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PREFACK 



" A PREFACE should be brief." The introductory 
chapter fortunately enables me to follow in the wake 
of this opinion. I would merely allude to the dis- 
advantage a writer labours under who has not no- 
velty in his subject; and whose expectations, either 
to interest or instruct, can only arise from the 
different aspect and medium through which the same 
objects may be viewed. I have attempted, faithfully, 
therefore, to record my impressions, without refer- 
ence, in most cases, to those of others. 

A word with regard to errors, of which I doubt not 
these volumes have their share. For many, if not most 
of them, the typographer alone is liable ; others have 
arisen from wrong information, — inquiries and re- 
plies, in a foreign language, being subject to 
misconception. One of these blunders I have just 
observed, — the little imitation fortress of Rhein- 
stein erroneously stated as belonging to the Crown 
Prince of Prussia, instead of his brother. Prince 
William, governor of the Rhenish provinces. 
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VI PREFACE. 

In consequence of great delay which has arisen 
from the wood-cuts not being ready, perhaps, in one 
or two instances at most, sentiments and illustrations 
are repeated. Not having been enabled to refer to 
my previous MS. when writing the latter portion, must 
be my apology. A remark about the Turkish admiral 
is one, if not the only, repetition. I would not de- 
precate fair and candid criticism, but extenuate 
merely, where little blame attaches to the writer. 

I gladly take this opportunity of thanking the 
public for past encouragement, which, in some 
measure, has been the cause of my present obtrusion, 
with renewed confidence in their kindness. 



March 1. 1838. 
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CHAPTER L 

To the question that is usually and very properly 
asked — " Why do you write and publiBh your tour?" 
I would fain hope, with too characteristic vanity per- 
haps, that the best reply will be the pages themselves 
on a candid perusal. But, should this answer be 
deemed insufficient, or unavailing, by reason of a 
determination not to listen to so long an excuse, I 
would, even, at the outset of my travel, so dispose of 
this carping interrogation, that we may hereafter jog 
on with mutual good-humour, and, at the close, se- 
parate with regret ; wishing for a further and more 
intimate acquaintance. 

1 have many reasons for writing these volumes. 
The usual wish, that of "seeing one!s self in print," 
is not, however, one of them. Such interesting and 
joyous feelings I have long since discarded; whether 
fortunately or otherwise, it is of little consequence or 
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2 INTRODUCTORY CHAPTER. 

interest to those who now peruse these pages. I 
have tried most departments of literature, and seen 
myself reflected in all. The current publications 
of the day have had no small aid from my pen. 
Even ^^ Blackwood " has not disdained my contri- 
butions; while, just redolent of the damp and 
" reek" from Moyes's, a proof sheet lies before me 
corrected, and probably with the same pen that I 
have traced these pleasant lines. Sir Walter Scott, 
too, has immortalised my name. Perhaps ^' the fly 
in amber" may occur to some, the least good-natured 
of my readers ; nevertheless he has very handsomely 
alluded to my works in more than one of his pub- 
lications. * 

One reason is, to amuse myself; and, let the philo- 
sopher say what he likes, " self," as Corporal Trim 
says, " is self all the world over:" another, and 
the next in importance, is, to amuse others. As the 
scale descends, instruction, too, probably follows in 
rotation. In these three, no doubt, are comprised a 
number of minor motives ; some understood, some 
hidden, but all comprehended under one or other 
of these grand divisions. 

How the writer is amused, though first in import- 
ance to himself, is of the last and least possible con- 
sequence to his readers. How he amuses them, can 



*" Tales of the Crutaders, Introduction, p. zt. Demonology and 
Witchcraft, p. 249. 



I^ftODUCTORT CHAPTER. 3 

only be seen by a reference to the work itself: but 
how be proposes ministering to their instruction, may 
admit of a short reply. 

In the first place, he proposes to set down faithfully 
his real impressions, right or wrong, touching every 
(person, place, or thing he has occasion to notice. This 
intention, though often stated by tourists, has in gene- 
ral been so little adhered to, that, after reading and 
carefully studying almost every authority extant, 
professing to describe the countries he has visited, 
the writer is ashamed to confess that his notions, 
previously formed, of the scenes he afterwards visited, 
bore scarcely as much resemblance to them as the 
monstrous things, stuck up to . entice spectators into 
the "wonderful wonders" of a Bartholomew show- 
booth, to the realities within. 

Some persons going abroad for the first time, hardly 
expect to find fields, woods, water, air, and sky, so like 
their own, that, if transported thither unconsciously, 
generally speaking, they would never dream of 
having quitted the land of their birth. 

As for man, he is the same, with little variation, in 
all places and all ages. Even that strange fantasti- 
cal adjunct called dress, now seems yielding to the 
universal solvent, intercourse; which, in due time, 
bids fair to make of one dress, as " of one flesh, all 
the nations of the earth." 

I do not mean to deny that both very great and 
very striking difiPerences do, and in all probability 

B 2 



4 INTRODUCTORY CHAPTER. 

ever will, exist; but they are not so much on, or so 
near, the surface, as the generality of individuals 
suppose; and the consequence is, that first impressions, 
which give their tone and colour to many of those 
which succeed, is languor and disappointment, not 
unfrequently ending in a paroxysm of weariness and 
disgust. 

Something of this, in the first instance, I must 
really confess in my own case; but, a naturally 
buoyant and persevering disposition soon enabled m^ 
to throw off the sulks ; and la maladie du pays quickly 
disappeared; — leaving the faculties and apprehension 
perhaps all the brighter for the transient gloom 
which had passed over. 

I propose, by faithfully recording these impressions, 
to prevent in some measure the disappointment most 
persons feel from having been too highly excited by 
graphic " illustrations " and descriptions ; which 
either bear no resemblance whatever to the objects 
they profess to represent, or it is one so gaudy and 
highly wrought, that, when seen, the contrast becomes 
absolutely ridiculous. 

Some book-tourists only see la couleur de rose^ others 
only gloom and horror. In either case, exaggeration 
is the main feature. Many individuals think they 
cannot write either a description, or detail one of the 
most ordinary transactions in life, without indulging 
these foolish propensities. Such persons, in the 
words of the artist, " could never paint a rainbo'w in 



INTRODUCTORY CHAPTER* 5 

their picture ;*• and, as one said, " What a good 
speaker that would be, if he were but natural I" so is 
sterling talent often so betinselled, that, until rubbed, 
perhaps accidentally, we cannot perceive either its 
existence or its worth. 

In the next place, many go abroad without 
making themselves sufficiently acquainted with the 
subject; accurately delineating on the mind, by 
means of good maps, &c., a bird's-eye view of the 
country, and the bearings of places on their route : 
thereby losing much pleasure, and information too, 
in not knowing or understanding their position. 
Another source of annoyance, — and a very serious 
one, probably, it will be found in the end, — is, from 
not making a scheme of the route beforehand, much 
valuable time is " dawdled '* away in the outset, where 
there is little or nothing worth looking at ; so that 
the latter and most interesting portion is obliged to 
be hurried unprofitably through. The lapse of time, 
and an anxious desire to return, prevent that enjoy- 
ment, which a previous and carefully disposed 
adjustment of their resources, would have enabled 
them to receive. — With what success I managed these 
matters, and the causes of failure, shall be carefully 
noted down, for the warning and instruction of my 
readers. — As regards passports, routes, distances^ 
money, exchanges, &c. &c. — -hundreds of little niceties 
on which the greatest possible comfort depends, and 
inattention to which often forms the greatest draw- 
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6 INTRODUCTORY CHAPITER. 

back to pleasure — 1 propose to afford the foiiest and 
best infonnation in my power. 

These topics are often miserably deficient in all 
books of instruction on the subject, being thought 
too trivial for notice. " For want of a nail," in the 
end, sajrs Franklin, " the rider was lost." For want 
of a cord to the window, according to poor Tristram 
Shandy's account of himself all the subsequent 
misfortunes of his life were owing ; — and, there can be 
little doubt, that to little matters we are more in^ 
debted for pain or pleasure^ than to all the mighty 
incidents that happen in this transitory existence. 

Great events so rarely occur, that, in any ordinary 
calculation of probabilities, they may be entirely dis- 
carded. 

I have been much amused with the affected in- 
difference assumed by talkers and writers. ^' So 
common;" "Every body knows, and travels, the 
road to so and so ;" " Needless to say a word ; as well 
known as Charing Cross and the Strand; " with many 
other contemptuously profound observations of the 
like nature. Now these assertions, in most cases, 
are neither more nor less than sheer pretence— -an 
affectation, quite English, of appearing to despise 
every thing they may, or may not, have seen ; and I 
recollect one of these gentry, who, from his manner 
and conversation, might have gone the grand tour as 
often as from the city to Brompton in the Putney stage 
or omnibus, on being straitly and sorely questioiMd, 
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was found to have penetrated as far, and no further 
than the English settlement at Boulogne, once only, 
and that in a four days' trip by the cockney steamer ! 

But even were this thoroughfare as common as 
Charing Cross or the Strand, I should have little 
respect for any person's capacity of observation, who 
could not find matter, and of an interesting sort too, 
even in that ever-flowing tide of human existence. 

A writer may fail, and probably I may, in the 
attempt; but the want of success proves nothing 
more than the individual's own incapacity, not that 
of the materials, or the subject he has undertaken. 

I almost fancy a sort of incipient yawn just de- 
veloping itself over the wide and capacious coun- 
tenance of my very patient, kind, and hitherto 
indulgent reader— an anxious, indefinite unpatience, 
resolving itself really, though not in so many words, 
into this question : — 

^^ What a' plague does the bore of a fellow pester 
one with such a prosy start, at the very beginning of 
what should have been his adventures ! Why did not 
he put this unreadable stuff into a preface or intro- 
duction, that one might have skipped it ? — Really it 
is as atrocious a ^take in 'as the wonderfiil para* 
graphs, beginning * Awful Catastrophe,' or * Wonder- 
ful Prodigy,' in capital letters, for the purpose of 
enticing the exasperated reader into a perusal of 
* Warren's Jet,' or the extraordinary virtues of * Row- 
land's Macassar*' " My answer is -— <^ Precisely for 
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8 INTBODUCTORT CHAPTEfi* 

that self-same reason — I knew, erring mortal, thou 
wouldest pass by any thing like preface or intro- 
duction; therefore determined to enlighten thee in 
spite of thyself!" 

My scope and design being now unfolded, proceed 
we, as the story-tellers say, to our narrative, 

A sort of creepmg, increasing debility and indis- 
position, arising from repeated colds and an affection 
of the throat, induced me, in the early spring of 
1835, to put en train my often projected journey to 
the Continent of Europe. For this necessary pre- 
paration, I consulted the best and most recent au- 
thorities, — Maps, " Guides," and every help I could 
procure, until fancying myself fully saturated with 
such knowledge and information appertaining thereto, 
as would enable me to traverse these yet unknown 
regions without a guide, or in any way to feel at a 
loss for advice, or even direction. 

The next business was to make my journey fit 
accurately into the term I had at command. 

Just two months, within one week only, I could 
spare from the duties of my profession. My calcu- 
lations, therefore, were assiduously directed towards 
making the most of this opportunity. Every person 
I consulted was positive that two months would 
hardly bring me to Belgium and back. Then came 
their main argument, always, as I thought, involving 
some very important errors at the outset, — to wit, 
Paris must certainly occupy a fortnight at the least ; 
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Brussels, Waterloo, Antwerp, another; then a fort- 
night in traveUing, resting, &c. ; and the remaining 
week would scarcely allow for a peep at the Rhine. — 
Now having, as I thought, discovered the main error, to 
wit, spending much valuable time in looking at cities, 
which, in their general character, differ but little 
from our own metropolis, it did appear very possible, 
instead of gapmg at bridges, palaces, and picture- 
galleries (though the Utter should have a due share 
of attention), so to economise resources, that a much 
larger, and more interesting space should be gone 
through, rapid though it might be, yet gaining suf- 
ficient time by diligence and hard, labour, so as not 
to leave any thing of importance in my route unseen, 
and, as far as possible, carefully examined. 

The details may appear tedious, yet, having seriously 
felt the want of such data in mine own case, I hope 
they will materially lessen the labour and inconve- 
nience so often felt by those whom I would principally 
benefit by a somewhat prolix mode of calculation. 

After sufficiently, as I thought, informing myself 
on general matters, the next point was the length of 
my orbit — a period of revolution to be accomplished 
in forty-nine days and some odd hours, which, ac- 
cording to Kepler's celebrated law of " equal areas 
in equal times," indicated a rapidity of motion, and 
likewise a great eccentricity in that orbit, taking 
London as the centre of gravity, situated in one 
of the foci of the ellipse. 

B 5 
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Startle not, reader ! but in that short space of tune 
I found) or thought, it practicable, from the most 
diligent and careful calculations, not only to see the 
Pays de Bas^ but the Rhine, the South of Grermany, 
Switzerland, North of Italy, and Savoy; passing 
through France on my return. Now look at the 
map, and you will see this orbit faithfully delineated. 

This conclusion I gathered from the following 



- 43 

- 33 

- so' 



87 

30 
-42 



data: — 

Hues. 
May 7. Home to London, one day 200' 

8. Passports, ditto 

9. London to Ostend, about 130 

10. Ostend to Ghent -. 

1 1. Ghent to Antwerp 

12. Antwerp to Brussels 

13. Brussels 

14. Waterloo, Breakfast,! 
Namur, Dinner, L 
Li^ge, to sleep. J 

15. To Aix-la.Chapelle 

16. To Cologne 

17. Ditto 

1 8. Up the Rhine by Steamer 

to Coblentz 

1 9. To Manheim, about 

20. To Carlsrube 

21. To Strasburg 

22. Ditto 

23. Freyburg - - - 
Stuhlingen, about 

24. Schafftuiusen 

25. Zurich ... 

26. Zug ... 

27. Lucerne and Alpnach - 

28. Sarnen 1 

29. Over the Brunig J 

30. Thun 
Berne - - 

31. Ditto 
June I. Lausanne • • - 

2. Geneva • . « 

3. Chamouni 

4. Ditto 



Weather. 



Fair. 



Change. 



^Fine weather. 



6S 

ioor\ 

38 
54 



55 ^Stormy. 

40 

14 

26 

30^ 



33 

48 
15 

54' 
37 
53 



Changeable, 
''but pleasant* 



Stormy. 



Mood. 



FuU O 
3 P.M. 



Change 
1. 32 P.M. 



Carried over 127^ 
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Miles 


Weather. 


Z Mood. 


Brought over 1276 




ie5. Over the Tete Noire to 


« 






Martigny 


- 


- SO 






6. To Brigg 

7. Domo d*Ossola 


} 


.125 






8. Lago Maggiore 




- S5 






9. Ditto 






Electrical 


FuUO 
10. 45 P. M. 


10. Milan, about 

11. Ditto 


- 


- 50 


> signs, with 
heavy showers. 


12. Ditto 










IS. Turin, about 


. 


- 100 






14. Ditto "1 

15. Chamberry, about J 


- 170 






16. Lyons 


- 


. 70^ 
.326 






18. Paris 


m 






19. Ditto 






-Fair. 




20. Ditto 










21. Calais 


m 


. 1801 




22. London 


• 


- 120 {.Unsettled. 




26. Home 


Mill 


- 200 


I 




49 Days. 


B2682 


Change 
4.20 A.M. 



Here's a pleasant trip for you ! and it all looks so 
easy, and proper. I well remember, when, after 
great labour and research, I had effected, or given 
birth to, this mighty conception, feeling as proud and 
self-satisfied as though I had circumnavigated the 
world — performing it, too, at my own fireside; and 
what an Herculean task, in imagination, was already 
achieved. These places, whose very names were 
associated with past glory and grandeur, with dreams 
of fairy lands and "bowers of bliss," I was now about 
to visit, — The Rhine ! Switzerland I Mont Blanc ! 
the snow-pinnacled Alps I Italy, Lago Maggiore, 
Milan, Turin I What a glorious train of ideas I 
crowding, overwhelming every sober, matter-of-fact 
anticipation, every stagnant impression left by the 

B 6 



12 INTRODUCTORY CHAPTER. 

dull, daily realities of this stupid, monotonous, dis- 
gusting world. 

I had only to put my feet on the fender, and, 
with eyes half shut, straightway time and space 
were annihilated. I revelled to satiety in the dreamy 
intoxication which the very names, when but " half- 
seas-over," would often kindle to a rapture it is 
impossible to describe. 

Methinks an impertinent question may probably 
suggest itself to some plodding disagreeable in- 
quirer. If your fireside journey was so full of 
pleasure, pray what ratio did the reality bear to the 
anticipation ? 

This can only be resolved by attending to the 
sequel; where I promise faithfully to set down, to 
confess every thing — to relate all my pleasures and 
disappointments, so that none shall have cause to say 
they have been misled, either by my theories or ex- 
pectations. 

Certainly the tour looked very well upon paper, 
— nothing could be better; and, as I examined it 
again and again, in connection with the exquisite 
views from our " Picturesque Annals," and so forth, 
it was indeed as if the enchanter's wand " had waved 
o'er all;" — I forgot or felt not the inevitable fatigues, 
vexations, and all the host of grievances incident to 
foreign travel; and I saw or felt nothing but one 
wide and sunny scene, where all was purity and 
delight. 
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To be sure, being rather prone to weather-aches, 
and to all those November sensations with which 
fogs and drizzling skies seldom fail to indulge most 
of our countrymen, my first misgivings were on that 
score, particularly as the journey would necessarily 
be so rapid that I could not wait a week for fine 
weather, even though Mont Blanc himself should 
refuse to unveil his hoary, stately forehead as I passed 
by, — and my week in the Oberland, where every 
thing depends on the serenity or purity of the at- 
mosphere, might, for aught I knew, be perfectly 
useless, and its sublime scenery a terra incognita as 
as far as my vision was concerned. — Only think of 
the following lamentation (which I beg permission to 
anticipate) copied from the Album at an hospice 
near Chamouni, with, I am ashamed to own, a very 
malicious satisfaction. 

" I have come all the way from Philadelphia, 
United States^^ (these Americans always take care 
to lug in their democratic designation,) ^< and have 
been unable to see Mont Blanc ! — The fog has 
continued several days, and there is no prospect of 
its clearing off — On the Mer de Glace I could 
not see two yards before me !" 

Only think of this, most compassionate reader. — 
Five thousand miles to see Mont Blanc ! and tour- 
ing it in Switzerland in such an atmosphere I — The 
very thought even now makes me shudder. Only 
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once, perhaps, in a man's life; and that ^'ance** to 
be rendered hopeless and unavailing by a mist, a 
vapour that a breath might dissipate, is enough to 
upset the equanimity of a saint. 

Only fancy, too, the kind commiserations of one's 
very kind friends on the occasion. The idea is 
enough to make a man forswear travel for ever, and 
be content to tarry unqualified for the " Travellers' 
Club." 

But to return to my narrative. — As weather 
was such an important item in these anticipa- 
tions, I felt curious to ascertain what Herchel's 
"Table" foretokened on this important subject. 
It would do no harm at any rate. The oracle 
spake as follows. — On second thoughts it will 
save a page if I put the weather with the moonlight 
(a material matter in long journeys) in a separate 
column opposite my programme. The curious 
reader will therefore turn back to that important 
syllabus, if he should feel any interest in these recon- 
dite discoveries. 

How far facts corresponded with the predictions 
will be seen by referring to my daily experience. 
The prophecy bodes little good, certainly; — Stormy, 
cloudy, changeable, in the very period when fine 
weather was absolutely essential to the success of my 
plan. However, there was no remedy: hoping, 
therefore, and half anticipating my " Weather Guide" 
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would be mistaken, I resolved to dismiss all appre^ 
hensions — to hope for the best; and take my lot, 
either for better or worse, without repining. 

Preparations in the way of baggage were now to 
be considered; and here I was sorely puzzled on 
consulting the requisite authorities, oral and written. 
Some advising me to take every thing, and others 
hardly any thing but what I could carry on my 
person. I do flatter myself, however, that I hit 
upon the happy medium, and, for the benefit of 
those in the like dilemma, let me advise ^^ single 
gentlemen" especially, as to what I found of the 
greatest use. Writing-desk with Bramah lock; pens, 
paper, wafers; lucifer matches; a pocket knife and 
fork. The last are extremely useful. A leathern 
dressing case furnished as may be required; scissors; 
needles, thread, tape, twine, &c.; buttons; worsted- 
gauze stockings; double soled shoes, and boots; 
brandy fiask, and India rubber cap ; a small medicine 
chest containing adhesive plaster and lint, black drop, 
chalk mixture, tooth-powder, tincture of myrrh, &c. 
&C., an ounce measure, sal volatile, &c. A few drops 
of sweet spirits of nitre will effectually banish the 
" Cimex" species (Anglice Bugs) from your couch. 
Tooth and hair brushes ; pocket telescope and com- 
pass; travelling map at the beginning of this volume, 
will be quite sufficient for those taking a similar 
route. Cap and waterproof cloak are indispensable. 

Linen, and such et ceteras^ must entirely be left, ad 
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libitum^ to the capacity of your trunk ; as well as many 
other miscellanies suited to particular parties and 
pursuits. 

A good wide patent leathern portmanteau, with a 
flat case in the middle for holding shirts and collars, 
is highly useful. Being thus divided into three com- 
partments, it is exceedingly convenient. This ap- 
pendage, together with a pretty capacious carpet bag, 
I found quite sufficient. There was plenty of room, 
too, for dried specimens of plants which I gathered 
during the journey. For this purpose I carried a 
large folio book, containing nearly a hundred sheets 
of blotting paper, and some loose thin boards be- 
tween. Having a much wider back than requisite 
for the sheets, there was consequently room for 

• 

twenty or thirty good specimens during the day, when 
I gave it as much pressure as possible. At night 
I took out the plants, and put them carefully by in 
separate sheets of blotting paper, which I carried in my 
trunk — turning them every day until thoroughly dry. 

A botanical knife will be found useful, having 
a blade for dissection, and a small lens at the broad 
end of the handle. 

Other requisites will readily suggest themselves ; 
but I strenuously advise taking as few articles and 
as little luggage as possible. The ludicrous and 
vexatious scenes I have witnessed, especially during 
the inspection of female baggage, by the custom- 
house officers, would deter the most ardent hoarder 
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of odds and ends, and all ^^ unimaginable things," 
from taking abroad the contents of her closet and 
work-table. Every minute package is sometimes 
opened and spread forth for the amusement of by- 
standers; and, to the inexpressible horror and 
ultimate labour of the "fair penitent" herself, not 
once nor twice, on some particular frontier or occa- 
sion, but an occurrence that may happen twice in 
one day, in some parts of the route. 

Passports were the next, and most important 
matters to be arranged : and, on this head, I found 
every book and every authority I consulted miser- 
ably deficient; sometimes completely at variance. 
Since Belgium has again displayed her restless and 
revolutionary energies, passengers are subjected to an 
extraordinary degree of annoyance and caprice on 
passing the Belgian frontier into Holland or Prussia. 
At Aix-la-Chapelle, Englishmen, though their Bel- 
gian passports were vis^d at Brussels by the English 
and Prussian authorities, have not been suffered to 
proceed, and, after much fruitless time wasted in 
negotiation or remonstrance, have been sent to 
' Brussels, 120 miles, to inquire the reason: nay, in 
one instance, lately, a Scotch Baronet, returned in 
this manner to Brussels, got his passport righted, as 
he thought, and, on presenting himself again be- 
fore the authorities at Aix, was again refused any 
further admission into his Prussian Majesty's do- 
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minions, accompanied, I understand, with a threat of 
surveiUancej and a refusal to show cause. 

Travellers to the Rhine by Rotterdam are not 
subjected to these annoyances, as, in this route, they 
are not guilty of touching on the Belgian frontiers ; 
and, certainly, it is plain sailing^ literally, and as 
tiresome and monotonous as can well be imagined. 
By the Rotterdam steamer, too, you contrive to 
omit some of the most interesting portions of the 
Continent — Ohent, Antwerp, Brussels, the field of 
Waterloo, and the beautiful valley of the Meuse, 
from Huy to Li^ge, are a few of these, which a 
traveller ought to visit. The voyage by Rotter- 
dam is weary and profitless, until you arrive at 
Cologne; beyond which only, what is called " the 
scenery of the Rhine" commences. My object, con- 
sequently, was to cross Belgium to Cologne ; there 
taking the steamer up the Rhine as far as practicable 
on my route to Switzerland. 

Through France to the Alps, I was determined 
not to go. After Paris, at the very outset of your 
journey, is one of the most tiresome and unin- 
teresting of countries to travel through for some 
days, with scarcely any thing of interest to divert the 
attention from fatigues and annoyances, until over- 
looking the Jura towards Geneva and Mont Blanc. 
Besides, in returning down the Rhine, the current 
carries on the steamer so rapidly, there is scarcely 
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time tx> look at the splendid scenery through which 
you are steaming, ere it has vanished. 

I was resolved, therefore, to accomplish my tour, 
ca&te qui cotae^ through Belgium to the Rhine ; and 
the object to be considered now, was the best method 
to get safely through, and as expeditiously as pos- 
sible. 

On viewing the matter over (by the fireside as 
before), I could not &il to observe it was the Belgian 
passports that were, in all likelihood, viewed by 
Prussia with such disfavour: probably more as a 
sort of incipient show of hostility to the Belgian 
government, than from any desire to inconvenience 
travellers, or to discourage the admission of strangers 
into the Prussian territories. 

Under this impression, I wrote to a friend in town, 
stating the case, and requesting he would make all 
due inquiries. As my stay in London would be 
limited to one day (Friday), the steamer for Ostend 
sailing on Saturday mornings only, I requested every 
thing might be in readiness. Supposing that such 
were just every-day transactions in the metropolis, 
I left the whole arrangements, therefore, in his 
hands, after stating my views; fully expecting all 
would be safe and ready for our trip. 

There is something in the very bustle of prepar- 
ation which prevents you from feeling you are about 
to separate from friends ; or the anticipated hour of 
parting, otherwise, might damp, and, in all like- 
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lihood, destroy, the pleasure which the near prospect 
of a visit to such glorious scenes must inevitably pro-* 
duce. 

The Rhine ! the Alps I Italy ! what a world of 
wonders are comprehended in those names ! As 
Hazlitt somewhere says, they come upon the ear 
" like the sound of a trumpet." Nevertheless, when 
the last hours approach ; when all is ready, and the 
dreaded "good b'ye" falters on the lips ; when the 
last farewell is spoken, and the door swings to 
with a sound absolutely startling — a sullen, hollow 
reverberation you had never previously heard ; 
when following your luggage to the coach, anxiously 
expected " up " in a few minutes ; — the very street, 
every well known house, puts on a different aspect, 
as though seen through another medium, or amidst 
the whirl and indistinctness of a dream. Then comes 
the collapse, — a vague, sinking, unaccountable appre- 
hension, like a shadow on the spirit, and (especially 
if the weather should be wet or gloomy) you almost 
wonder at leaving that cheerful and happy fireside, 
where every comfort awaited you. 

Off at last ! the wheels whirl round ; you cringe 
into the allotted corner, with feelings that would be 
very difficult either to pronounce joyous, or even 
pleasant. 

I have hitherto omitted to say, that two young 
friends were committed to my care, who proved 
very pleasant travelling companions. Their pa- 
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rents, on hearing of my intended journey, did me 
the honour to express an ardent wish, that I would 
allow them the benefit of my company; a request to 
which I cheerfully acceded, feeling that it would be 
satisfactory to have two English tongues beside me 
all the way; thus avoiding that loneliness and se- 
paration so generally experienced by those who travel 
alone. 

Late at night, and without peril or mishap, we 
arrived in town, taking quarters at our inn, Alders- 
gate Street, where the coach stopped. 
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CHAPTER IL 

May 8. 

Our lodging in the city was quite handy for the 
next day's work. Commencing early, the first in- 
quiry was for our passports ; and^ pleasantly enough, 
though only the day previous to sailing, I found 
they had not yet been procured. My friend assured 
me there would be neither trouble nor delay in the 
matter ; that he had made inquiry, and Belgian pass- 
ports were all that would be necessary, visid by the 
proper authorities as we went along. To this my 
reply was prompt; that, on no account, would I take 
Belgian passports, or nm the least risk of stoppage on 
the road. Our time being cut out to a day, I could 
not afford to wait ; and, in fact, I would not endure 
the anxiety, or fidget myself with appprehensions, 
lest my whole plan might be rendered abortive. 

He thought it somewhat strange, I should set up 
my own judgment against so many others, — people 
who had travelled, and were conversant with such 
things. He had not been, himself, but felt every 
confidence in the information he had received. 

Now, having a very usefiil knack of searching to 
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the bottom, generally, in all my inquiries, I was de- 
termined to accompany him, and hear for myself; 
knowing, that, like a case submitted to counsel's 
opinion, the answer very much depends on the mode 
of putting the question. Our first visit was to the 
Steam Navigation Company's Office, Lombard Street, 
where inquiries had been made ; and, as he thought, 
the fullest information acquired. 

" Will Belgian passports carry us through from 
Ostend to the Rhine ?" 

" Certainly, they are always taken." 

" Do you know whether Prussia will acknowledge, 
or rather admit us with a Belgian passport ?" 

" We do not know that; have never been, nor, 
indeed, made the inquiry." 

^^ Is there any risk, in going through Belgium into 
Prussia, that a Belgian passport may not be re- 
cognised, or allowed to pass at the frontier?" 

" We have heard something of the sort, but really 
cannot undertake to give a definite answer. You 
had better inquire elsewhere." 

Having paid our fares, two guineas each, we de« 
parted. Now this was one of the places where my 
friend was assured, previously, of the perfect safety of 
a Belgian passport ; and where I should, in all likeli- 
hood, have been similarly imposed upon, had I not 
contracted such an awkward and tiresome habit of 
asking questions. Our next visit was to a highly 
respectable merchant, who, for many years, had an 
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establishment at Antwerp, and who would be sure to 
know " all about it." 

After several calls we had an interview ; but, so 
far from satisfactorily answering my inquiries, I 
found he could not give us any information we 
could rely upon. This was another source whence 
my friend had previously acquired his valuable in- 
telligence. We were, however, kindly furnished with 
an introduction to the house at Antwerp, in case 
we should be at fault, and which, eventually, proved 
of much service. 

What course to shape I could not tell. — Inwardly 
grumbling at the carelessness, or rather want of 
accuracy, in my friend, who now began to be somewhat 
annoyed himself, we agreed to inquire at the office 
of the Dutch Consul. To the inquiry, whether or 
not a Belgian passport would answer, he gave a de- 
cided negative. It would not admit us into Prus- 
sia, even though the Prussian authority at Brussels 
were to indorse it. What course, then, were we to 
pursue ? 

" The best way is to take a Dutch passport from 
me, and go by way of Rotterdam in the steamer. 
You will then have no trouble, I assure you." 

I thanked him for this very disinterested advice, 
but assured him this route would not suit us. 

" Then I cannot help you," was his reply, dis- 
appointed at our not taking Dutch passports, for 
which he charges about ten shillings each. 
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Now all this looked very portentous, and put me 
into a terrible fidget. The steamer sailed precisely 
at five the next morning, and it was now too late 
to apply at the Secretary of State's Office for English 
passports, at the moderate charge of a guinea and a 
half each ; and even these the Prussian ambassador 
must have signed ere we left London. 

The steamer would not sail again for Ostend until 
Saturday week, and we were, therefore, threatened 
with a seven days' stoppage at the very commence- 
ment of our journey, — a bad omen for the success of 
my beautiful fireside route I I knew that a single 
delay in any part of it would completely derange 
the whole. 

All these particulars may appear very tiresome, 
especially to those readers who are ever on the hunt 
after strange and perilous adventures ; but as I write 
as well for those who may wish to enjoy a similar 
trip, though at a loss in arranging the preliminary 
proceedings, a faithful and minute statement of my 
own difficulties may save them a world of vexation 
and annoyance, and probably render that journey 
pleasant and prosperous, which otherwise might 
have proved one continued scene of trouble and con- 
tention. 

From hearing the Prussian Consul named as 
granting passports in some cases, it immediately 
struck me that Prussia would surely recognise her 
own ! Did my friend know the Prussian Consul ? 
VOL. I. c 
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" Perfectly well," he replied. 

" Then, you may depend on it, that is the proper 
place to make application." 

We made the requisite inquiry, and were informed 
by his Prussian Majesty's representative, that he 
would insure his passport passing us any where 
through the Prussian frontier, but he must have a 
guarantee from my friend, who would, if necessary, be 
surety for our political good behaviour. 

To this he gladly assented. The passports were 
made out, not a word of which we could understand ; 
though we surmised it was an order for the authorities 
at Achen ( Aix-la-Chapelle) to admit us through that 
formidable barrier. 

We joyfully and proudly gallanted off our " per- 
mits,** looking curiously at his Majesty of Prussia's 
spread eagles, so wondrously displayed as the head- 
piece to our purchases, which might have been as 
many orders consigning us to one of his Majesty's 
state-dungeons, for any thing we knew to the con- 
trary : still I felt more assured ; common sense told 
me that Prussia would not disown her representative's 
authority from Great Britain. 

The next proceeding was to get them vis^d by the 
Belgian Consul, who did it sulkily enough, wondering, 
doubtless, what strange, stupid crotchet possessed us 
to go into Belgium with a Prussian passport; his 
own were surely sufficient. However, we paid him 
a small fee for his trouble— much less than he would 
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have received for original passports, and the great 
secret why every foreign government agent tells you 
his own wares are the best. 

After making a few purchases, we bought sixty Na- 
poleons at a money-changer's in the Strand, having 
previously, through my bankers, procured three hun- 
dred pounds sterling in twenty pound circular notes 
from Hammersley's, which are exceedingly convenient 
inasmuch as they are payable at every city and town 
nearly throughout Europe, free of expense : and as 
the rate of exchange is generally in favour of this 
country, you sometimes get a handsome premium by 
taking the current money of the place. If gold is 
required, there is often a small agio to pay upon it 

A list of nearly two hundred bankers accompanies 
the notes, and the places where they will be cashed. 
If needful, too, it is a letter of introduction to these 
houses, which might be useful in cases of accident or 
delay. 

We thought best to sleep at a comfortable inn 
near the Custom-house Stairs, where the steamer 
lay, in order to incur less trouble with our baggage. 
We therefore removed from last night's lodgings ; 
and, after a somewhat restless doze, were wakened at 
half past three o'clock on the eventful morning of 
the 9th of May, 1835. In about an hour we were 
sculled aboard our vessel, — a tolerably tidy looking 
craft; though, not knowing much about nauticals, I 
cannot describe her qualities. She was rather an 

c 2 
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elderly vessel^ I understood, but a pretty good sailer. 
I forget how many tons burden. She seemed large 
in my estimation, having only been aboard our river 
craft previously; and they are small in comparison. 

It was a grey calm morning : the population were 
hardly astir : the river, with its wilderness of masts, 
seemed hardly awake; and the very water, having 
been suffered to rest untroubled for a space, looked 
dull and drowsy. Being horribly afraid of sea-sick- 
ness, and probably somewhat of a coward besides in 
this respect, I inquired anxiously of the sky eastward 
and westward if there were any likelihood of the 
wind freshening. I had never crossed the sea, and 
therefore may be excused a few* qualms on that 
score. Going up to the captain, — a weather-beaten 
but well dressed personage, with shining blue coat 
and bright yellow buttons (I almost expected to see 
top boots and spurs), — quite unconcernedly of course, 
I just observed, " Beautiful morning, — we shall have 
a calm day across." I thought this would elicit his 
opinion ; mine, under present circumstances, was 
absolutely worthless. But whether my quizzical 
skipper understood me or not, I do not know. He 
drily replied, whilst giving some directions below about 
the paddles, "Nice morning — very^" I was too 
careless about the matter, apparently, to inquire any 
further ; and sauntered away to examine the fiices of 
my fellow sufferers, and the cabin. Soon the bell 
gave notice that our communication with the shore 
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was about to be suspended. Luggage came rolling 
on ; passengers, half awake, pushing and scrambling 
up the ladder; the steam snorted, the bell rung 
again, — the engine began to heave and groan. 
Immediately we were driven through the pool; — 
and masts, towers, buildings, earth, and sky, were 
shooting past us at a ^' whopping rate," said a sly 
fore passenger as we passed Wapping. At this ex- 
ecrable attempt I instinctively buttoned my pockets. 
The Tower, docks, vessels, all hurrying away, as 
though frightened at this fiery dragon vomiting 
smoke and flame! Greenwich Hospital approached 
us, — its magnificent colonnades apparently rising out 
of the water. The sun was just extending his rays 
athwart the grey mist, now rnpidly attenuating ; and 
the glowing pile rose clear and majestic from the 
very shore. As we swept by, its pinnacles caught the 
sunlight from behind, — the old rugged trees above 
looming in the misty gleam, like giant spcKStr^s or 
guardian genii of the palace. I seemed to awake as 
from a stupor. There was plenty of material for re- 
flection. What varied scenes I should behold I what 
wondrous imagery, ere those time-hallowed monu- 
ments would appear again I Thoughts, fancies, '^ chi- 
meras dire " came crowding on the imagination ; but 
I brushed ofi^ the sentimentals in a hurry, and, by 
way of occupatipn, looked carefully over the phy- 
siognomies of my fellow passengers. 

Being eariy in the season for tourists, there were 
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• 

few aboard, — not more than half a score in the 
best, or after-part of the vessel ; where is decidedly 
the best chance of catching smoke from the fmmei ; 
especially in a calm day, when, of necessity, it comes 
contrariwise to the motion of the steamer ; insuring 
a plentiful supply of " the blacks" to all who pay 
double the fare for this and other privileges. 

What artist-like combinations ! — what exquisite 
variety in the scenery of our own beautiful Thames ! 
I have seen nearly all the principal rivers in Europe, 
and But we must not anticipate. 

We went fizzing away ; — • the bright water smooth 
as a mill-pond, where it lay untroubled by our huge 
Leviathan, whose smoky nostrils were continually at 
work. I took out my sketch-book, " dotting down " 
my two companions, who, unused to be soon astir, 
stood somewhat pensively by the capstan at the stem, 
close to a wicker kennel, wherein cowered a little 
poodle, labelled for one of our attaches at Brussels. 
It was quite a picture, and I enjoyed a hearty laugh 
at their position. They certainly looked much toned 
down since yesterday, and were evidently thinking 
of home and absent friends. 

Our snub-nosed captain was facetious and poetical 
by turns : quoted Byron ! and said " old Tilbury" 
always reminded him of " Gray's Elegy ;" — not a bad 
idea; but, unluckily, we were at the wrong time for 
enjoying " the knell of parting day," though we had 
just heard the knell of parting home ! 
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Off Woolwich saw the old Dreadnought, ninety- 
eight guns : her hulk now made into a seamen's 
hospital. Some parrots and macaws screaming 
aboard one of the Indiamen, brought out as 
usual a few marvellous tales about these sagacious 
bipeds. I cannot resist repeating one of them. Poll 
would speak to any body generally, without much 
respect of, or to, the individuals addressed. She 
would first speak in English ; then, if not noticed, 
concluding she was not understood, repeat the same 
in French. If not answered, she would take to the 
sulks, and, stuffing her beak in her feathers, remain 
silent for some time. Poll had a great fancy for 
imitating the ducks, and, when she happened to be 
in good humour, would " quack," on being asked. 
One day a person solicited this favour; but Poll 
had, just then, a fancy for meditation. ^^ Come, Poll, 
quack for the ducks." — No answer. " What, not 
speak?" — Here the querist held up a piece of cake. 
" No cake then." — Still silent. " Very well, then, 
I *m going." 

** D — n the ducks I " croaked Poll, and popped 
down her head again, refusing to bestow another 
glance on the unfortunate suitor. 

The motion of the vessel was very pleasant; and 
I felt assured the most susceptible might tarry aboard 
without a qualm. Indeed, there was every appear- 
ance of a smooth sea; and I dismissed all appre- 
hensions of a visit from " la maladie de merr 
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On going down, however, into the cabin, I saw a 
very tall, pale gentleman sitting on the table, wrapped 
in his cloak, who certainly did not seem to be en- 
joying himself, — " quite the reverse ! " He was 
evidently an invalid, and looked as though his very 
apprehensions were enough to invite the approach of 
this terrible foe. 

I understood that he usually suffered greatly from 
sickness, and was waiting the gradual approach of the 
enemy with the resignation of a martyr. In the 
fore-part of the vessel were some real " Brabanters ; " 
one a female, in the great, wide, cloth cloak and 
white lappeted cap, distinguishing characteristic^ 
of the middle classes in what used to be Dutch 
Brabant. Much of the Spanish character and 
costume still exists ; and the rich swarthy cheek, 
black glossy hair, and sparkling eyes, with a certain 
air and vivacity of expression, still show the true pro- 
genitors of the present race. 

A big red Yorkshireman, just caught from his 
native wilds, was undergoing a trip across for the first 
time: these kind foreigners had taken him in tow, 
and, very much to the amusement of the bystanders, 
were teaching him the pronunciation of some few 
words in French; and a ludicrous scene it was. The 
mouths and grimaces he made, to imitate what he 
heard, were indescribable; he shouted, aspirated, 
wriggled, rose on his tiptoes, making the most incom- 
prehensible and abortive attempts to assimilate his 
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broad, heavy articulation to the neat and elegant 
jnreeision of la langue Frav^aise, The group was well 
worthy of a sketch ; but I had some difficulty in 
accomplishing my design, from the evident suspicion 
with which they regarded my proceedings. 

About 1 1 A.M., opposite the Isle of Sheppy — Heme 
Bay — Reculver — Margate and her three windmills. 
I sketched away, to the great delight of our laughter- 
loving, Byron-quoting skipper, who loved to look at 
the "merry craft" with which I plentifully diversified 
my views, " thick as plums in a pudding," he said. 

Really it was hard to refrain from jotting down 
the beautiful and picturesque forms that came gliding 
over the bright and ruffling waters, now evidently 
curving their graceful billows to some brisker im- 
pulse than heretofore. 

I could feel my pencil much less accurate, and now 
and then a heavy lurch made our vessel shudder 
from " stem to stem." Nevertheless, the beauty of 
the scene, the bright sky, the calm sunny atmosphere, 
left nothing to be wished for in the way of meteor- 
ological accompaniments, to make our voyage both 
{HTOsperous and pleasant. 

I had just "put in" the Foreland, with its light- 
house; and written, at the captain's suggestion, 
" Left the Foreland 1 hour 5 min. p. m. ; course 
steered, S. E. by E. i E.;" when we were summoned 
to a mutton chop : it was hastily despatched, but, re- 
turning on deck, I felt much inclined to get hold of 
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the next best thing in my way for support. We were 
getting out into the Channel, and I found a sen- 
sible difference in my feelings. I could hardly yet 
attribute them to the right cause, and determined to 
take a last view of the British coast, with the Downs, 
&c.; but, alas ! I had only time to note down, "Here 
began to be very unhappy." Sketches, mems., all 
were thrown aside. My confounded captain, who had 
evidently kept a sharp look out, expecting some 
sudden change, and whom I had been teasing a short 
time previously, now seemed well disposed to have 
his revenge. I could have annihilated him ; but I 
was too ill. He first inquired with mock gravity 
about my' symptoms, whereat I was grievously annoy- 
ed ; and determined, if possible, to spoil his sport, 
resolved not to be sick if I could help it. It was, 
however, impossible to walk, the vessel pitched in 
such a disagreeable manner; so I threw a cloak over 
me, and lay clown for a little warmth near the engine. 
The air was much changed and grew colder as we 
approached mid -channel. The waves hoisted us 
merrily on their foamy backs, letting us fall plump 
into their trough, to pant and labour again up the 
ascent. 

•' White horses," I think they call these foaming 
sea-coursers, and a very nice poetry-like name it is. 
But, to me, the association is any thing but poetical : 
sickness, or the recollection of it, is a terrible damper 
to the imagination. 
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For two or three hours I lay with eyes mostly 
shut, accurately keeping my body in parallel motion 
with the ship, not checking, nor trying to keep 
myself as steady as possible, which many do, and is 
one cause of the horrid miseries they endure. Nau- 
sea I certainly suffered from, and severely too ; but 
that was all; though, had I attempted to rise, the 
sickness would inevitably have commenced. This 
excellent secret, if it be one, I divulge for the benefit 
of bad sailors like myself. Unless you wish to " lose 
your dinner," as the stewardess facetiously remarked, 
lie down in your berth, if possible, and, until the motion 
rocks you into oblivion, never attempt to check or 
hold yourself tight, but keep accurately with the 
motion of the vessel ; and, though undoubtedly you 
may suffer for a while, depend upon it this mode of 
proceeding is better than all the charms and nostrums 
that have been hitherto promulged for the benefit 
of fresh-water sailors. Every now and then my 
enemy, the captain, came to look at his victim; but 
I kept my eyes either shut or averted. Finding I 
did not notice him, he forbore to annoy me further. 
Looking now and then through an opening of the 
bulwarks, though too ill to enjoy it at the time, yet 
I remember well the magnificence and grandeur 
of the scene, and the remark often made, that the 
Channel has frequently overpowered those who have 
gone across the Atlantic with impunity. 

Gradually I felt myself recovering, my brain 
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ceased from that frightful sickening whirls my sens- 
ations were freed from that horrid oppression which 
renders every faculty an instrument of torture, and I 
could bear to look about me without dizziness or 
alarm. 

The sun, which had annoyed and burnt our faces, 
both by direct and reflected heat, from the glittering 
waters, now looked aslant, and, with a milder ray, 
was fast sinking towards his ocean bed. I got up ; 
though unable to walk without holding on by what- 
ever happened to be nearest, and waddled away 
towards the stern with a rueful countenance, no 
doubt, and found our commander busy with his 
friends and his jokes at the wheel. Though cold 
enough, I did not like to go down below. The pale, 
tall invalid had been " very, very unwell," and was 
reported so still. I looked askance for my two Bra- 
banters, who were a pattern of conjugal fidelity. 
In a while they made their appearance together as 
before, but looking dreadfully mauled with the sick- 
ness. Their pupil, the gaunt Yorkshireman, had 
disappeared entirely, nor did we see him again. We 
now anxiously looked out for the French coast. Our 
captain pointed out the situation of Dunkirk, and 
said he could distinctly see the church. My vision, 
though none of the worst, was at fault. I could only 
see a pale sandy line of shore on our starboard, 
which was said to be Furnes. 

For the first time in my life I was on what sailors 
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call ^^ blue water," and I could not but remark the 
beautiful contrast formed by the white silvery foam 
toppUng over the summit of some dark sapphire 
wave. 

A considerable time elapsed ere we got into green 
sea again, indicating soundings, and the approach 
to land. 

I soon got rid of my malady ; and though rather 
" swimmy," as my companions called it, was ready to 
undergo the operation of being taught " to walk a 
plank." Though difficult at first, the secret, ac- 
cording to our captain's definition of the art, is, 
" walk from your hips, not from your knees; I never 
toould attempt to teach a tailor." 

After much merriment, at the expense even of 
those who succeeded, we frankly dbnfessed it would 
be much easier to manage a mettled courser, than 
walk on such a curveting, unsteady monster. 

''^The very disqualification I meant, — a sailor is 
always known on horseback. He rides, or rather 
rolls, from the hips as it were," shouted our captain, 
chuckling at the idea. 

I was perfectly satisfied with his explanation, and, 
until dusk, kept a good look out for our destined 
haven. At length it was in sight; a long, low, sandy 
coast, right ahead. Unfortunately, however, it grew 
nearly dark, ere we were near enough to distinguish 
objects with much accuracy. I felt anxious to see a 
foreign shore for the first time ; but the moon was 
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rising ere the towers and spires of Ostend were 
sufficiently visible. I had been endeavouring for 
some hours previously to ascertain the bearing and 
destination of our passengers. 

A young gentleman, and a very fine, lady-like 
person, his maiden aunt, I soon found, were upon a 
similar expedition to ourselves, save that the Rhine 
was the intended ultimate of their migration. From 
some hints, or rather inquiries, they made, I more 
than suspected they had been furnished with Belgian 
passports, though their destination was, like ours, 
through Belgium into Prussia. Wishing to do them 
a service, I explained the situation of aiTairs; re- 
commending an exchange of these documents either 
for Prussian or English passports the first oppor- 
tunity. • 

We soon became acquainted; travelling together 
until different routes led us to separate with mutual 
r^ret. 

We might have made the port much earlier, but 
our passage had been so rapid, that the captain was 
afraid there would not be depth of water sufficient to 
carry us over the bar. We slackened our speed, and 
it was past eight, before I could sketch " Ostend from 
the sea." Its conical roofed church, lighthouse, 
windmills, &c. forming as pretty a Dutch shore- 
piece by Vandevelde as I ever saw. It was too dark, 
however, for any thing but mere outline. There are 
immense piers built to form the harbour; nature 
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having done little or nothing in this respect. The 
main jetties are said to be a full mile in length. 

Immediately the vessel was moored, a mighty hub- 
bub took place, and great emulation to get possession 
of our lu^age. Two or three custom-house oiG- 
c&rsj however, kept the way pretty clear for the 
landing. Passports being surrendered, we were all 
marched off, like so many felons, to a ridiculously 
mean-looking building, for the purpose of examination. 
We had entrusted our clearance to a commissioner, 
who always applies to the respectable passengers for 
that purpose ; but I chose to wait in and about this 
den, dignified by the name of Custom-house, to see 
that no tricks, improper charges, seizures, or im- 
positions were attempted. In the end, however, I 
believe the lacquey might have been safely entrusted 
with the business. 

I was greatly diverted with the whole affair. M. 
le Commissionaire requested us to be ready with our 
bags and trunks unlocked, to prevent delay ; but we 
were kept waiting a considerable time by the tall, pale 
gentleman, who, having recovered from his indispo- 
sition, entered into an angry altercation with the 
officers. They had taken possession of a fowling- 
piece, which was either prohibited, or liable to a 
heavy duty. 

The Comptroller of the Customs, in the shape of a 
little, lean, old, ferret-faced Frenchman ; with a sword 
by his side, and a blue and white uniform, was pro- 
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vokingly unmoved by bis remonstrances. He stock 
to bis point ; and tbe only bargain our angry invalid 
could make, was to bave bis firearms plonibedj tbat is, 
sealed witb a leaden seal, wbicb would prevent its 
being opened any wbere in tbe Belgian territories. 

Tbis pertinacious conduct kept us waiting nearly 
an bour. We were told, bowever, tbat it was by no 
means a usual occurrence. Tbe government, being 
very poor, bad tbat week only, sent anotber function- 
ary to tbis port, wbo bad orders to look sharply after 
tbe inferior officers ; and, in consequence, no luggage, 
of whatever description, was allowed, as formerly, 
on paying a small fee, to pass unsearcbed. Tbe 
lady passengers exhibited a curious melange of all sorts 
of queer things, exposed, without mercy, to tbe 
vulgar gaze. For tbe first time in my life a fellow 
put bis hands into my equipage, — a piece of im- 
pertinence from wbicb Englishmen, travelling in 
in their own country, are happily exempt. 

We escaped without any charge, much to tbe 
annoyance of tbe subordinate officers smoking out- 
side, whose fees their superior bad very properly 
stopped. One or two subs gabbled bard at us ; and, 
wishing to pass without further molestation, I offered 
one of them a franc. He drew back immediately, 
looking almost terrified as be put it aside, witb a 
peremptory refusal — lest, I suppose, tbis offer should 
bave been watched by a greater rogue than himself. 

Our next application was for tbe passports. On 
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pajmeat of a small fee, we had a promise they should 
be ready for us immediately. We were shown into 
a little ground-floor apartment, next to the searching- 
room, where, at a shabby table, on a truckle stool, 
sat a one-«yed douanier, smoking, before a penny 
candle stuck into an inkstand. He demanded our 
names ; on signing them, they were carefully scru- 
tinised, and compared with the same signature in the 
body of the document. This business was soon 
finished: we were fairly passed into his Belgian 
Migesty's dominions, and permitted to run to and 
fro therein without let or molestation. 

Our first admission was, certainly, a most beggarly 
affiur, and not at all calculated to impress us with 
any great reverence or respect for this newly " rege^ 
nerated" kingdom. 

Trudging behind our several brouettes (wheel- 
barrows), we were taken to the hotel " Cour Im- 
periale.'' It was a beautifiil, calm, moonlight night, 
and I felt so elated with our prosperous course 
hitherto, that I felt half inclined to go forward that 
same evening; forgetting that we were not in happy 
England, and that cities here had gates and bars, — * 
ingress and egress not being permitted after certain 
hours; that passports and luggage were to be ex- 
amined ; and, in fact, every movement now, was that 
of a prisoner at large, and only allowed under certain 
restrictions. I shall not soon forget the laugh at my 
expense, as I jocularly asked one or two of the idlers 
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about the custom-house, whether or not we could go 
on immediately for Antwerp I 

We passed through several almost deserted streets, 
very different from the noise and bustle of our own 
seaports, and quiet as a country village. For the 
first time I saw a light, glimmering before a tawdry 
wax-work Madonna ; and I felt immediately that we 
were in a strange land — that our homes, our happy 
firesides, were far distant. These, and a thousand 
other feelings, if I had chosen to heed them, would 
soon have had the mastery ; but we were now entering 
the hotel,— a spacious ill-contrived building, widely 
differing from the style, and sometimes elegance, of 
our own. 

The salle d manner was without carpet, and covered 
with sand; a long deal table, and furniture corre- 
sponding. Our bedchambers were, however, nicely 
fitted out, much in the style of a clean, com- 
fortable sitting-room, in one of the better classes of 
our country inns. Every thing was remarkably clean, 
if not neat Stoves as bright as the brightest polish 
could make them. My two companions, preferring 
a double-bedded room, generally had the best 
throughout our journey. For, be it known to eveiy 
one, that married folks occupy separate beds in most 
parts of the Continent; and these so small, it would 
be next to impossible that two persons should sleep 
in them with any degree of comfort. 

Some are like wide sofas, above which the curtains 
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are gathered to an apex, «— a fashion called with us 
French beds; and, on awaking, sometimes I saw a 
smiling Cupid above me, descending with a love 
wreath; or a group of the Muses welcoming my arrival, 
though in shirt and nightcap. These groups were 
either printed papers pasted on the round summit, 
seen only from beneath, or probably the workmanship 
of some native artist. 

Generally the beds are placed in niches, and some- 
times in holes like cupboards, similar to what I have 
seen in Scotland. The scene immediately reminded 
me of a good story touching a highly respected 
friend, who, I am sure, will forgive the liberty I 
take in relating it. He was describing the bed- 
chambers abroad, and the annoyance he experienced 
from being pent up in these sort of niches, together 
with sundry other disagreeables, when a friend and 
fellow traveller present, very graphically related the 
occurrence. 

One morning he came to his companions' bed- 
room, in a sort of undress hurry, when the following 
conversation took place : — 

" I 'm sure you *ve been playing tricks with me. 
I cannot find them any where; and I've rummaged 
yonder plaguy hole through and through. — Come, 
come, have you taken them?" 

" Taken what?" said his friends, both of them at 
once, and with apparent wonder. 

" Oh, I see you know what I mean. I can bear 
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a joke as well as any body, but — really this is too 
bad." 

" Why, Mr. , you are surely out of your 

senses. What can you mean ?'* 

" Tricks upon travellers, eh ! — But how can you 
think of keeping me here in this pickle?" 

" It 's a pickle of your own making. We 've no 
hand in it." 

" Well, but I cannot go out, you know, without 
them." 

"Without what?" 

" My small-clothes." 

« Small-clothes I " 

" Your small-clothes, Mr. ?" 

" Yes, my small-clothes. I 'm sure you must 
have taken them : nobody else would think of such 
a thing. Here have I been seeking them a full 
hour, and am confident they are not in my bed- 
room." 

" So am I," said both the delinquents. 

" Then, where are they ?" 

" Why, you have them on ! " shouted the suspected 
thieves, with roars of ungovernable laughter. 

" Dear me," said the unconscious wearer, survey- 
ing his lost drapery ; " I never thought of looking 
there 1 " 

The fact was, he usually shaved and washed in 
drawers only ; but that morning, in a fit of musing 
probably, he had put on the articles in question 
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before these interesting operations were commenced ; 
so that when, in the usual routine of affairs, he came 
to this part of the business, they were not to be met 
with ; and, as he truly said, " He never thought of 
looking there I " 

Before going to rest, we wrote home, to satisfy 
our anxious friends that the perils of the great deep 
were passed. 

Supper at the table (Thote^ where some of our fellow 
passengers sat down. I could not help noticing our 
two Brabanters. The female, especially, had ex- 
changed her pale, sallow skin for another, as red as a 
boiled lobster. The sun and sea-air had raised a 
complete blister ; and I felt mine exceedingly un- 
comfortable too, in this respect. On applying to my 
glass for information, I found I could not boast much, 
as to complexion, over my fair companion. 

My skin was' literally burnt, and ready to peel off 
when rubbed. 

On going to rest, we ordered breakfast at half 
past five, much to the astonishment of our hostess, 
who evidently did not wish to part with us so soon. 
It was well our passports were procured, otherwise 
we might have been persuaded, probably, that it would 
be impossible to get them in time for so early a de* 
parture. We intended to go by the packet-boat for 
Bruges and Ghent at half past six; this being a 
much preferable conveyance to their great, slow, 
lumbering diligences. Our dvil commissary pro- 
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mised to be with us in time, and see ourselves and 
baggage safe aboard. 

In a room behind the bar I heard a great laugh- 
ing, and sounds of female merriment. I thought 
no harm, by leave from our hostess, so see what was 
going forward. Several females were enjoying them- 
selves, — Saturday night, — over a glass of schnapps^ 
— real delicious Hollands : tlie smell of the juniper 
was quite overpowering; I craved a little, and it 
was cheerfully given. On offering to pay, I found 
the price of a glass really so small, that an equivalent 
was out of the question. 

In the retirement of my chamber, I could not help 
reflecting on the sudden change a few hours had 
made as regards outward impressions ; not very 
obvious perhaps, but still sufficiently so to furnish 
employment for the inquirer up to causes, whenever 
practicable. 

Many persons, do"»btless, feel strange and out of 
place, but do not find the source of these sensations 
sufficiently evident : — wondering they see so little of 
the marvellous differences they have been led to ex- 
pect, they linger on, disqualified and oppressed with 
ervaui and disappointment. 

For my own part, being very much in the habit of 
analysing new sensations, I had here more employ- 
ment than I could bring to a satisfactory issue: 
scents, sounds, and images arising therefrom, have 
always been to me the most potential of associations. 
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The difference, in these respects, was immediately 
obvious; the smell of oil, vinegar, and jmiiper 
extract, invading my nostrils in a most unwarrantable 
degree. Nearly every floor is covered with oil-cloth, 
exhaling odours nearly insupportable. Add to these, 
asparagus, and other vegetable decoctions, poured 
out in copious libations through every street ; and the 
combination, I soon found, was so new, so sickening, 
that in the end it drove me ill, and I was forced to a 
retaliation, that is, with a scent box at my nose 
almost continually, until I got used to these flavours. 

We must not, however, anticipate. In regard to 
sounds, echoes, footfalls, voices, all were new. Per- 
haps the difference of soil, of building, and building 
materials, may, in part, account for this change; but 
even the very cock-crowing was in a different note I 
Being often kept awake by these pestilent brutes, 
at length I found out the cause. Their cadenza was 
evidently in a minor key ! I ^uld, or it might be 
fancy, plainly detect the minor third. 

In the midst of many strange and bewildering 
theories, and sometimes hardly conscious of my 
situation, I fell asleep. To-morrow's adventures will 
form the subject of another chapter. 
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CHAPTER III. 
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May 10. 

Though I had only slept some three or four hours, 
and, on the night precedmg, much less, I awoke quite 
refreshed. 

It is astonishing how little sleep a person seems to 
require under the influence of travelling excitements. 
Of this fact I had abundant proof, especially towards 
the latter part of our journey. 

^^ Boots" was astir; and, seeing he was a some- 
what facetious sort of personage, sufficiently impressed 
with a sense of his own importance, I took the 
opportunity of inquiring, whilst he was performing 
the offices usually done at home by one's valet, — 

" How do you like your new king?" 

" Oh, very good." 

" When will you want another ?" Here he looked 
up, as though to ascertain the drift of my inquiry. 
I did not give him any clue, and he replied tartly, — 

" We don't want another." 

" Not yet perhaps ; — but I reckon you will want 
the old one back, ere long." 
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The ire of our pedal fiinetionary was hardly to 
be restrained. The impotent anger flashing from 
his pale grey eyes, he exclaimed, "Never! — We 
don't want him ! — We will not have him ! — He's a 
bad king for us entirely." 

" He was only too good : had he treated you ac- 
cording to your deserts, you would have thought better 
of him." Here I suddenly recollected my imprudence 
— so fresh from our free, if not happy, country, where 
every man can speak his opinion without fear of spies 
and gens cTarmes. I had forgotten that such persons 
as the one before me are very generally in the pay 
of the police ; and that I might chance to find myself 
in confinement some cool morning, ere long, for this 
freedom of speech. Such are the boasted effects of 
" liberal institutions," and the splendid achievements 
of that " liberty and equality " which usually ends in 
the worst, the most odious, forms of tyranny and 
oppression. Take and bundle together all the 
Qrrannies, and all the iniquities of the most despotic 
governments for by-gone ages, and the whole would 
scarcely weigh a feather in the scale, when compared 
with the atrocities and oppressions perpetrated in the 
name of liberty. Your patriots are so fond of this 
darling luxury, that they will not let any one possess 
it but themselves. 

Here was a pretty specimen of the genus ; and of 
the dupes by which demagogues lifl themselves into 
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power : men, whose deeds are such as fiends might 
envy, to find themselves outdone. 

This fellow had nothing either to hope or expect 
from the recent change ; but, doubtless, he and his 
class, inflamed by a licentious press, their blind passions 
excited by the priests, by vague notions, and rest- 
less, never-satisfied desires, hankering after some 
undefined, good always destined to elude their grasp, 
they are merely the unconscious tools of the first 
political incendiary who condescends to use them. 
Singing their "pa iras** and songs of liberty, while 
prostrating their stupid necks beneath the iron heel 
of a pitiless and relentless despotism, more terrible 
than the inquisition itself, or the Moloch and the 
Juggernaut of the East. 

I sallied forth, after an excellent breakfast, to look 
at the fortifications. Though Sunday, many of the 
shops were open, and the general avocations gone 
through as usual. 

By the door of the Capuchin church, a number of 
worshippers, chiefly women, were assembled even at 
that early hour; the larger churches on the Continent 
being open for semce throughout the year, from 
sunrise to sunset, where mass is generally performing 
in some of the numerous chapels dedicated to 
particular saints. 

Ostend contains about eight or nine thousand 
inhabitants. The town seems fast going to decay; 
very litde business or activity apparent in the streets. 
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which are wide, sprawling, and ill built The ^^ Hdtel 
de Ville,** the ^^ Place des Artnes" are faced with 
brick: the latter name stuck up in an ugly, dirty 
square; and associated, in my earliest recollections, 
with anarchy and bloodshed ! 

The fortifications, in many places, are little else 
than earthen embankments and capacious ditches, 
lining the bare sandy coast. I should &ncy their 
shoals and sand-banks are much better means of 
defence. 

But of all the unmilitary looking fellows I ever 
saw, the Belgian soldiers are the worst. Long, 
unshapely, ill-contrived, dark green coats, turned 
up with red facings, and white leathern belts, 
worn like a St. Andrew's cross, front and rear; 
high, conical, cloth caps, not unlike dunces', — 
the terror of little boys and girls on their first en- 
trance into school, — decorate their outward person. 
But their clownish gait and manner would have 
disgraced the most soldier-like dress that ever was 
invented. The "brave Beiges" do not indeed belie 
their appearance: the Duke of Wellington never 
could make them fight, except with a chevaux de frise 
of bayonets behind them ; and this position of affairs 
would even make cowards brave, or rather despe- 
rate. 

I found the female sex much better looking than I 
anticipated. Some of these Low Country women 
were amongst the handsomest we met with during our 
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route. Hardly a solitary exception to compare with 
them, or those of our own island, either in Germany 
or Switzerland. 

An hour was certainly a short time to make any 
very accurate examination ; but, I fancy, quite as long 
as there were objects of interest to satisfy it. Moreover, 
Sunday was a day on which we did not wish to omit 
Divine service. By travelling so early, I knew we 
should be enabled to attend church the latter part 
of the day at Ghent, about forty-three miles distant. 

M, le Commissionaire was punctual, and his charges 
I thought moderate. He had to get a permit from 
the customs for the removal of our luggage ; without 
which, it would not have been taken on board the 
packet-boat. Including porters, passports, fees, &c., 
the whole did not exceed five francs. 

At half past six precisely, we were safely stowed 
aboard the ^^ Elegante Messagere^*^ a very different 
sort of boat to the old Dutch " treckschuyt," or 
trackboat. Never did I see a more "elegant" affair: 
fitted up with sofas, plate glass mirrors, mahogany 
panels, bright brass mouldings, and hair cushions all 
round the cabin to loll upon. She had one mast, 
mounted with a sail, to help the horses. Of these 
there were four. A boy, perched on one of the 
"wheelers," holding the reins, and driving four in 
hand in the style and attitude of one of our "coach- 
ees." The rate, including stoppages, nearly six miles 
an hour. 
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The canal is wide, and, in some places, appears 
above the level of the surrounding country ; which 
reminded me continually of the Flemish pictures. 
Little stumpy clochersj or steeples, rising up here 
and there in a Brill, Ruysdaal-like fashion. These 
water-roads are the very aristocracy of canals ! 

We have one great drawback to our happiness, 
the revolutionary "tricolor." An immense flag of 
this description flying at our stern ; emblem of war, 
and popular tumult. 

The Samolus valerandiy or brookweed, a rare plant 
with us, appears very common ; but not yet in flower. 
Plenty of the Arundo Phragmites (common reed) ; 
Scirpus lacustris and maritimus (bull-rush and sea 
club-rush). There were some splendid specimens 
of golden dock {Rumex maritimus) , and Symphy^ 
tum officinale (comfrey), both red and white vari- 
eties. 

Breakfast was served in the cabin, — excellent 
coffee, bread, and eggs, at a very moderate charge. 
We made a second meal, not knowing that dinner 
would likewise be provided for us at an early hour. 

Our fare to Bruges was only two francs each, in- 
cluding breakfast. 

We passed occasionally between high banks, co- 
vered with yellow furze in full bloom. The morning 
was windy, with tokens of squally showers from 
the west, — a pleasant change from the heat and un- 
clouded sunshine of yesterday; and the quick alter- 
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nations of light were rather favourable, than other- 
wise, to the almost unvarying sameness of the land- 
scape. Sometimes, on passing under a high wooden 
bridge, a fishy Flemish nymph would stand above, and 
lower a clog or wooden shoe, tied to a string, in which 
some despatch probably was conveyed. Occasionally 
1 observed a small coin put into these novel despatch- 
boxes. White, heavy, full bordered caps, and great 
dark woollen cloth cloaks, seem to be the universal 
holiday costume of the women. 

In little more than two hours we arrived at 
Bruges, about fourteen miles by the canal. I just 
caught a view of the curious tower belonging to the 
celebrated Hotel de ViUej which had a very odd 
and grotesque appearance. Previously we had 
met the return barge from Bruges. It was apparently 
new, glittering in all the pomp and garniture of 
paint and gold. With the exception of the hauling- 
ropes being fixed to the mast, these barges have 
really a maritime appearance. 

What an astonishing variety of lingo; every 
sound dissimilar to our own, except that I have just 
heard a dog bark and a child cry. Animal noises 
seem the only universal language, and probably the 
same throughout the habitable world. 

The bank were in many places lined with pollard 
willows, not unlike our own fiat scenery on a sandy 
coast ; save that the cottages, doors, and windows 
were mostly painted red, looking hot and untidy. 



BRUGES. 55 

Small-fry fishers in plenty along the banks, 
reminding one very much of a Sunday jaunt to 
Putney, or along the Paddington canal. 

We landed at Bruges, when our luggage and selves 
were transferred without charge to a clumsy coach, 
and driven right through the town without stopping, 
until we came to the opposite gate, where a much 
larger and more magnificent barge awaited us. 
There was not much time or space for observation, 
but I made good use of my eyes whilst we rumbled 
slowly on. 

Bruges is a very old town; the streets rather 
narrow, with gable ends in firont, rising in steps to a 
blunt peak. This gives them a picturesque and 
broken aspect; in advantageous contrast to the long 
mathematical lines of our own modern-built thorough- 
fares. It has not the advantage of a river, but is in- 
tersected by several canals. This city being a sort of 
common centre where the whole of these water com- 
munications meet. They are partially supplied from 
the sea, and vessels of two or three hundred tons bur- 
then can ascend at high water. Antwerp has, however, 
in some measure, destroyed its commercial importance, 
having drawn away most of its shipping to the Scheldt. 
The Exchange is said to be one of the most ancient 
establishments of the sort in Europe, and is still 
used by merchants at the annual fairs to exhibit 
their goods. 

The population is said to be nearly fifty thousand ; 
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— I should, however, question the correctness of this 
statement ; — and it has a respectable local govern- 
ment, consisting of the usual series of burgomasters, 
councillors, &c. 

There is, or was, a large convent of English nuns 
in the town, who instruct a number of girls, and are 
said to possess a considerable revenue. 

We had not time to see the celebrated tombs of 
Charles the Brave, and Mary of Burgundy, in the 
church of Notre Dame, — the great lions of the place, 
and so carefully preserved, that though erected 
nearly three hundred years ago, they are said to be 
"good as new," and fresh as when first from the 
hands of the statuary. 

The females are principally employed in making 
lace; but trade and manufactures here seem at a low 
ebb. 

It being a festival day, and just prior to the morn- 
ing service, we could not have enjoyed a more 
favourable opportunity of seeing and judging of the 
population. As far as outward character might 
indicate, the female costume in general was pleasing, 
but somewhat heavy in warm weather: long, dark 
woollen cloth cloaks, with large hoods of the same 
material over their white linen caps. I did not see a 
single carriage but our own. One old lady, having 
the look of a devotee, was going to mass, carrying 
her cap beneath her cloak. These caps have all very 
wide plaited borders. The townsfolk were, as far 
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as dress was concerned, plain and sombre in appear- 
ance. The country folks who had come for the 
holiday were flashy enough; a group we passed 
glittering in the sun like a tulip-bed. Bruges is 
considered an advantageous situation, and many 
English families go there to economise ;— house-rent 
and provisions being cheap. 

After waiting about half an hour for cargo, we 
entered our barge, which is a more roomy and 
splendid affair than the one we had left. It 
was, I understood, presented to the city by Buona- 
parte, and is a present well worthy of him and 
them. 

The cabin cushions were of rich, yellow, silk plush ; 
curtains, white muslin with cotton fringe. The or- 
naments, mouldings, &c. were gilt, and the tout 
ensemble sumptuous enough, but rsiiher fade. 

It being a large horse fair at Ghent the next day, 
our best cabin was pretty well filled with dealers and 
respectable country purchasers. One of them could 
speak a little English, and had been several times 
over the Channel. The manners of these individuals 
were, I should say, much better, more polished and 
civil than those of a similar class with us. We had 
several ladies on board ; two or three from Brussels, 
who made themselves merry with my French pronun- 
ciation. Indeed, I found " boarding-school French " 
of little use for a while ; and I was much less able 
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to understand the ladies, to my shame be it spoken, 
than the gentlemen. 

This boat, as before, was divided into three compart-* 
ments, but the centre was divided again lengthways ; 
one of them serving as a passage or thoroughfare to 
the cabin entrance, the other used as a kitchen, — a 
real curiosity in its way. It might be about seven 
or eight yards long, and three or four wide. Here 
you might see the whole process of boiling, stewing, 
and so forth. A man cook, in white nightcap and 
cotton jacket, along with an assistant, performed these 
recondite mysteries, very much to the satisfaction of 
the guests. We had really a sumptuous dinner, and 
the greater part cooked on board. It was the first 
foreign table cThdte I had seen ; we had four courses, 
and nearly forty dishes, — the usual routine of soup, 
bouilliy &c.; and I suppose my plate could not have been 
changed less than a score of times. Before dinner 
was prepared, the steward, an elderly, respectable 
person, both in manners and appearance, went round 
to ascertain how many passengers would dine, that 
preparations might be made accordingly. About 
twenty set down, making a formidable and rather 
stylish looking dinner party. 

We commenced at two o'clock; when a little, 
cynical-looking old gentleman came in, whose face 
was drawn into a continual pucker with sneer- 
ing and finding fault. I had seen him previously, 
poking about, nosing the dinner like a cat; and. 
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spectacles on nose, devouring in idea the whole bill 
o£ &re. His every &culty seemed to be absorbed 
in preparations for dinner. 

Having entered our dining room rather late, his 
situation was near the door ; and, on sitting down, 
one of the table props, I fancy, caught his shin. 

" The d — 1 d — ^n the thing ! '* roared he at the 
highest pitch of his penny trumpet voice. 

That 's English, at any rate, thought I ; and, being 
near him, I did my best to soothe his irritation. It 
soon gave way; but, though sufficiently cross, and 
liable to be ^^ overset," I found him civil, to me 
at least, and tolerably communicative. 

For the first time, I had an opportunity of being 
initiated into the odd formalities of a Continental 
tabk cThdte. I was on the point of making a thou- 
sand mistakes, but my cynical friend prevented me. 
A dish of delicious fish was under my nose, and I 
o£Pered to help my neighbour, who declined, I 
thought, rather oddly. 

" No, no,** said he ; " you must not help yourself 
even to the dish next you. All the best things get 
cold before it comes to their turn." Suspecting I 
had been committing myself, I was determined to 
wait and watch, — and assuredly the whole process 
of the dinner table^ in many respects, was carried on 
taut an contraire to our own. 

My ^^fi-iend," I found was a regular passenger 
aboard, and, as I thought, purposely to enjoy the 

D 6 



60 PACKET-BOAT. 

excellent &re. I made some general remark on the 
dinner. "Ay," said he, " it is the only way of 
spending time in this d — d thing." — His usual 
blessings ! 

The packet-boat company here is a formidable 
and extensive establishment, their cooks having large 
salaries ; — the cuisine being one means of drawing 
passengers by this route ; and, indeed, the whole 
management is in a far superior style to that of our 
own paltry, ill-contrived barges. 

During dinner I heard a sad account of delays 
at Ostend, occasioned by the stringent regulations of 
the present Comptroller of Customs there. It seems 
we got well off last night, and had reason to be 
thankful we were speedily delivered out of his hands. 
Some strange tales, too, were told of extortions 
by the custom-house oflBcers there; occurring, pro- 
bably, when they were doing business on their own 
account 

Being a great reader and observer of signs in 
the towns I pass through, as indicating something of 
the taste and civilisation of the inhabitants, I had 
noticed a frequent recurrence of the following : — 
" Hier verkoopt man dranherij'* which I suppose was 
equivalent to -the tempting invitation, — "Foreign 
spirituous liquors," or, "To be drunk on the pre- 
mises," of our own happy country. In the course of 
conversation I ventured to inquire the meaning, and 
the difference between Flemish and Dutch. " Flemish 
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is bad Dutch ; and Dutch bad German : the last 
is two removes, and the other one," was the reply of 
the testy old gentleman. We had a bottle of good 
Rhenish wine, fruit, and confectionary ; which, with 
our dinner and boat-fare, amounted to not more 
than eight francs each ; boat, 2^ francs, 30 miles. 

Being hot and crowded in the cabin, little cere- 
mony was used in leaving ; and we were glad to get 
upon deck. The day was now pleasant, and I 
wished to look at the scenery, if such it might be 
called. 

The canal is much more tortuous than I had 
been led to expect. The country is extremely flat, 
and I should have supposed a great part of the 
distance might have been accomplished in nearly 
a direct line. Subsequently, however, we passed 
between high shelving banks, which indicated a 
more undulating surface as we departed from the 
coast. Crickets were chirping away on the sunny 
slopes, reminding me of an English fireside. It 
would seem that man alone varies his speech and 
system of communication ; so that a few miles apart 
he is dumb, or unintelligible to his fellow: but 
bring those animals together, whom the proud lord of 
the creation styles "inferior," even from the ends of 
the earth, and their several modes of speech are as 
well understood by each other as though they had all 
been taught at the same school. 

It is, indeed, a noble canal, and has been in use 
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above two centuries. The banks in many places are 
lined with double rows of lime, or linden, and syca- 
more trees. 

Swivel-bridges are thrown over at various intervals; 
and one might almost fancy they were real turnpikes, 
and the wooden clog let down to collect the toll. 
The white starry blossoms of the Eammadtis aqua- 
tiliSf and large specimens of the golden dock, were 
still very abundant 

In the fore-cabin I heard a prodigious burst of 
merriment ; and though the inmates might not come 
to us, yet we could pass over to them. I made bold 
to descend. The scene was quite an Ostade of the 
finest quality ; ^^ boors playing at cards." The acci- 
dental circumstance of its being Sunday seemed to be 
of the least possible consequence : they all looked in 
great good humour, both winners and losers, and 
immediately began to converse with me. I could 
not understand a word, so I left them to their 
Sabbath-day's enjoyment. 

On deck were two or three boys, going with fish to 
Ghent ; they were eating, or rather gnawing, dried 
flooks for dinner. As far as I could judge, the lower 
classes are coarsely, if not scantily, supplied with food. 
Earrings are very common amongst the male part of 
the population. Another, and a striking difference 
from our own customs, the marriage ring is worn on 
the right hand instead of the left. 

When about five miles from Ghent, the country 
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began to improve wonderfully; chiteaus, pleasure- 
grounds, garden inclosures, and other symptoms of 
the neighbourhood of a wealthy city. 

Our first view of Ghent was at the extreme end of 
a four-mile vista formed by the canal, and had a 
beautiful effect. The passengers, most of them, 
having emerged from below, were very assiduous in 
pointing out the views. This position being one of 
the ^^ points" generally admired, they good-naturedly 
wished that strangers should not miss the opportu- 
nity of noticing it. The cathedral, with several 
towers and spires, rose up at the extremity. On 
each side a goodly row of trees carried the eye down 
to the main object ; formally enough, and in a man- 
ner, I should think, hardly to be paralleled out 
of the Netherlands. 

Our kind " ciceranesj** male and female^ every now 
and then shouted with great earnestness ^* VoUd, 
voild/** at some pretty gate that opened upon the 
path. They generally mentioned the name of the 
resident, as though it were a piece of interesting 
information. One of these I remember was " Pot- 
ter." 

« Ah," said I, " de BruxeUes ?" 

" Non^ noUf Monsieur J* 

<< Oil est'ilf done, ce M. de Potter V 

There was a tremendous burst of laughing at mj 
question, which flew round like lightning. They 
evidently understood my meaning, as a sort of sneer 
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at the expense of this restless revolutionist, who had 
now lost his popularity. My badinage was therefore 
taken in good humour. How far this might have 
been the case twelve months before, I know not; 
for every body is a politician here. 

Several of the "military" were airing themselves 
on the path by the canal. I could not forbear 
noticing to the steward, who, though a Fleming, 
spoke tolerably good English, that the dress of 
the officers appeared to be similar to that of the 
men. "Yes," said he, with evident disgust, "we 
are all equal now, — for how long we don't know." 

I remarked something about their grand achieve- 
ment, "liberty." 

" Liberty !" returned he with increasing soreness ; 
"'tis only rogues and thieves cry out for that; 
honest men need not fear under any government." 

We passed several barges under easy sail, carry- 
ing merchandize, with the Belgian tricolor flying at 
the stern ; one with a flag at her mast-head, on 
which was painted a house and windmill, — a symbol, 
if such it were, I did not understand. Soon after- 
wards we passed another, creeping quietly along, as 
if by stealth, without flag or insignia of any kind. 
To my usual inquiry, the steward replied, — 

" That is Dutch : they are allowed to pass, on 
dropping their colours." 

Arrived at Ghent about 4 p. m. Landing at 
the quay, we were speedily taken into possession by 
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sundry porters, and conveyed to the Hotel de 
Flandre, where we found excellent apartments. Our 
bedrooms were beautifully furnished. 

Ghent is more particularly interesting to English- 
men, as the place whence our woollen manufacture 
was firet brought to England by Edward III., and 
the birthplace of John of Gaunt, or Ghent 

Situated on the Scheldt, and intersected by 
numerous navigable canals, the town is divided into 
from twenty to thirty islands : — the number of 
wooden bridges is enormous. They are reckoned 
above three hundred ! Excellent quays extend 
along the banks, which, in many places, are shaded 
with stately avenues of lime-trees. The walls com- 
prehend a vast area. Their circuit is said to be 
from fourteen to fifteen miles. This large space, 
however, is not wholly built upon ; gardens, and even 
corn-fields, occupy a considerable extent. 

The population is above seventy thousand. Lace, 
cotton, linen, with silk and woollen, are the principal 
manufactures. The ramparts, as in most Continental 
towns, are kept in excellent order, being laid out 
in public walks, affording a delightful promenade 
to the inhabitants from their great extent, and 
are much frequented. The town looks dull, and 
many of the houses have a decayed, deserted appear- 
ance. Rich, grotesque, and Gothic architecture, 
but sadly dilapidated, occurs in great variety and 
abundance. 
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Our first visit was to the cathedral^ a lai^ 
edifice, dedicated to St Bavon. I was much struck 
with the decorations and cleanliness of the whole — 
lights, incense, and all the imposing paraphernalia 
of Roman Catholic worship. Our cathedrals look 
naked in comparison; wanting that variety of colour, 
pictures, and other embellishments, which are dis- 
played here in such extravagant profusion. <^ Cold 
white monuments scattered through a cold white 
waste,'' is an apt description of our own churches. 

A well-known German writer remarks, that ^^ St. 
Paul's is a puritanised St. Peter's; and however 
great may be the excellencies of puritanism in 
other respects, to art it is, if not fatal, at least barren 
and cold." 

As it was our intention to worship in a sort of 
Quaker fashion, not understanding a word of the 
service that was going on, we postponed our ex- 
amination of the curiosities inside, until the con-- 
elusion. 

The congregation was large, and well dressed. 
They were listening to a friar, whose sermon, and 
the earnest manner in which it was delivered, seemed 
to excite great attention. It was in the Flemish 
tongue ; but the language did not sound uncouth or 
vulgar from his lips. I shall not soon forget the 
attitude of one female, apparently of the lower class, 
whose position was precisely as though it might have 
been copied from one of the Madonnas of the 
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old masters. Hands crossed over the bosom — 
head slightly inclined — - eyes raised upwards, in the 
most earnest and rapturous devotion; she seemed 
abstracted from all surrounding impressions; and 
I could not doubt but her thoughts were heaven- 
ward — that the outward expression, like the hands 
of a dial, was a true index to what was passing 
within. I only wished I could have followed her 
example, inwardly at least ; but the eyes and 
thoughts would wander; and I felt relieved when 
the preacher had pronounced his benediction, doubt- 
less upon us all, heretics included, and the congre- 
gation rose up to depart. 

The interior is cased and decorated with marble ; 
but the greatest curiosity is a carved pulpit by the 
celebrated Verbruggin. It is all cut out of solid 
oak, of immense size and variety in the embellish- 
ments, — animals, trees, fruit, and flowers of the 
natural size^ so that the stairs seem to wind through 
a labyrinth of foliage, in which birds are perched, 
and a monkey, who seems to be grinning at the 
preacher as he passes by. The canopy above, 
represents the Tree of Life, bearing gilt apples; 
the old Serpent twining down with an apple in 
his mouth, which is taken from him by an angel. 
The whole is supported by marble figures, beau- 
tifully sculptured, as large as life, representing some 
portion of the history of St Bavon. 
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Many pictures relating to the lives of the saints 
are hung in different parts of the church, inscribed 
"St.*' so and so, **Bid een oos" (Pray for us). 
Several of the larger paintings are by Rubens, we 
were told ; but I could not get my enthusiasm to the 
proper pitch just then, either to fall into raptures or 
hysterics. 

There are many magnificent altars, tombs of 
bishops, abbots, and other dignitaries, both ecclesias- 
tical and civil; but as I have neither wish nor in- 
tention to make my tour merely a guidebook, it is 
useless tiring the reader with a catalogue raisonrU. 

Our next visit was to the church of St. Michael, 
which is nearly as large as the cathedral. Here 
Vandyke's well known picture of " The Crucifixion** 
arrested our attention. Description would be im- 
pertinent. I do not wish to tell "a thrice-told 
tale,'* and shall, in general, pass over slightly what 
" every body sees," and every body describes. 

Another sermon ! It would seem as if their pulpits 
had a constant succession of zealous occupants through- 
out the day. At this place we were not so devout, in 
appearance at least, as before, but walked about, 
as others did, during service. We passed a confes- 
sional, — a wooden box divided into three compart- 
ments. The priest sits in the middle ; an ear-hole is 
bored on each side, through which the penitents 
whisper. On this occasion, both penitential niches 
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were occupied, but the confessor suddenly drew the 
curtain as we went by. 

On returning to the inn, we saw a newspaper, 
** L' Emancipation," published at Brussels this day 
(Sunday). In it was detailed a curious accident 
that happened on Friday the 8th, on the "cAeiwin 
de fer** (railway) from Mechlin to Brussels. On 
the arrival of the train at the latter place, M. 
le Conducteur did not stop his "team," or rather 
steam, soon enough. The consequence was, engine, 
carriages, and passengers, were popped up to the 
middle in the Louvain canal ! 

As we purposed setting off to-morrow morning by 
the diligence at seven o'clock for Antwerp, we again 
sallied forth under the guidance of a valet de place. 

We passed along several of the quays, which, with 
their cool green avenues, are kept in excellent order. 
From the numerous canals, and the manifest scarcity 
of other modes of transit, I could not but call to 
mind the " true and exact character of the Low 
Countryes, " by an old author, wherein he says, — 
** Their ordinary pack-horses are fram'd of wood, 
carrying their bridles in their tailes, and their bur- 
dens in their bellies, and a strong winde and stiff 
gale are the spurs that make them speedy." 

In one place, a well-dressed boy ran past us, 
looking back and calling out with a malicious grin, 
" Anglais^ Anglais" This, I fancy, was meant for a 
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shout of contempt, but the joke was quite lost upon 
us. We did not feel at all ashamed of ourselves, or 
our native island, when compared with what we bad 
either heard or seen hitherto. 

One of the oldest buildings in the town, I think, 
fronts the market-quay. It looks like a public mansion, 
a town or stadt-house; but that is not its present cha- 
racter. The whole front, which occupies a line of great 
extent, is curiously and elaborately wrought intp 
numerous ornamental windows and compartments. 
Our conductor said it was a favourite subject with 
sketching tourists, who generally took away some 
memorial of its rich and variegated workmanship. 
Once a palace of the Princes of the house of 
Burgundy, it is now inhabited by persons of the 
meanest class and occupation. 

Many of the older houses display great taste in 
their structure; and even the gables of ordinary 
shops and dwellings are often handsomely orna- 
mented. Glass is, throughout this country, the 
cheapest material in or about a house. My bed- 
room window is composed of squares 18 inches by 
24 ; a common crown glass, not of the best manu- 
facture. Outside, sometimes, it assumes a prismatic 
appearance. 

I was much struck with the extreme beauty of their 
printed papers ; they surpass every thing of the sort 
manufactured in England. The walls in many 
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places, are really pictures, and of the best class too. 
I recognised several, evidently copied from the old 
masters N. Poussin, Albano, &c. Our sitting-room 
contained two beds, capable of holding one indivi- 
dual each, beautifully clean. They were canopied 
in the French fashion, with white fringed draperies. 
Here, as I lay, two cherubs appeared above me 
(printed with wooden blocks), in the act of flinging 
flowers from the sky ! — mirrors of immense size 
decorated our apartments. 

Though much fatigued, I could not resist the 
temptation of sallying forth for the third time. One 
of the waiters inquired if we ever saw "shooting 
at the popinjay." Following his directions, we 
came to a wide field within the walls, where a high 
pole, like a Maypole, was erected, having an iron 
ring near the summit. To this ring' sundry articles 
are attached on exhibition days, to tempt the spec- 
tators, who try their skill with various missiles; and 
the fortunate marksman wins it, who brings down 
the prize. This Sunday ^recreation, I believe, is pro- 
vided by the authorities, and very forcibly brought 
to my recollection King James's " Book of Sports." 
Shooting at the popinjay is one of the Sunday pas- 
times there enjoined by roj^al command. Little 
did the doomed race of the Stuarts, whose Roman 
Catholic predilections were but too open, think that an 
attempt to enforce such ordinances would cost them 
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a throne ! — Whether we came too soon or too late 
I cannot say, but the space was completely deserted. 
On returning, my informant still persisted that the 
sports took place every Sunday, but he was igno- 
rant of the hour. 

This evening, for the first time, the Police-book 
was handed to us; where, under a severe penalty, 
every innkeeper is obliged to insert the names of 
his guests their age, profession, where bom, where 
residing, the date of arrival, whence they come, and 
whither they go. It was, indeed, miserable in this 
land of " liberty," to find ourselves under such strict 
surveillance. The practice, however, is universally 
prevalent; and even throughout Switzerland, the very 
cradle and nursery of freedom, no relaxation of this 
troublesome duty is permitted. It certainly gives 
great facilities for the arrest of culprits and suspi- 
cious persons. Every stranger, in consequence, who 
enters either town or city, can be traced through his 
whole route, whether subsequent or precedent. 

I went to rest with the expectation that to-morrow 
we should see Antwerp; the theme of so much 
wrangling and controversy among politicians a short 
time ago. 
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CHAPTER IV. 



GHENT. — ANTWERP. 



May 11. 

I CANNOT sleep in a drawing-room; for such are 
the better class of these bedchambers, in most 
respects. The night was warm, and my companion 
in the other bed, regaling me with a long and loud 
serenade au nez^ I watched the moonlight on the 
floor, and a thousand reflections taken up by sur- 
rounding objects. 

I could easily have persuaded myself, with a little 
coaxing of the imagination, that present impressions 
were all a dream — that, by one of Queen Mab's 
freaks, I had been transported in spirit to Flan- 
ders — that I should soon find myself awake, and 
at full length in my own dormitory. A contrary 
result, however, took place : when I did sleep, fancy 
wafted me home, and I awoke to find, that in reality 
I was under the control of his Belgian Highness, 
havuig had a near escape from his royal sway at 
home; that I was in the birthplace of the cele-t 
brated Charles V. ; and a few hours would carry 
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me to Antwerp, — the very name redolent of all that 
was gorgeous and magnificent in the history of the 
past 

We had the precaution to take our places for 
Antwerp yesterday; 6 francs each, including the 
conductor ; — 30 miles. 

The principal streets in Ghent are paved with 
blocks of granite. Britain is probably the nearest 
point whence they can be obtained. On examining 
the material more closely this morning, I felt pretty 
certain it was the Aberdeen granite, similar to spe* 
cimens we see in the public buildings of our metro- 
polis. 

We found the diligence a very cumbersome affair : 
the front somewhat like a leathern cabriolet, its 
hood capable of being raised or lowered, and holding 
five persons ; the centre having benches for nine ! 
Behind, I think, four more were stowed, with whom, 
by means of a small slide, a conversation might be 
held at pleasure. The occupants made way to their 
respective situations with some difficulty, — part of 
the middle bench and rail lifting up with a hinge, 
similar to those in box-seats at the theatre. 

Luckily we were not full in the middle dungeon ; 
nevertheless our progress was sufficiently tiresome 
and unpleasant. 

We had two nuns with us, to my great surprise ; 
not being aware they were allowed such unrestrained 
inteicourse with the world : they were, however, so 



V 



GHENT. 75 

u^y as to render their enlargement perfectly safe. 
Whether it be that ugly women alone take the veil» 
or such only are allowed to ramble abroad, I am not 
prepared to say ; all I can speak to with certainty is, 
that in Belgium and Germany, without exception, 
those we saw were hideous enough to be permitted 
the free exercise of their discretion. 

Our two devotees, by their dress, appeared of dif- 
ferent orders ; though each wore a black garment, 
and great white hood or veil, turned up in front, 
falling very low on each side. They did not speak 
to any of their fellow travellers ; and, if my memory 
serves, hardly to one another, during the whole time 
we were together. 

Off at seven, with three horses abreast, we rattled 
through the streets at a tolerable speed, about six 
miles per hour. Great doings, I think, considering 
our clumsy and ill-contrived machine I 

Early this morning, six o'clock, we heard the 
** factory bell? calling to work; and observed several 
cotton-onills lighted up as we passed along. These 
manufactoriies were much encouraged by the Dutch 
king, who, it is said, was partner in several com- 
mercial establishments. 

They were set up for the purpose of rivalling our 
own ; but, I understand, they languish on through a 
sickly sort of existence, and are very far from being 
able to compete with ours, either in the quality of 
the article, or the cost of its production, 
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Outside the gates we passed through the great 
horse fiur. For more than a mile the Animgila lined 
each side of the road» two or three deep; and I 
should think there could not be less than five thou- 
sand of them exposed for sale. Shoeing seems to be 
much more neatly performed than with us; a pair 
of horse-stocks being used, the leg lifted over the 
pole, and the operator thereby enabled to do his 
work easily, and without any danger from a vicious 
animal. 

Every now and then I saw, as we went along, 
" The Madonna of the tree,*' it might be called ; viz. 
a little wooden box, like a small pigeon-box, hung 
there, near some cottage-gate. A wax doll was exposed 
to the weather in this dirty case ; doubtless, the tute- 
lary guardian of the inmates, and their solace in the 
hour of distress. 

The soil is a loose and sandy loam, in a fine state 
of cultivation. We saw no grazing land ; the whole 
is laid down in crops, or under tillage. Flax seems 
to be a favourite commodity : and a great portion 
was covered with the common JLinum luitatisstmtmi. 

The young plants were just springing into lea^ 
and great numbers of the female population were 
employed in weeding about the fields. Women are 
evidently the drudges throughout the Continent ; and 
could the lower and middle classes of females in 
Britain see the real slavery of the sex, in many parts 
of Europe, it would render them thankful, and less 
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apt to grumble at their own privations. It is a true 

saying, that *^ Ikigland is the paradise of women, and 

the purgatory of horses." 

The country is quite flat. The road heavy, and 

uninteresting ; sometimes forming a vista of three or 

four miles in a direct line: tall, erect poplars on 

each side ; and a spire, perhaps, at the extremity, like 

a obelisk, priecisely in the centre. 

Was the road made to view the spire? or the 

spire to view the road ? There is little chance of a 

sads&ctory answer to this inquiry; I therefore leave 

it, as one of the vexatce qucBsHones^ to my readers. 

Occasionally we saw flocks of sheep turned into the 
redundant crops, watched by a dog, as wolfish a 
looking brute as ever scented mutton, — on the prin- 
ciple of " set a thief to catch one," probably. There 
being few inclosures, except ditches and the like, it is 
absolutely necessary either to watch or tether animals 
that are sufiered to go abroad. The cattle, however, 
being mostly stall-^fed, little inconvenience is found 
from the want of fences* 

After travelling for hours, shut in by dull avenues 
of trees, we suddenly emerged into a vast open plain, 
evidently liable to inundations : — stagnant pools, 
and ditches, diversifying its surface;— but I shall 
not soon forget this first, magnificent view of Ant- 
werp! 

The road, nearly straight and level for three miles 

across, carried the eye at once, without interruption, 
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immediately to the towers and spires of thisi, the 
most picturesque city in Europe. It was well worth 
all the hazards and inconveniences of our joum^: 
and though, subsequently, we visited some of the 
most celebrated European capitals, none of these^ 
according to my feelings, are capable of creating 
such an impression as that produced by the suIk 
lime, the solitary grandeur of this justly celebrated 
Queen of the Scheldt ! 

" So this 18 Antwerp ! " said I, in a fit of reverie ; 
" the scene of many a boyish dream — the theme of 
many a romance, and many a real triumph of heroism 
and genius; associated with, and hallowed by, a 
thousand names, wreathed round it like a halo of 
glory, — Rubens, Vandyke, warriors, statesmen, 
illustrious through the light of antiquity, down to 
our own Marlborough, to whom it capitulated in 
1706." 

To me, Antwerp always seems personified by a 
noble cavalier, in a black Spanish hat and feather, 
black mantle and sword, lace ruffles, high-heeled 
shoes, and pink rosettes. 

How far a closer inspection might dissipate this far 
vourable impression — what relation romance bore to 
reality — I had as yet no opportunity of judging, nor, 
ill fact, did this enter into my feelings; my whole 
soul was absorbed by the present — there was no space 
for the future, until roused by the remarks of our 
companions. They had seen "Antwerp" before; 
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and all poetical ot romantic associations connected 
therewith were confined to their bales and mer- 
chandise. Probably these affairs even might rouse 
the bump of ideality into action, while calculating 
their gains and their bargains. 

I had ample leisure, as we approached, to watch 
the blue grey spires and towers gradually emerging 
from their aerial tint, and assuming a more positive 
colour, ere the turbid waters of the Scheldt arrested 
our progress ; and we alighted on the quay, where a 
big ugly boat was in waiting to convey us and all 
the luggage across. 

The Scheldt seems more than half a mile broad ; — 
we could distinctly see the opposite quay, which is 
nearly a mile in extent ; likewise the walls, and forti-* 
fied gate leading into the city. But how different 
from our own seaports ! There were few vessels 
afloat, and the basin was almost deserted. In place 
of those vast forests, masts, spars, and rigging, over- 
topping the highest roofs, a few light craft, fishing 
and market boats, were gliding by ; and a scanty 
sprinkling of yards and masts announced the situ- 
ation of the great basin to our left, capable of 
holding one thousand vessels ; miserable effects of 
that constant love of change, the disease, the epi^ 
demic of the present age. 

"Man never is, but always to be blest,'* will be 

true a thousand years hence. But we seem destined 
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in this enlightened era to prove the reverse of the 
poet's maxim in another place, and it would appear 
now that, — " Whatever is, is wrong!** 

We were soon ferried over, and gradually lost 
sight of the town as we approached the quay. Here 
we arrived about one o'clock, and became the subject 
of some sharp strife to several ^^ water- Jacks," — some 
contending for the honour of hooking our boat, some 
for that of steadying the same, others for guiding 
us out, upon the stone stairs. It was no light task to 
collect our luggage into one or two hands, and to 
prevent a ** piece" or two being carried away by 
mistake into another depot At length, what with 
scolding, ^^sacring^** and other established modes 
of getting through every difficult sort of busi- 
ness, public and private, our transit to the ^^ H6tel 
du Pare " was accomplished.; where Madame, a &t, 
elderly, well-dressed, French hostess, received us 
with a superfluity of bows and smiles. Though 
worth no more, intrinsically, than the easy politeness 
with which they are put on, it is cheering, when away 
from friends, to be received with a smiling welcome, 
rather than the solemn, German stolidity, which 
greeted us in other and subsequent parts of our 
route. 

The Hotel was clean to a nicety, and superbly fur- 
nished ; but — always some exception to our bliss — 
this everlasting smell of foetid oil, which, on examin- 
ation, I now find to emanate principally from the 
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painted cloths, used instead of carpets in most of the 
lower rooms. 

The square " du Pare ^ is a beautiful promenade, 
planted with trees now in full verdure. Under- 
neath, are seats ; and numbers of well-dressed persons, 
along with many of the lower classes, were sitting 
and sauntering about. Such accommodations are 
peculiarly valuable for those pent up in walled towns 
and fortresses. Almost every battlement and ram- 
part is a cool and pleasant lounge, that strikes an 
Englishman forcibly by the contrast. In Britain 
every thing is done to discourage idleness. Every 
recreation, though not prohibited, has no vent, no 
vantage ground, except in a few solitary instances ; 
whilst idlers, and players at " merrie " games, and 
other like dissipations, are liable to be lodged in 
gaol or otherwise punished for such heinous enormi- 
ties. None of the lower, and few even of the middle, 
classes can assemble for recreation, without com- 
mitting trespass on somebody's land ; on every 
corner of which, "Will be prosecuted as the law 
directs " keeps every body from enjoying the health- 
ful exercises which are provided for the lowest classes 
in almost every town throughout the Continent. In 
our island, the mechanic, or those employed in manu- 
factories, must either resort to the alehouse, or keep 
to the high road or street for a mouthful of fresh air, 
and a peep at the country. 

On the right side of the square, rises the lofty 

£ 5 



82 ANTWERP. 

spire of the cathedral. This beautiful structure is 
460 feet high, peering up in all the simplicity, the 
sublimity of grandeur, lonely, unapproachable, in 
that mighty space, that blue heaven, where its unrival- 
led form has existed for centuries. It is not like a 
thing of earth, but a creation ! — a shape, not of gross 
and palpable matter, made up of stone piled upon 
stone, by incessant and long-continued labour ; but 
struck forth, called into existence, by some superior 
intelligence, some genii gifted with powers and 
faculties far above what are possessed by these plod- 
ding, wriggling atoms that from its summit are like 
the insects that swarm in the sun, or the motes in his 
beam. And yet it is said this mighty edifice was ac- 
tually begun, continued, carried on, for more than a 
century. Commenced in the early part of the fif- 
teenth, — by whom I really forget, nor is it of the 
slightest consequence, — this stupendous building 
is still unfinished. It was projected, by the first 
monkish designer, on so vast a scale, that one of 
the spires only has been ccmlpeted, and part of the 
interior. 

It was one of those beautiful days, the first of the 
virgin summer, half sun, half cloud ; the latter lazily 
gliding in the soft, sunny atmosphere, blending their 
light and airy forms with the hazy blue, as I stood by 
the laro:e wide entrance to our " hostelrie. " Lookiui' 
up, for I could not help ^;azing on that lovely spire, — 
the chimes began to play, so thrilling, so silvery and 
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musical, that I could have fancied some ^^ spirit oi 
ail'" was passing by, wafting music from his wings ! 

Being "cleaned, dressed, and shod," we were 
ready for the table dChdte, The ^^ sails a manner** was 
nicely decorated ; or moulu and cut glass chandeliers, 
immense mirrors, marble slabs round the room, and 
marble columns finely wrought : but this material 
is so common, that even our bedrooms could boast 
of it in the shape of slabs, wash-tables, and et 
ceteras. 

The dining-room floor was covered with what I 
fancied, at the first glance, an elegant carpet. On 
a more critical inspection, I perceived the boards 
were literally painted with oil colours; though, pro- 
bably, the pattern was stamped with blocks, similar 
to those used in oiUcloth manufactories. 

Dining commenced immediately after two; and, 
for the first time, I was fairly initiated into the 
recondite mysteries of a Continental table d'hote. 
The master of the house, or head waiter, calls, and 
points out your place. The first course always 
begins with meagre, tasteless soup, and beef boiled 
to rags. Each separate dish on the table is then 
whipped off in rotation, and taken by the waiter to a 
chopping-block, where it is hacked and liewn into 
small bits. These disjecta membra are then handed 
round to each individual in the same way as cheese 
at our own tables. Knives are not used, save for the 
purpose of cutting the principal lump into smaller 
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portions. Fork and bread perforin the requisite 
functions. 

At the first, I laid both knife and fork on my 
plate for the purpose of being changed. The waiter, 
very unceremoniously, as I thought, slipped off the 
knife, leaving it with every accumulation on the 
cloth before me; exchanging my fork and plate only. 
Indeed, the greater portion of our guests seemed to 
content themselves with clean plates alone, wiping 
both knife and fork on the bread, of which, as may 
be supposed, they took a liberal supply. Occasionally 
the waiter would indulge our excessive nicety, but 
the number of dishes really seemed interminable. 
The rapidity and regularity, however, with which 
matters are conducted, was very pleasant. Waiting 
is here no sinecure ; the operators, in a literal sense, 
labour with " the sweat of their brow* " 

After a profusion of dishes tortured from their native 
taste, it is not until the third and sometimes fourth 
course, that vegetables are brought on, steeped in oil 
and butter. At length, your plates having been 
changed, probably, from twenty to thirty times, and 
your appetite already tempted to satiety, a large leg of 
mutton is produced, cut into slices and sent round ; 
this delicate tit-bit intended, I suppose, to excite and 
tickle the stomach already in a state of repletion. 

In vain, during the first and second courses, have 
I asked for vegetables to my meat. A solemn shake 
of the head was the usual answer. If urged further. 
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^^The next course, Monsieur," was all the satis- 
&ction my ignorance and appetite were destined to 
receive. 

The order of dishes was almost invariably as 
follows: — Soup, bouilli, cotelette, poisson, roti, 
gibier, legumes, cr^me, confectionary, dessert. Of 
course, these are only generic characters ; the species 
peculiar to each, it is impossible to enumerate. 

With regard to eating, I have seen Grermans, as 
well as Frenchmen, after taking as much soup and 
boiled beef as would have settled my appetite for the 
day, help themselves to every thing in rotation. 
Again, at the vegetable course, their plates were often 
heaped up to such an extraordinary height with 
asparagus, they were generally obliged to use ano- 
ther for mixing hard boiled eggs ¥dth melted butter, 
and dipping in the juicy stems with their fingers. 
In addition to which, the immense rolls of bread 
subjected to the operation of their perpetually 
gmng jaws, would have served my dinner-table for 
a week. 

The confectionary is superb : and I am not in- 
clined to grumble, turn up my nose, and set my 
stomach against their unimaginable dishes. To 
be sure, the use of sugar and sweets with meat or 
vegetables, as, for instance, stewed prunes to mutton 
or pork, rather savours of incongruity. But we 
forget our own jams and jellies to mutton, hare, and 
venison — sugar and currants to pig and pettitoes; — 
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and I well remember, on visiting a friend at Geneva, 
who had previously been to England, he ordered cur^ 
rant jelly to be brought in during tea, along with 
slices of cold mutton; having informed the ladies 
of the house, that an Englishman would never think 
of eating mutton without it ! I shall not soon forget 
tlieir grimaces at seeing me help myself to this lus. 
cious dainty. Of course, such a combination as cold 
mutton and currant jelly, I was previously a stranger 
to ; but was determined to force my appetite to the 
task, for the sake of enjoying a joke. No doubt 
the story has been often told since, that they have 
really, and with their own eyes, seen Englishmen 
devouring such materials. 

I had forgotten to say that each individual is 
furnished with a black bottle of the common wine oi 
the country, without any extra charge. Should he 
call for another sort, he pays for it according to the 
list of wines and prices always hung up in the room. 
Bordeaux is here two francs per bottle, and of good 
quality. Wine is rarely taken, even the poorest, undi- 
luted with water ; and is drunk out of small tumblers. 
There is no pledging: each sips from his glass in 
silence. Often, before the cloth is removed, one by one 
slips quietly out of the room ; and if there be ladies, 
which is not rarely the case at a public table abroad, 
her male companion, if she have one, disappears along 
with her. There is rarely any sitting after dinner ; 
but each moves off according to his inclination. 
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At half past three we sallied out to see the lions, 
having much to do ere morning. 

Hitherto we could not meet with a single indivi- 
dual in the town who spoke English ; and I felt it 
sufficiently tiresome, with my intended rapidity oi 
movement: asking questions and getting answers 
alone seemed likely enough to occupy the time we 
should have devoted to scampering about, and taking 
the shortest cut to every thing. My French (only 
just imported), I dare say, was bad enough ; and I 
found it slow work making myself understood. Be- 
sides, there were passports to be looked after — 
luggage, and modes of transport. And, having to 
make numerous inquiries, the answers to which, some- 
times right, and often wrong, very difficult to obtain 
in haste, I soon saw we were in a dilemma. I had 
not calculated upon these unavoidable hindrances; 
and felt convinced, the further we strayed from 
home, the more puzzled we should be to get 
over the ground in the manner I had laid out. For 
the first time, I began to feel rather disappointed, 
and out of humour with our proceedings. 

Even with a conductor, who knew every inch or 
the road, I suspected it would be hard work to get 
through : how much more, when a thousand blunders 
might be committed, which would take a day, per- 
haps a week, to rectify ? 

I am thus particular in recounting our little diffi- 
culties, inasmuch as it may save a world of trouble, 
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annoyance, and ill-temper to others, inexperienced 
as myself, and, it may be^ with less perseverance. 
Books give no help as r^ards these apparently 
trivial, but to travellers very important, matters, on 
which probably the whole pleasure, and even success, 
of a journey depends. By way of illustration, I will 
just relate the trouble and loss of time to which we 
were exposed, even in delivering a letter of intro- 
duction I had been furnished with by a wealthy 
merchant in London, to his house at Antwerp. The 
letter neither stated street, number, nor any other clue 
to their residence ; but was simply indorsed, ^^ Messrs. 
Clegg, Brothers, Antwerp." In London, the firm 
is so well known, that a stranger, inquiring at the 
first shop in Cheapside or Cornhill, would be di- 
rected to their habitai. 

We sallied out with a commissioner, as he is 
called, of whom there are plenty about the best 
inns, for the purpose of attending strangers. He 
could not speak a word of English; and I could 
not, in my present mood of impatience, all at once 
comprehend his French. My first question, after 
the usual preliminaries, was, "Do you know 
Messrs. Clegg?" There is no need to quote our 
colloquy in the "original tongue ; " — original enough, 
I doubt not, on my part, until I got my French into 
better speaking practice. His answer was in the ne- 
gative. " Don't you know where they live ? " " No ; 
— but — I know an Englishman called Bailey." 
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So to Mr, Bailey we went; a pretty long, hot 
tramp. We knocked at a pair of large folding doors, 
and were ushered into a warehouse. Mr. Bailey 
said he really did not know Messrs. Clegg, but 
thought the mother of their clerk lived in Princess 
Street This he translated into German or Dutch, 
I don't know which, to our conductor, who shook 
his head, went off, and we followed. For some time 
we kept sweltering on, up one street, down another ; 
houses all beautifully white, and of the most varied 
and picturesque forms imaginable. M fe Commission'' 
naire looked quite bewildered. Could not find Ma^ 
dame la mire I He continued, however, to inquire in 
every direction ; but nobody knew any thing about 
Mynheer " Kleh,'* the nearest attempt at pronouncing 
this unnameable, unknown " Clegg." At length, 
some hint was given, — " Try Brill Street." We 
looked in at every door; but no inquiries could 
conjure up this most perverse of nonentities. 

A pretty business, truly! — not able to find a firm, 
who, I expected, were as well known as the very 
streets we trod. 

In the mean time, an hour of this most precious 
commodity had been wasted; which made it the 
more needful we should be able to find out our 
English resident, in order to ask his advice how to 
proceed. 

The next thought was to inquire at a carrier's 
warehouse in the neighbourhood, where it was likely 
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•oiiefhing would be known about a man of mer- 
cfaandke. We heard sooedimg which I coold not 
nndentand; but our guide seemed as though be 
would ^adlj bare given iq> the search. It so hap* 
pened, bowerer, just as we turned the comer of a 
narrow street, mj eye caught ^ James Clegg and 
Bro**." on a brass jdate. I pointed out the discovery 
with great satis&ction, and we were soon ushered into 
a small counting-house. Inquiring if Mr. Clegg was 
at home, we were refered to M. Reynhart, who was 
exceedingly attentive. It seems he is the confidential 
representative and responsible person here, — none 
of the firm Clegg being on the spot, which sufficiendy 
accounted for the lack of knowledge there appeared 
in the city, touching the exact occupation of this un« 
pronounceable name. 

Our first visit was to the British Consul, with 
whom M. Reynhart was well acquainted. Passports 
were, of necessity, the first things to be looked after, 
— it being our intention to set o£F the following 
day for Brussels. Here we bad them visSd ; and 
I strongly recommended the lady and gentleman, 
whose acquaintance we had made on board the 
steamer, to get British in place of Belgian passports 
from the Consul. In this opinion I was corroborated 
by our Antwerp friend. The business being soon 
accomplished, M. Reynhart, prepared with the greatest 
good will to devote the remainder of the day to us, in 
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order that we might see every thing that was prac- 
ticable in the short space we had left. 

I inquired from the consul, if he could recommend 
any person well acquainted with our intended route^ 
the different languages we might encounter, and who 
would be willing to engage with us in the capacity 
of courier or servant. 

Luckily there was a person of this description 
whom he knew, just wanting employment ; and on 
inquiring if he could be ready on so short a pre- 
paration, we were given to understand it was quite 
in their way, being sometimes called upon by govern- 
ment and others to carry despatches at an hour's 
notice. 

This was precisely what we wanted ; and a mes- 
senger was immediately sent, requesting an interview 
at the Hotel du Pare in the evening. 

We had just peeped into the cathedral en passant ; 
and our first next visit was to the citadel. " General 
Chass6" was still ringing in my ears; and I felt 
excessively interested in the idea of witnessing the 
scene of all its blaze and bombardment. 

This fortress lies nearly south of the city, a few 
hundred yards only. It was erected by the Duke of 
Alva, A. D. 1568, and is memorable in the bloody 
annals of Papist usurpation and persecution in the 
Low Countries. It is built in the form of a 
pentagon. The sloping walls, though mostly of 
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brick, look to all appearance impregnable. Double 
lines of defence, with drawbridges, covered ways, 
dievaux de frise, and immense ditches, all seemed 
excessively warlike and imposing. From the foot of 
the glacis, the ramparts and bastions only were 
visible, with some ruinous erections beside the gates ; 
outside, the interior buildings were not discerned. 
I was somewhat disappointed in this respect, — ex- 
pecting to behold a huge castellated fortress, with 
donjon keep, and all the dread array of our Norman 
or feudal architecture. I had not taken into con- 
sideration the different modes of warfare. The 
stately castle would now prove worse than useless 
to its defenders, and soon be riddled about their ears. 
The main object of modern fortification being to 
hide the interior defences as much as possible, the 
exterior, in consequence, looks almost level with the 
surrounding plain. 

M. Reynhart was personally acquainted with the 
commanding officer of the garrison — a Frenchman ; 
who, on being inquired for at the gate, made his 
appearance, and with the greatest politeness gave 
(»*ders that we should be attended through the place 
by an orderly serjeant, and, in a little while, he would 
do the honours himself. 

On emerging from the covered way into the in- 
terior, we saw little more than a wide sandy plain, 
several acres in extent. Heaps here and there 
pointed out the ruins. One building only stood in 
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the centre, newly raised for barrack accommoda* 
tionS) — a plain, ugly structure, a mere shell, such as 
may be seen run up in any paltry town. It was the 
only dwelling, except a mass of strange buildings to 
the right, inclosing ^^ Chass^'s den." 

From this area, neither ditches, walls, nor strong 
hold of any sort can be seen, except the gate. Balls, 
and dismounted cannon alone show its character and 
occupation. It was only on walking round the 
ramparts we could see clearly the nature and mode 
of attack and defence. The different bastions were 
named and pointed out. These stand considerably 
in advance, and are completely faced with brick. 
We stood upon the celebrated " Tfete de Flandre," 
where the great breach was made. This position 
sustained the hottest of the enemy's fire. On the soil 
and d&ris formed by these ruins, I gathered some 
beautiful specimens of the wild tulip {Tulipa syU 
vestris). What a contrast! where, the other day only, 
man pointed his deadly engines of war and destruc- 
tion, this fair flower was now blooming in solitude and 
peace, arrayed in greater glory than the mightiest 
and proudest monarch. What an awful and mo- 
mentous lesson does this voiceless monitor teach, if 
mankind would listen ! — The care and the bounty 
of Heaven exerted towards this little flower on the 
very spot where the hellish passions of man were so 
recently let loose, to ravage and destroy ! 

As a memorial, I gathered specimens of the spotted 



dadnettle {LamJMmwtamhtmm) from this place, which, 
thcM^ comparstiTely lare with ns, I foand to be a 
weed of the most cooudod sort in the Netherlands. 
These plants, along with about three hundred others, 
gathered and dried during my jonmey, I have now 
by me, labelled and preserved with great care; and, 
whatever my readers may think or ssKy, I look upon 
such mementos with more pleasore than if I had 
gone sneeringly or lazily by, and refused to pluck 
these humble associates and relics of my pilgrimage. 

Under the ramparts, excavated in the sandy 
mound, and propped with huge, unsightly timbers, 
we were shown the hospital. On the bare boards of 
this horrid ** cave of Despair,** in which we could 
hardly stand upright, were crammed upwards of two 
thousand patients — the dying and the wounded! 
I saw no mode of ventilation ; and the stench, and 
suffocating atmosphere, must have been horrible in 
the extreme. 

The commandant, who had now joined us, pointed 
out many interesting situations ; relating several 
casualties and occurrences that happened during the 
siege, with the greatest sangfroid imaginable. With- 
out exception, he was the finest and most military 
looking man I bad ever seen ; but it might have been 
some ordinary transaction at the mess-table he was^ 
detailing, rather than the fearful carnage which 
formed the subject of our daily newspaper horrors 
in Britain during the bombardment. One immense 
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building, used as an hospital bj' the French, we could 
distinguish about half a mile distant, and completely 
in ruins. The arsenal and entrepdt, too, were blown 
down, along with the adjacent houses. 

From the ramparts we followed our gallant con- 
ductor to General Chass^'s lodging. It is bomb-proof; 
and our entrance was through long, winding, vaulted 
passages, until we came to two small vaulted rooms, 
about fifteen feet by nine. Dungeons, in fact, 
though lighted from the side. Here he ate, drank, 
and slept. One room served for his attendants ; and, 
we were told, he never emerged from his den during 
the siege. By the way, I found Chass6's reputed valour 
held in but very indifferent estimation. From all that 
I could gather, it appears that his own personal safety 
was the main consideration. That, entrenching him* 
self in a secure position, he merely gave orders to 
continue firing from the walls, when he ought to 
have made sorties occasionally at the head of his 
troops, for the purpose of hindering or destroying 
the works of the besiegers. Again, it is said, he 
surrendered too soon, when he had yet some good 
defences left, and might have held out much longer. 
How far these opinions are correct, I am not able 
to judge. Doubtless, he had his instructions, and 
obeyed them. The principal, if not the sole, object 
of its defence, was that of putting to the test the^ 
wickedness of France, and the folly of England. The 
King of Holland could hardly suppose or conceive 
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the besotted ignorance that would help France into 
poweMion of one, the most coveted of those fortresses 
she had been forced to restore; and which Buona- 
parte aptly called, a pistol planted at the very breast 
of England. 

We left our military escort with many expressions 
of thanks, for the kindness and attention we had 
received. As we approached the city gate, our fri^d 
pointed out a number of houses dreadfully shattered, 
and uninhabitable. They are, in some instances, 
completely riddled with shot. I inquired of M. Reyn- 
hart about his proceedings during the siege. He 
withdrew his family into the countiy, I found, re- 
maining himself, until the day of the assault ; wfaien 
many of the inhabitants removed into safer quarters. 
They were greatly alarmed for their beautiful car 
thedral, but it was spared. The artillery was quiet 
generally during the forenoon, but in a constant roar 
from three to eleven p. m. 

We returned through one of the military trainings 
grounds. A number of raw recruits were marchmg 
on the esplanade to the rub-a-dub-dub of two or 
three drummer-boys. They are taken, like our 
militia, by ballot; every town furnishing a certain 
quota. Antwerp alone, with a population of about 
40,000, and perhaps one in eight or ten eligible^ 
furnishes 1200. The price of a substitute^ at 
present, is about 1000 francs (40/.). During the 
war, it was more than thrice this sum. 
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Antwerp is an excessively fine picturesque old 
city, and, with one or two exceptions, the most inte* 
resting in our route. The various and rich decor- 
ations of the houses (built of stone), range after range, 
imparting an aspect of gorgeous magnificence to 
the long narrow streets ; — ^ so different from the fiat, 
bare^ windowHStaring frontage in the best thorough- 
fares of our own metropolis. I was much struck 
with the style and mixture of Gothic and Moresco ; 
and could only compare it to the quaint, arabesque 
character of our old oak furniture, as contrasted with 
the trim, smooth embellishments of the modern. 
Long cloaks and mantles very common amongst the 
females. Ecclesiastics in flowing black garments, 
t. e. from the waist downwards — tight enough above, 
and a black sash round the middle ; great, wide shoe- 
buckles, and that curious, no-crowned hat, all brim 
nearly, which looks so ridiculous to a stranger. The 
Brabant head-dress of the females, a cap white as 
snow, with lappets, in shape, and almost in size like 
the flaps of a saddle. These specimens of costume, 
and much more it would be tedious to describe, kept 
us continually on the alert during our return to the 
eatliedral. The stadt-house, and the exchange, are 
amongst the finest specimens of the kind in Europe. 

Canals intersect the streets ; and, in the dark, are 
somewhat dangerous to the unwary. By means of 
these, vessels can unload their cargoes in the verj' 
heart of the city. 

VOL. I. F 
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Evening was coming on, as we stood before the great 
entrance to the cathedral* It is a prodigious, a w<xi- 
drous mass of architecture. The spire occupies one of 
the western towers ; the other is terminated in a very 
ugly manner; but was intended to have been sur- 
mounted by a similar embellishment. This circum- 
stance is favourable, as &r as effect is concerned: 
another, and so near, would have completely destroyed 
theunity — theelevated sublimity of both. To describe 
it would be in vain — so light, so airy, so incorporeal. 
It mounts up like some heaven-devoted thing, that has 
bid farewell to earth and its cares for ever ! The ge- 
neral character of the architecture is not unlike that of 
immense bundles of reeds tapering to a point. The 
ornaments, the fret-work, so minute, so intricate and 
elaborate, that one might almost fancy they are 
woven in lace. Stone looks pliable as wax in the 
hands of these wizard artists, or as easily wrought 
as thread from the shuttle. 

We saw the interior under a favourable aspect, 
but every aspect is favourable, under whatever 
light or atmosphere it is viewed. To attempt a de- 
scription were hopeless and impertinent; — the glory 
and the grandeur alike inconceivable. Rubensy 
« The Descent from the Cross !" Vandyke, " The 
Crucifixion!" These are chef^oeuvres; but the 
whole edifice, a labyrinth of aisles and chapels, pre- 
sents one splendid scene of interest and of art. The 
smell of frankincense; the chill solemn twilight; 
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the cold sepulchral monuments; tapers, tall and 
huge, burning in the several chapels where service 
waB performing, all contributed to increase the effect. 
Then there were devotees counting their beads ; soft 
voices chanting vespers; and I almost expected to 
see the lady abbess and her train sweep down the 
great aisle ; realising the dreams, the romance of my 
boyhood, the Radcliffean mysteries and horrors in 
which my brain was then steeped to repletion. 

The great picture by Rubens, — there are several 
from his pencil, — is protected by folding-doors ; all 
the compartments containing subjects from the same 
master ; — one of them, a gigantic St Christopher 
crossing a brook with a child on his shoulders. A 
crowned head once offered to cover the " Descent 
from the Cross" with gold pieces; but money would 
not tempt the good citizens of Antwerp to part with 
such a gem. Assiuredly, I never saw Rubens to such 
advantage : it is here he must be sought, if rightly 
studied or appreciated. In addition to the above, is 
** the Ascension," " Raising the Cross," and many 
others by the same artist. 

The pulpit, of carved oak, is very curious ; indeed, 
most of the churches in the Netherlands are fur- 
iliished with one or more of these ornaments. St. 
James's church contains the tomb of Rubens, and 
{K)rtraits of himself and family. 

It ,was neturly eight o'clock, and we reluctantly with« 
.cfaoBW. I really began to feel tired; — sight*seeing is very 
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hard work; — but, on recomii^ tbioii^ the squats 
to our hotd, there came the clang of military musics 
and I foi^got m J aches and wearineBi. The ta<ta- 
guard was beating the ^ tattoa** An esceUent band 
went throu^ the principal streets : ihey were pep- 
forming, I forget what pieces fitmi ^Der Fneyebatmf 
It was now time to inquire about places to^momw 
by the diligence. Fare to Brusads three and a half 
francs, thirty miles. We were yet undetentiined 
whether to leave the diligence at Mechlin (or Bfo- 
lines), about halfway, and take the ** Okamn du Rr^ 
(rail-road) — at that period only so far oompleCed 
from Brussels. I did not like the report we had 
read with respect to M. le Qmductew^s dexterity in 
discharging his live cargo into the Louvain canal ; 
nor did I like the trouble of taking our luggage 
through the streets at Mechlin, a fortified town, 
where I apprehended seardnng, or annoyance in 
passing the gates on foot to the raUway. Taking 
counsel, therefore, with the lady at the coach-office, 
a young, large, flat-feced, big-featured, fishy-looking 
Flemish girl, with feet and proportions that would 
not have shamed Anne of Cleves, whom her royal 
consort so ungallantly named a ^^ Flanders mare^ " 
I found her opinion decidedly with my own, as to 
the propriety of keeping to the diligence ; for, cm 
questioning her a little, I understood she was one of 
the unfortunate subjects before nientioiie<^'andihe 
waters of the Louvain canal dealmed' to <ce9eil^ a 
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oympb, whose cap«oity was enough to cause an over- 
flow. 

j- We took our places, therefore, with the option of 
ptrooeedit^ as we thought fit, and, bidding adieu to 
diis interesting Duldnea, returned to the hotel, ex- 
pecting a. viat from our courier. We found he had 
aeat a message, and would be with us positively at 
Heveu ia the morning. 

After teasing our fat French hostess to death, by 
xunmagtng about the house, and asking questions, 
I'got an opportunity of sketching a pretty litde, red, 
TOuadr-iaced /emme de chambre, who came on an errand 
from some wealthy bachelor, as I understood. She 




wore one of those enormous lapetted caps, and I take 
the liberty of presenting a likeness of her and it to my 
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readers."— Looking narrowly intx> mine hostess's tea- 
service, appended to the spout of her Delft tea-pot, 
was a tiny silver basket, ^^ povr passer le the^* as it 
is called — the first I had seen. She laughed heartfly 
at my ignorance. 

Before going to rest, I walked out to look at theeifect 
of the spire by moon-light. Nothing could surpass the 
elegance of its form, and the &iry-like lightness of its 
proportions : the stars were twinkling through its 
tracery, and the effect was novel and magical in the 
extreme. Huge masses of building stretched out, dark 
and mysterious, on either hand : the streets were still as 
death; the sky, lit up by a "fuU-orbed moon," glancing 
on pinnacle and buttress, leaving an immense depth 
of broad, impenetrable shadow. Fancy delights in 
mystery and exaggerations; especially where all is 
new, strange, and imapproachable. What my 
imaginings might be, could hardly interest another ; 
at the time, I was too much occupied, and they were 
too fragile, too evanescent, to write down. Morning, 
alas ! makes sad havoc with our evening dreams : — 
like some gorgeous frost-work of the night, day melts 
and fuses all into an indiscriminate, hideous puddle, 
or a shapeless mass of inert and useless matter. 

Presently the chimes began ; a ponderous toll 
shook the air, and the vision passed away : — it was 
ten o'clock, and the signal for rest 

Our chambers were, as usual, well furnished ; and I 
would here notice, once for all, that a hollow, po- 
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lished mahogany pillar, about three or four feet high, 
sometimes surmounted by a marble slab, is placed 
dose to your bed. In tliis receptacle are deposited 
several useful and necessary articles, that you often 
see scattered about, and littering the room in an 
En/^lisb bedchamber. 
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CHAPTER V 



AXTWERP. BRUSSELS* 



May 12. . 

I AWOKE earlv, purposiiig to look at the cathedraL 
It was about six, when I arose. Oh these smelk! 
— they are certainly accumulating, or my faculties 
are more morbidly sensible to their depressing, de- 
basing influence. It is impossible to describe, but 
1 shall never forget their horrid ingredients, and die 
variety and potency of their character. They will, 
I fear, be for ever associated with continental recol- 
lections. 

The morning was wet — the sky unpropitious — 
moist and warm ; — quite a ^^ damper^ to the spirits. 
The old cathedral, too, appeared foggy and forfaad- 
ding ; so different from the bright, pure tone and 
colour it wore yesterday. Inanimate things ev^i 
ooked drear and out of spirits : these atmospheric 
' moods of the mind" impart their influence, and 
throw their hue and temper over all. 

I would not go inside, wishing to part good friends ; 
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and awaited the coining of De GraaiF, our courier, 
who made his appearance at seven o'clock precisely — 
a very different sort of person from what I expected. 
He was a dwarfish, dirty, fat-faced individual, 
smelling abominably of juniper and garlic. He had, 
however, a quick, sharp eye, and spoke a little 
English. He exhibitea his credentials, which were, 
as usual, very flattering — having travelled over the 
Continent some two or three times. He had been 
in Spain, I think, and America. He was not much 
above five feet in height, and his clothing not of the 
newest ; nevertheless, I could not resist the recom- 
mendations we had received. Our agreement was 
for lOL sterling per month, paying his coach fare 
only in addition. Wherever we parted company, it 

* 

wu further agreed we should bear the charge of his 
oonveyance back to Antwerp. He engaged to furnish 
his own provisions and all other necessaries; and, 
in flomewhat of a lawyer-like style, I drew up an 
agreement to the above effect, a copy of which, signed 
by both parties, he kept himself. 

As he promised to be ready and with us before 
eight o'clock, we took another place in the diligence 
for Brussels. We were just six in number, and con- 
aeqaeotly had the body of the carriage to ourselves. 
It was certainly a much superior sort of thing to 
the Ghent ccmveyance, though clumsy enough in its 
equipments. 

. ^-.One grent comfort is felt in foreign travelling, — 

F 5 



106 



ANTWERP. 



there is no wrangling for places; every passenger 
receives a ticket^ with the number of his seat^ inva- 
riably in the following order : 





Front. 




4 


6 


3 




2 


5 


1 



JBack. 

A gentleman had gotten inside^ helping himself to 
the best place. No. I. ; but, on appealing to my nymph 
of the bureau, she soon started him from his position. 
I suppose he was a stranger; or, more probably, taking 
us for strangers, and greenhorns as well, he tried the 
experiment on speculation. 

Our little courier had a complete run for it ; die 
great bell just quartering for eight, as he made his 
appearance at one comer of the square. The dili- 
gences are, generally, punctual to a second : at the 
last stroke of the bell, crack goes the whip, and the 
wheels in full rumble. 

Passing the southern gate and drawbridge^ we 
were immediately in the country; — ^very different from 
our own peaceful state of society. Here, the inha- 
bitants are huddled together for protection; and 
every community is often a fortified inclosure. 

It was not unlike one of our own flat landscapes ; — - 
clipped hedges and windmills. The villages all neat- 
ness ; roofs and windows red ; and the virgin green 
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of " early May" contrasting prettily with the white 
and red of these rustic dwellings. 

Some English-looking villas and pleasure-grounds 
are in the neighbourhood ; and, for a few miles, no- 
thing could be more pleasant than the scenery. 
Soon, however, it began to be very tiresome and 
monotonous. The country miserably flat ; flags and 
osiers looking out from their plashy beds, giving one 
a damp shudder to look at them. Windmills, the 
inevitable result of a level country, and the only pic- 
turesque feature, were in great force. Many of them 
still retained their May-day garlands fluttering pret- 
tily from the gearing. 

The fields were, generally, inclosed, and trees 
planted in hedge-rows, giving a much more favour- 
able aspect to the landscape than in most parts of 
Germany we subsequently visited. 

We passed through the village of Waelham, where 
the ** Brave Beiges," under General Merode, came 
to close quarters with the Dutch. The former had, 
when absent, vowed to catch, grill, and eat their 
enemies. But, alack a-day! such a rout and dis- 
comfiture! — these cowardly braggadocios fairly turned 
tail at the first onslaught. Count Merode, wounded 
and almost helpless, hi vain sought to rally his troops, 
— it was " De'il tak' the hindmost;" and, though 
fighting well enough behind walls, or from nooks, 
comers, loopholes, and windows, it was here proved, 
as well as on former occasions, they were miserably 
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deficient in real courage. Several houses are yet 
untenanted; walls shattered; windows and frame* 
work still wanting, along with other memorials;, cf 
that runaway engagement* 

At Mechlin, or, as the French ciJl it, Malines, 
while crossing the drawbridge to the gate, a poKce 
functionary seemed wishful to make a more parli-i 
cular examination of the vehicle, probably expectiog 
a fee for letting us go through unmolested ; our 
driver, however, passed on, whilst we ail attempted 
to look quite innocent as to a knowledge of bi% 
meaning. Diligences, I found, escape much better> 
tlian private carriages; probably, from the passengecs 
not being, often, found worth plucking. Post 
travellers produce a much better crop; choosing 
rather to disburse a franc, than be subject to the 
annoyance of a pair or two of dirty paws fumbling 
thi'ough their luggage. 

We .stopped in the square or market place to 
change horses — and had time just to peep at the 
cathedral dedicated to St. Rumbold, Its lofty 
gothic tower rises in solitary magnificence 350 feet 
from the basement. On the four sides, inunense 
skeleton dials are placed; at least thirty feet in 
diameter, as far as I could judge* The gilt 
letters being six feet long, the time of day may 
be seen to a great distance, when the weather iu 
favourable. /! 

Another pulpit of more elaborate workmandiip 
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eren than those we had already seen* There was 
not time: however to write down a description. The 
large altar-piece, " The Crucifixion," is by Vandyke. 
— The whole interior exceedingly rich in statues and 
beautiful carvings. 

The town is built but indifferently as to style. 
Houses mostly with that quaint, grotesque look, so 
dear to those who love what is odd and fantastical : 
— *• fronts painted and ornamented in the true Dutch, 
Nelheriandish fashion, half way between the useful 
and the ridiculous. Yet the whole is, or from early 
associations we fancy it to be, perfectly in keeping 
with the country and inhabitants ; nor does it strike 
one as incongruous and out of place, like the toy and 
baby-houses about London. 

I peeped into some of the dwellings ; the inmates 
were mostly working fine lace in the old style, 
with cushion and bobbins. Being the principal 
manufactory, a considerable number of inhabitants, 
estimated at something below 20,000, are employed 
in its production. 

We passed through the opposite gate without being 
interrupted: nor did we look at the railroad. It would 
have been no novelty worth putting ourselves to any 
inconvenience. Our own railways are much superior $ 
the former having one line of rails only. The country 
did not immediately improve; but there was something: 
like a dim distant horizon — an accompaniment to the 
laiidscape^I bad tnot observed Ibr Boraetime* )«> •/ 
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I had almost forgotten to remark that carriages^ in 
meeting, take the right, and, in passing, the left; just 
contrary to our rules of the road. 

The ground on each side now began to swell out 
into green and pleasant undulations, often prettily 
planted, and as like England as possible. We soon 
rattled through Vilvorde, changing horses only ; there 
was no time for an examination of this quiet little 
town. It has, however, some notoriety; Tindal, 
the translator of the Bible, was here strangled and 
burnt for heresy. On crossing the bridge we saw 
an immense building, studded with small windows; 
eight hundred it is said. This I found was the 
House of Correction. A former series of inmates, 
fitted no doubt for the task by previous education, 
were let loose to join in the "glorious days" of 
liberty at Brussels — meet associates for such a 
cause ! 

The sky was now breaking into those lively alter- 
nations of sun and cloud, so delightful to lovers of 
green glades and quiet dells : — and, though rolled 
into huge hard masses, rather than the light soft 
silken drapery that " zephyr brings," throwing 
serenity and repose over the landscape^ yet we were 
glad to escape from the flat, dreary, drizzly 
monotonous canopy under cover of which we had 
first set out. 

The country was improving rapidly ; lovely villas 
with verdant slopes and pleasure-grounds, distant 
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ehurdies and white villages, peeping through the 
green woods, presented as interesting a picture of 
rural retirement as could be wished. 

On the right, for a considerable distance, we 
passed along a series of ornamental grounds, belonging 
to the country palace of King Leopold, near Laeken. 
Sehoonberg is the name of this beautiful spot ; and, 
eoold he divest himself of the apprehension that a 
serpent may lurk even among the roses, — that all 
about him is treacherous and unstable, — that the 
burning lava of another revolutionary volcano may, 
and in all probability will, devastate the fair scene he 
daily looks upon, — I know not any situation where 
the fortunate possessor might have a better chance 
of happiness. Surrounded by all that is enchanting, 
where nature and art seem to have done their utmost 
to compete in harmonious rivalry, every resource has 
been lavished to render this retirement at once the 
most magnificent, and the most completely shut out 
from the cares and bustles of a court Oh for the 
pen of a Robins ! From none else can it receive 
adequate justice, and let us hope that some lucky day 
or another it may fall into such worthy and able hands. 
This, and this only, is wanting to complete the 
history of the Belgian revolution. 

On a rising ground to the right, a constant suc- 
cession of ornamental scenery kept our eyes and 
tongues on the alert, nor could we find words or 
phrases at all equal to its deserts. 
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Plantations and drives looked so cool and invilingr' 
a labyrinth of sylvan shades almost endless in ii^ini 
extent, . ; ., 

1 did not notice any thing peculiar in the vegetation^ 
as we carne along : — - the wayside plants wvre very -. 
similar to our own. 'M 

Brussels is not seen to advantage by this entrance: 
— a wide gravelly road led to the gate — a gilded^ 
modern, light, cast-iron barrier, not unlike . thi^' 
opening to an English mansion, -— called ^< La Ptirjte 
cCAnversJ* On our right we saw a fluttering tdobv 
quee outside the walls ; over which fkmrisbed ^a^ 
mighty " tricolor." — This was erected at the opemiBg 
of the rail-road, which took place a week ago^.-'r^ 
when the King and his ministers, attended by the! 
whole corps diplomatique^ with other sapient funo-l 
tionaries, celebrated this wondrous event. A ni^lujr 
fuss truly! Only think of our late King William. 
the Fourth and all his wise councillors and statesnoctt 
opening the "Greenwich and Deptford railway I ?i. 
But, on the Continent, Kings and those in authority: 
countenance and encourage in every possible way^,. 
the fine arts, both useful and ornamental. At.th^lt 
period about thirteen miles only was comfdeted. 

About one o'clock we passed the barrier witbouf 
being asked for passports; and our vehicle was soon: 
involved in the ugly narrow streets of the lower city«: 
Threading these crowded thoroughfares, the greatt* 
lumbering macliine, after many iavolu2tions -aott 
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frightfolly acute Corns, suddenly poked its long length 
up'midark iow gateway^ just roomy enough to adnrit * 
us. Immediately we were admonished from sundry 
waU»is» about the propriety of tarrying close by. 
It' mas impossible, tliey assured us, to find better 
entertainment in the whole city. -— M, le Courier soon 
dismissed these officious gentry, and recommended 
us to the Hotel de Flandres, in the " Place Royale." 
We ascended from the narrow dirty streets, up a 
steep hill ; following our porters and luggage to this 
really beautiful square — the Thuilleries of Brussels, 
and the itcene of a terrible carnage at the Revolution. 
Gsnnoo, placed here, mowed down the Dutch troops 
sti^ioned in the park at one end, something like St. 
James's from Palace Yard, only much more exposed. 
This place was the scene of the hottest contest ; and, 
had: the Dutch been permitted the free use of their 
i^rdllery, no doubt the revolutionary movement would 
soon have been quelled. Emboldened by the humar 
pity of their Prince, these rebellious subjects soon 
petxseiTedy and took advantage of it; — whether for 
good or evil, time will infallibly declare, as the al- 
manack-makers do sapiently set forth. 

The gates are replaced with wooden palisa- 
doesr Statues with heads shot off, walls in ruins, 
trees,—* every thing bears terrific marks of the 
iron hail which poured in from all quarters. At the 
viffptv end is the Palace of the States General (Senate 
House)6 in the R«e de Madeline^ a main street 
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leading to the square^ the greatest bavock seems to 
have taken place; — many houses were left studded 
with bullets, like comfits on a spice cake. In one of 
these Lord Blantjnre was killed. Englishmen haT^ 
a strange propensity for sight-seeing ! Nobody else 
in their senses would have dreamt of going to the 
window. 

Tlie country people were summoned by the tocsin 
from all parts. These gentry are in great practice; 
shooting hares and other vidld animals keeps their 
hand in. Few are without a nfle, and can use it too 
with dexterity. These sharpshooters proved a fearfiil 
annoyance to the Dutch troops, picking off whom they 
chose, officers and men, with the greatest precision. 

This part of the town is not unlike the neighbour- 
hood of the Parks in London, but falls far short of 
that region of temples and palaces. 

I had almost forgotten to say that a withering} 
wasted " Tree of liberty" is planted in the square. 

Our hotel forms one wing of a beautiful fa9ad^ 
extending along the upper end of the Place Royalty 
and within a stride of the Royal Park, the Palaces of 
King Leopold and Prince of Orange, — the Senate 
House, Chamber of Peers, Deputies, &c. ; — the 
Whitehall and Horse Guards of the Belgian capital. 

On the hill now occupied by these public build- 
ings, formerly stood the palace of the Dukes of 
Burgundy, destroyed by fire in the year 1731.—* 
The tovt ensemble of this handsome square is very 
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ioi^osuig; the houses are connected together by 
triumphal arches, which not only give unity but 
variety to the whole, enriching the otherwise matter- 
o£'&ct forms which mere dwellings must inevitably 
assume. 

We found the Hotel de Flandres not in the most 
comfortable state. Up five pair of stairs to my bed- 
room, I found every tenable position occupied by 
pcunters and beautifiers of all sorts ; even the chairs, 
like the. country, were undergoing " French polish." 

It seems they were only preparing for the season; 
though a moderate share of company were already in 
ther house. Amongst the rest we found Lord Hill 
and family, who dined once or twice at the public table: 
—•we sat down at four o'clock. Amongst the com- 
pany were two or three members of the Chamber of 
Deputies, who have lodgings here during the session; 
—7a coarse-looking priest, in regular costume, and 
several ladies, were included in our party. One old 
French dowager, all wig and rouge, carried on an 
occlusive conversation with the eccUsiastique ; the 
messes they devoured were beyond all conception I 

About six we sallied forth, guided by a valet deplace, 
leaving our courier to look after the passports. — 
Our firet peep was at the collegiate church of St. 
Oudule. Two large handsome towers at the west 
end, of a reddish dark-coloured stone, very dingy in 
appearance, are evidently of a much later date than 
the east part ; probably about the beginning of the six- 
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teenth century. — Some portions arb as early ag the 
ninth. The interior is exceedingly magnificent, and 
contains no less than sixteen chapels, with their i^ 
propriate altars, shrines, candlesticks, pictures, em- 
broidery, &C The altar in the chapel of the Holy 
Sacrament was designed by Rubens. This superb 
composition it would be impossible to describe, 
without transgressing on the limits of our workj 
besides inflicting probably a tiresome and unprofitable 
page or two on some good-natured reader. Bass- 
relie&, a profusion of ornaments in various-coloured 
marbles, cherubs wrought in silver, and sculptured 
draperies, apparently of the same material, rise to an 
apex of about thirty feet from the base. The whole 
subject enriched with allegorical devices, very simiitr 
to his paintings of the same class ; showing the vigour 
of his imagination, and the unbounded fertility of his 
genius. Indeed you might almost fancy it to be one 
of Rubens's celebrated pictures, each object rendered 
sensible to the touch. 

The rails surrounding this beautiful altar, once of 
solid silver, were taken away by the French, at the 
revolution in 1793. 

I was amazed at the immense extent and variety 
of painted glass, probably the most magnificent in 
the world ; every window presents one rich resplen- 
dent avenue of colour, and the most perfect of its 
kind. The emperor Charles V., as may be supposed, 
is the most conspicuous object. Numerous compart- 
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m^nU are filled with his pictorial acts, and flatteriDg 
tepresentations of his valour and beneficence. The 
fttpry of the Jewess ill-treating the host, is portrayed 
in ^figures nearly as large, or larger than life. 
We passed a small chapel where the consecrated 
urafer is always kept ready, under a silken canopy, 
£<»:; immediate service. A lamp continually burn- 
ing before it. 

: The pulpit, another wooden wonder! — Figures 
lai^r than life, — Adam and Eve, the supporters, 
driven by the flaming sword from Paradise — birds, 
bcast% fruit, &c., all exquisitely carved. I par- 
ticularly noticed a leering monkey, munching an 
ajqple, true to a wrinkle. Above is Michael the 
Archangel, to whom the church was originally dedi- 
oftted, treading on a dragon. A little Jesus is beside 
liini'; Paradise lost and paradise regained ! Immense 
fig«>tree& spread their foliage round the whole, pro- 
tdueiG^ a very majestic and imposing efiect. 

We gave a small gratuity to the priest who showed 
tUB through^ and our next visit was to tlfe ^^ Place des 
Martyrs;" an ugly little square, in the lower part of 
the town, surrounded by mean habitations, and 
planied with shrubs and flowers. 
T* The monument, or rather its model, stands in the 
-aetttve, sacred to the memory of the ^^ brave Beiges " 
',whb> fell at dieir ^^ glorious" revolution. I could not 
JnitMiitaiseinber^ with a malicious smile^ the ^eat 
jttBfiA^'Pf'fQiirfff^tion we had pass4^; and, J f^pd 
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myself instinctively wondering how many of its 
inmates had been suddenly metamorphosed from 
thieves into ^ martyrs !" This wooden erection is 
intended to be replaced by one of more durable 
materials, unless some new revolution should restore 
to them their true appellations — traitors and assas- 
sins. It is painted to imitate bass-reliefs and other 
ornaments for the exterior. I was much pleased 
with the broad masterly style in which they are 
sketched. The summit is terminated by a funereal 
urn, over which is partially thrown a piece of real 
black drapery ; probably a few yards of dyed calico ! 
But it was elegantly and gracefully disposed; a 
model which no sculpture could surpass. — A fragile, 
a fleeting memorial ! — fit emblem of the events it was 
designed to commemorate ! 

The Hotel de Ville, or town-hall, is in the great mar- 
ket place ; a noble but ill-placed structure. It is said to 
be one of the finest specimens of gothic architecture in 
the Low Countries: an immense number of windows, 
turrets, pinnacles, tracery exquisitely wrought, and a 
light spiry tower, above 360 feet high, give the whole a 
rich and even splendid appearance. The tower, sin- 
gularly enough, is not in the middle of the edifice; there 
being ten windows of equal size in each of the upper 
floors on one side, and only eight on the other. The 
spire of open work is terminated by a gigantic 
St. Michael, eighteen feet high ; nevertheless, it turns 
glibly on its pivot, doing duty as a weather-cock. 
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The whole was commenced and finished in the 14th 
century, and about sixty years only in completing. 

I could not but remark the strange taste, or 
rather want of it, in many public designs: ex.gr,, 
for lampholders, a bronze arm stuck out of a hideous 
mouth, as gas lights in the streets behind the town-hall. 
— Fountains, — a grotesque head; from its pursed- 
up mouth issues the pure stream. But the fountain 
of the Manikin ! where the stream comes from 
another and more natural source, quite indescribable 
here. It is in the most crowded, but certainly not 
the most respectable part of the lower town. Females 
hold their cans under, with all the nonchalance ima- 
ginable. They are used to it, no doubt; but still it 
shows a want of delicacy, and even decency, in the 
public manners, absolutely revolting. 

The original figure, several feet, if not yards 
high, and made of copper, was erected by Charles V. 
It was once stolen by the citizens of Antwerp, between 
whom, and the inhabitants of Brussels there was a 
deadly feud. The prime mover of this theft was 
surrendered after some bloodshed, and beheaded. 
The large figure has, however, given place to a little 
audacious wretch, about three feet high, having the 
form and features of a child, which makes the matter 
not quite so extraordinary. 

On certain days he is dressed up in coat and 
sword; and ill treatment of him, or indignity, at 
any time, is a great affront, and would be sharply 



120 BRUSSELS* 

resented. From what I could learn, he seems to be 
regarded as the tutelary genius of the city. 

I felt glad to make my way again towards our 
lodging. Some of our party preferred the open; 
but " early to bed,*' was my motto, and therefore I 
am enabled to spare my readers the description. 

It was well, perhaps, I returned so soon; our 
courier being in great trouble. He had been refused 
a passport at the bureau of the police, and was obliged 
to return to Antwerp, whence he should have brought 
this indispensable document, had we not been obliged 
to depart so early. Official gentlemen do not put 
themselves out of the way for travellers like our- 
selves, who have no time to waste in formalities. He 
ought to have known better, however, than to have 
engaged himself to proceed without a passport 
When I made tliis remark, he showed me several 
old ones, which, he thought, would have been suffi- 
cient vouchers for his identity. He looked exceed- 
ingly disappointed ; but his intention was to return 
to Antwerp the same evening, or early in the 
morning, by the diligence, and be with us the next 
night without fail. I thought, at the time, it would 
be a difficult matter for him to accomplish. He was, 
however, so afraid, poor fellow, of losing his engagi^ 
ment, that I felt assured he would use every exertioa 
to get back in time. As it was our intention to pro- 
ceed the morning but one following, we should be 
obliged to engage another, if he were not at Brussels 
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bj ni^t^&ll on the morrow, or go unattended for 
the present. 

It -was a fine cahn moonlight, as I looked out 
fiRHir my bed-room window into the square. The 
* Tree of Liberty*' was just below; its bare, wi- 
thered arms like the blasted, shadowy form of some 
horrid spectre. I shuddered as I thought of the 
Uood and carnage of which this unsightly deformity 
wms the ensign and the tj^. 

-The " 00^5" were all lighted ; — sounds of mirth 
and festivity on every side ; but this dying exile from 
the forest, black and motionless, stood there, emblem 
of some eyil thing, waiting its time to be unloosed 
i^gain for anarchy and devastation. 

This now quiet and social scene I could not but 
remember, so latdy, the arena of civil strife, echoing 
to the yells of an infuriate mob, and reeking with 
ilaaghter. A great proportion of the populace were 
exdited with ardent spirits, supplied by the demons 
and directors of the revolution — men who would 
'^ bum down their neighbour's house to roast their 
own eggs." And who were the gainers ? Let her 
aCarvkig workmen, — her decaying trade, — the misery 
aod wont of those very classes by whose hands the 
perekition was accomplished, the tools and dupes 
of men with liberty on their tongues, and tyranny in 
hearts ;— - 1 say, let these answer. 
In the mean time, as the king says in the tragedy, 
^^ We go to bed!" 

VOL. I. G 
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May 13. 

The first look-out from my chamber-window was 
dismal enough. Wet, plashy wet ! and the sky 
with that broken, stormy aspect, which prognosticated 
any thing but good entertainment for travellers. 
Black sheets of descending rain down to the very 
horizon ; which, from my five-pair-of-stairs observa- 
tory, I could when clear see distinctly above the oppo- 
site houses. Above this falling nimbus were yellow, 
horrid, ragged, rocky, clouds, with bright blue open- 
ings staring at me, and threatening, with a por- 
tentous scowl, to spoil our pleasure and our journey. 
Sunshine and shower succeeded ; and the first point 
of attraction was the palace of the Prince of Orange. 
We had not the least difficulty in getting access, 
though it is under sequestration. King Leopold 
has never entered : a piece of hypocritical etiquette 
quite in character. The cost of the building was 
defrayed from the national purse; the interior fur- 
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nished by the Prince, It stands to the right of the 
park, not far from Leopold's city residence, and is 
fitted up in the most superb and expensive manner, 
more for show than comfort. The floors are oak, 
beautifully inlaid, and kept constantly polished. Our 
conductor gave us each a large pair of cloth slippers 
to put on over our boots, in which we did not walk, but 
slid along ; otherwise it would have been impossible 
to keep our footing. How the state visiters ma- 
naged, I cannot say ; they tell you it remains pre- 
cisely as it was left by the Prince and his court. 
This mode of transit was the very epitome of Dutch 
skating* Through a suite of ten rooms we glided 
almost noiselessly on, amid a scene of splendour that 
could hardly be equalled. The walls are polished 
granite, porphyry, and marble, given by the Emperor 
of Russia. Tables of lapis lazuli, the same price as 
gold, weight for weight; others of malachite and 
gold ; with a profusion of decorations, and furniture 
of the most costly description, 

We passed on to the Princess's boudoir^ the ante- 
room to her bedchamber; but the latter we were 
not permitted to profane with unhallowed feet. I just 
peeped in at the doorway, and saw the hangings of 
her couch : it is on the same scale of magnificence 
with those we had seen. We passed through another 
suite of apartments, on our return, decorated with 
choice paintings. It was amusing to see the process 
of polishing : a man cased in white apron and bib 

o 2 
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was the operator, with a great wax polishing-brush 
fastened to his foot He is constantly employed. 
Thence we were taken to the ball-room — a spacious 
area ; the pillars are beautifully white, made of chu- 
nam, an East Indian composition used by the natives 
in their buildings. In this magnificent saloon are 
twelve candelabras, which cost upwards of 600Z. each. 
Here was plenty of matter for reflection. The 
Prince of Orange has been twice supplanted by 
Leopold: first, in the character of suitor to the 
Princess Charlotte ; secondly, in taking possession of 
his kingdom ! 

The rate of admission is fixed — one franc each ; 
which sum is given at the gate, to defray the necessary 
expenses of keeping the palace in order. All the 
servants, I understood, were attachis of the Prince's 
household. The individual who showed us the apart- 
ments had the manners and appearance of one 
used to courts, and formerly held some office about 
the royal person. 

Our next visit was to the Museum. Admission 
here is gratuitous. We went through a great number 
of rooms, and saw, I dare say, all sorts of things, 
which would be very tiresome both to read and write 
down. Most of them, too, I have forgotten, save the 
skeleton of a whale ninety feet long, caught at 
Ostend, having lost its way, probably, in the dark. 
The model rooms were amply furnished with crotchets 
and contrivances for doing and undoing " every 
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thing in the world," Docks, mills, wheels, windmills, 
windows, and machinery for every operation that the 
fancy or necessities of man can require. Specimens 
of silk were exhibited, the growth of silk-worms kept 
in the neighbourhood of Brussels. 

I remember to have heard somewhere of a German 
theorist who was of opinion that all machinery should 
be destroyed, and only little models kept in museums 
as specimens of human ingenuity. It certainly is 
fearful to contemplate such facts as the following : — 
One man can now perform as much labour as one 
hundred and fifty about the middle of last century, 
and above two hundred and fifty in the earlier ages. 
A bushel of coals, about twopence halfpenny, will 
raise as much water as can be done by human labour 
at a cost of fifty shillings. 

Thence we walked through streets and squares of 
various descriptions; and again crossing the Place 
Royale, and through the park, entered the Chamber 
of Deputies. We followed, without any obstacle, an 
unwashed artisan or two through the vestibules, and 
a bevy of girls and some nondescripts up a flight of 
narrow winding stairs, to a semicircular gallery for 
spectators, a score or two at the most ; women, girls, 
men, soldiers, of the lower classes apparently, looking 
very sleepy and uninterested in the proceedings. 

The chamber is a pretty large semicircle, fitted 
up with seats, having desks opposite, similar to those 
of single pews in churches. The chord of this arc is 
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occupied by the president's chair, like a large wide 
piilpit, with stairs on each side. Behind, were two 
tricoloured flags, crossed, and another in the middle. 

Below are the tables and seats occupied by clerks 
and other officials. There are two tiers of galleries 
for spectators, from either of which an excellent view 
may be had of the proceedings. About one hundred 
members were present; taken together, I thought 
they looked vulgar and ill-dressed. The president 
wore spectacles, and an immense equipage of watch- 
seals dangling from his fob. He was untarnished by 
official costume of any description. Amongst the 
members were several priests, who are allowed to 
accept the office of deputy, if elected. Our ecclesias- 
tical friend at the table-^hdte^ I think, was of the 
number. 

I could not comprehend the drift of the debate. 
The speakers, though, were energetic enough. One 
of them apparently worked himself into a violent 
passion. The chairman was obliged to interfere on 
some question about the forms of the house, and h( 
talked loud and long on the subject. The gallerief 
were not cleared for a division ; every vote was put ir 
the presence of spectators, all the deputies standing 
on the occasion. Most of the other lookers-on, ae 
well as ourselves, having seen enough, they went 
stumping down stairs without ceremony, or even 
being noticed. In fact, it seemed " liberty all." 

In the court I met with an old acquaintance, and 
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right glad was I to recognise it — the Saxifraga 
tridactilytes^ Rue-leaved Saxifrage, How a trifling 
object of this sort recalls, and connects the traveller 
with home ! The plant grew in great abundance 
between the stones, indicating a siliceous, if not a 
limestone, soil. 

Returning, or rather loitering, through the park, 
we took a more particular survey. Green alleys, 
trees, gravel walks, statues of white marble, fountains, 
into one of which it is recorded the Czar Peter fell 
when he visited the city, having retired hither after 
dinner. This disastrous event is or was duly recorded 
on a marble tablet. 

As we entered the square, a troop of mounted 
geTis-iJCarmes were escorting about a dozen villanous- 
looking wretches to one of the city prisons. Two 
police oflScers would have done it with us. What a 
difference time and circumstance make with us all ! 
These needy sans-culottes had fallen upon evil times. 
Had they plied their ingenious calling at the period 
of the revolution, they would have been patriots, and, 
we will hope, martyrs ! 

At the inn, our lacquey, whom we had sent to get 
the English ambassador's vis^ to our passports, told 
us the British representative, or probably his deputy, 
was in a towering passion, because the Prussian 
charge d'affaires had signed them prior to himself. 
He scolded our envoy on this terrible breach of 
etiquette, threatening to write an angry remonstrance 
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on the subject. Surely kings have gone to logger- 
heads for much more trifling afironts : and what if our 
entry into Belgium should be the cause of a ^^ thirty 
years' war ! " 

By the way it did not appear as if any breach of 
good manners had been committed. Though En- 
glishmen, our passports were granted by Prussia ; and, 
certainly, she had the precedence. I did not wish, 
however, to interfere between two crowned heads, 
lest mine might get a blow in the m^lee. Finding all 
regular, therefore, I deposited my passport in its 
place, resolving not to meddle either one way or 
another. " Don't handle touch-paper near a blaze," 
says the Spanish proverb, and royal touch-paper is 
very apt to ignite. 

We hired a voiture to " le Jardin Botanique," 
formerly the Royal Botanical Garden, about one mile 
and a half from the " Porte de Schaerbeck." It is 
too near, almost enclosed by the suburbs, and smaller 
than I expected. Loddiges of Hackney is superior, 
especially in glass. The whole is open to the public 
on Tuesday, Thursday, and Saturday in every week. 
Some very fine bananas are shown. One of them 
has latterly produced fruit. Several species of palm, 
Musa bicolar, LaJtania borbonicoj Caryota urenSi 
Ficus scandens, and other tropical plants, look large 
and healthy. The walks are not well laid out, and 
in every respect inferior to the " Jardin " at Paris. 
We returned by the Boulevards. The fortifications 
were destroyed by the Emperor Joseph IL The 
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ramparts, now planted, form beautiful walks and 
drives round the city. We were in hopes of seeing 
Leopold in the " AUee-verte," but were disappointed. 
At night our courier had not arrived, and we gave 
up the idea of seeing him again. On inquiry, another 
was recommended, very honest, &c. Could speak seven 
languages, besides a host of patois into the bargain. 
He had been our intended route several times. I 
found him a very blunt, straightforward fellow, about 
fifty, with a strong, hard, German physiognomy. To 
our great amusement, he called himself an Englishman. 
It seems he is an Eiinoverian, and was formerly in the 
King's German Legion. He was twelve years in Eng- 
land, and resided in Ireland for some months, about 
thirty years ago. His last military service was at the 
battle of Waterloo. He is sometimes employed by 
the Belgian government in the capacity of courier, 
and had the honour to carry news of the queen's safe 
delivery to the Thuilleries from Leopold to his Royal 
father-in-law. And, further, his name is Jean 
Urlaub, residing at " No. 49. Le Grande Rue du 
Nord." There was an expression of good sense and 
frankness about him, without fawning or servility, 
which took my fancy ; and, though not pretending to 
much skill in physiognomy, I could have sworn the 
man was honest : nor had we any reason to repent of 
our choice. He proved, throughout, an active, faithful 
fellow ; and, in some measure, we owe to him a great 
part of the success which attended our journey. 

o 5 
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He agreed to enter our service on the same terms 
as the other, nor was I at all sorry for the exchange. 
I can safely recommend him to any family or indi- 
vidual who may wish to hire a courier from Brussels, 
feeling confident that he will not disappoint their 
expectations. 

As we were taking coffee, about nine o'clock, in the 
public room, two military-looking men entered ; and, 
seating themselves at another table, began conversation 
sotto voce. A bottle of wine was brought; and, as 
they began to prepare for cigars, I saw some hesi- 
tating looks directed towards our coterie. The reader 
will probably remember that a lady and her relative 
had joined, and kept company with us from Ostend. 
She was a fine aristocratic-looking sort of per- 
sonage, though somewhat older than the rest of our 
party. Nevertheless, she seemed to attract the at- 
tention of these military guests. 

Presently a message was forwarded by the waiter 
to inquire if a cigar would be disagreeable to the 
lady. 

" Oh dear, it will indeed !" was her somewhat 
hasty reply. Luckily I stopped the messenger to 
inquire, in the first place, who they were. To my 
surprise, and the lady's horror, he said it was Colonel 
Rodenbach, commandant and military governor of 
the city; and his friend Major Kessels. I re- 
membered their names perfectly, and that they held 

conspicuous place in the public prints during the 
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war, Kessels being Major of Artillery, and the 
hero who fired the first shot on the Dutch fleet before 
Antwerp. 

I thought it best to apologise for the lady's excla- 
mation, which they must have heard. With the 
utmost politeness and respect, they begged per- 
mission to join our party, and exceedingly pleasant 
fellows they proved. It was quite amusing to hear 
them express their dislike to the French. " They 
have no sincerity," said our new acquaintance, and, 
with great gallantry, expressed their delight to mix 
with Englishmen ; more especially to have the high 
honour of meeting and conversing with " la dame 
Anglaise." 

Seized, I suppose, with a sudden inspiration. Co- 
lonel Rodenbach scribbled the following in my note- 
book: — 

" L'on remarque a Bruxelles, qu'il y a peu de 

jolies femmes dans la haute societe. Au bal de la 

Cour du Roi Leopold ce sont les Anglaises qui ont la 

plus belle carnation. 

" Rodenbach." 

Major Kessels, during this colloquy, whenever his 
enormous chestnut-coloured whiskers got ruflled, 
either by mirth or inadvertence, coolly took from his 
pocket a little comb, wherewithal to smooth and put 
them to rights, much to his comfort and our amuse- 
ment. Then, seizing the pen of inspiration, he wrote 

the following in my book : — 

o 6 
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" Le Colonel Rodenbacb, commandant la Place 

h Bruxelles, dont la Dame Lady Morgan fait mention 

dans son ouvrage sur la revolution Beige, ayant deux 

freres deputes. 

" Le Major d'Artillerie, 

"H. Kessels." 

Seeing this agreeable compliment, M. le Colone 
must needs " scratch" too, and wrote the following 
much to my entertainment; both of the scribblers 
looking, and no doubt feeling, very important on the 
occasion ; — 

** Monsieur le Major d'Artillerie Kessels est 
rhomme qui a rendu d'eminents services h, la revo- 
lution de la Belgique. C'est en partie a sa braveure 
que les bons patriotes doivent leur emancipation 

d*un despote. 

" RoDENBACH, ColoneU* 

I found he was brother to the blind republican 
deputy, whose furious zeal in the cause of republi- 
canism seems to partake rather of the wildness of 
insanity than the wisdom of a senator. 

We kept up our fire and fun with such effect, and 
without flagging, aided by some choice champagne, 
that our friends seemed in no humour to leave ; and 
we were obliged to tell them the dire necessity of 
going to rest ; inasmuch as the diligence, by which 
we had taken places next day for Liege, got into 
motion at six o'clock. 
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This produced a thousand regrets, persuasions, and 
promises of great things could we stay another day. 
Indeed, I know not if his Majesty of Belgium would 
not have had the honour of our acquaintance, could 
our journey have been delayed another twenty-four 
hours. I, or rather my time-book, was inexorable, 
and King Leopold is probably ignorant, to this day, 
of our proximity. 

I never was very fond of early rising, though one 
of the most strenuous to inculcate this excellent duty. 
To-morrow we must needs be up at five. Au revoir I 
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CHAPTER VII. 



BRUSSELS TO LIEGE. 

May 14. 

I WAS standing at the window of our hotel about 
five o'clock, when a poor woman, going to work, 
courtesied and made the usual salutation ; I could not 
but contrast the behaviour, the politeness, especially 
of the lower and middle classes abroad, as compared 
with our own. We are certainly entitled to the 
appellation of " Bull.'* Surly, sour, ill-natured, our 
manners must really appear brutish when contrasted 
with continental courtesies and hienseance. Some- 
times I have been put to the blush at my own defi- 
ciency in these respects, by individuals from ranks in 
society that, with us, are not reckoned patterns either 
in manners or good breeding. 

M. le courier looked amazingly smart in hussar 
jacket and gold band round his cap. He commenced 
operations with great activity and adroitness. 

Having left a couple of five franc pieces, in case 
our ex-courier should arrive, we bade adieu to Brus- 
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sels at six a. m. The fare sixteen francs each, to 
Liege, about eighty-six miles. 

We passed through a number of dark narrow 
streets. The population seemed pretty well astir: 
milkmen, with large bright brass cans or jugs on 
their backs, were supplying the town with this com- 
modity. Departing by the Namur gate, and along 
extensive suburbs, the country undulating, well 
wooded, and cultivated, we soon entered the gloomy 
forest of Soignies. High trees on each side inter- 
cepted our view for some miles ; enlivened only by 
wood-cutters and charcoal-burners, who were plying 
their vocation at this early hour; a grey curl of 
smoke, every now and then, rendering operations 
visible at the " clearing." Piles of fire-wood, heaped 
up for conveyance to the city, announced a rapid 
consumption. Immense supplies of fuel are drawn 
hence; but the "mine" seems inexhaustible. 

We pulled up at a small auberge and a cluster of 
houses. Our lady companion took a sketch, supposing 
it to be the village of Waterloo. The mistake was 
soon found out ; nevertheless, the likeness was of that 
accommodating sort it would answer for the real spot 
as well, and will, doubtless, pass muster as such. 

The morning was now dreadfully wet — a thorough 
" soaker." At Waterloo, ten miles from Brussels, we 
saw the church where most of the monuments are 
erected. It is a melancholy, but interesting, sight. 
These subjects have so often come under the public 
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uotice) however, that it would be worse than useless 
to repeat them. Nevertheless, like all transgressors, 
I must crave pardon for one or two little sins. The 
name of Canning is an inducement, along with some 
respectable poetry at its conclusion, to trespass on 
the patience of my readers by the following in- 
scription : — 

SACRED 

TO 

LIEUTENANT-COLONEL CHARLES FOX CANNING, 

Latb Captaik in His Britannic Majesty's Third Regiment 

OF Foot Guards 
AND Aids db Camp to his Gracs the Duke of Wellington ; 

who, after having served bt the side of that 

Illustrious Commander 

IN Portugal, Spain, and France, 

THROUGH SEVERAL SUCCESSIVE AND MOST MEMORABLE CAMPAIGNS, 
WAS KILLED ON THE 18tH DaY OF JuNE, 1815, AT THE 

Battle of Waterloo, 
BY A Shot from the Enemy's Line, while engaged in the 

Zealous Discharge of his Duties. 

He expired in the 33d Year of his Age. 

His Body was buried on the Spot where he fell. 



Of temper mild, with kind affections warm'd. 

For life's more peaceful walk by nature form'd. 

Rude was the shock his gentle heart withstood. 

When first by duty call'd to fields of blood : 

But once in arms, all fonder thoughts repress'd, 

The soldier's spirit mounted in his breast ; 

Near his great chief on many a trying day. 

He braved each peril of the deadly fray ; 

And when on Waterloo's ensanguin'd plain 

He fell in glory 'midst the glorious slain. 

Unmoved by aught to selfish mind allied — 

'< Thank Heaven t my leader lives,** he said, and died ! 
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On a monument to the Prussians at Plaiiche 
noit : — 

" JDen gefallenen 

«&elben i^r banlbar 

^onid unb 

SSaterlanb 

8n gricbcn 

IBeUe^2(Uiattce 

2)cn 18 Sunt/ 1815." 

How comprehensive, yet how concise ! 

The church at Waterloo is a handsome structure, 
with a dome and portico, looking pretty enough from 
the road. It was erected, 

*< Auspice illustrissimo Principe Frederico Nassavio 

in perpetuam memoriam 

insioni8 yictorls, 

Anno mocccxy, die junii xtui. relates 

Waterl. Sodal. ^re et cura 

hoc monumbvtum est brectum.*' 

In a cottage garden is a little monument to the 
celebrated "leg" of Lord Uxbridge, Marquis of 
Anglesea. While famous in arms, he cannot boast 
of legs ; though he has a wider stride than the 
Colossus, seeing they are so far asunder. 

Farm-houses and chateaux are almost invariably 
built in the form of a square. Dwellings on one 
side and offices on the other ; a wall and ugly gate- 
house, sometimes surrounded by a moat, defending 
the entrance. How different from our own peaceful 
style of architecture ! The domestic hearth and the 
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fireside speak of apprehension and insecui:ity, — life 
and property held on some uncertain tenure. 

Mont St. Jean ! La Haye Sainte ! what mighty 
events do they commemorate ! Of what magnitude 
in the future history of the world, and yet how insig- 
nificant to look upon ! The latter position is well 
known as that of the most obstinate struggle during 
the conflict. 

In the farm-house at Mont St. Jean, an old woman 
remained during the whole of that tremendous battle. 
On an ugly turret above the gateway are two little 
ornaments, something like weathercocks, inclining 
towards each other, considerably from the perpen- 
dicular. These bantams must have had some ado 
to escape the iron hail of that terrible shower. 

Soon we crossed the great battle-field ; and our 
courier pointed out, with great feeling, the place where 
his horse was killed under him. Clouds of mist were 
rolling over the plain. — Did I remember Ossian? I 
am sorry to say I did no such thing. " Ghosts of 
the mighty slain shrouded in mist;" I saw them not. 
I only saw and felt a cold, drizzling atmosphere ; huge 
patches of vapour slowly creeping over the wide wet 
sur&ce ; here and there a solitary tree, breaking the 
weary monotony of that desolate and dreary expanse ; 
a dull grey green, undulating to the verge of its 
horizon, firom whose extremity, long lines of broken 
forest started up, like huge battalions of some spectre 
army. Such is Waterloo save now and then a 
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votive monument, looking strangely out of character, 
in the dull commonplace scenery where it is placed. 
The immense momid, whereon the Belgian Lion is 
erected, seems a great ugly heap of dirt only. It is 
140 feet high; and, including the lion and its 
pedestal, 200; the circumference at the base, 1680 
feet; inclination 34 degrees. 

As a monument, or oflFering, to the vanity of the 
Belgian nation, it is perfectly in keeping; but as 
respects truth, or even decency, ridiculous, on calling 
to mind the real facts of the case, how " the Duke " 
had to make the "brave Beiges" fight; and that to 
England alone are they indebted even for their ex- 
istence as a nation. 

By the by, this great squat pyramid is giving way ; 
and some scores of workmen are employed to prevent 
its sinking to a proper level. Is this typical of the 
future prospects of the nation ? Two or three hun- 
dred steps lead to the summit ; whence there is an 
excellent view. Every point looks distinct as in a 
map. 

La Belle Alliance. — This fine name distinguishes 
a cottage, now decorated with an almost obliterated 
sign, representing the rencounter which took place 
here, unexpectedly, between the Duke of Wellington 
and Blucher, after the battle. It is now occupied as 
a tavern. 

Immediately afterwards, on the right, is the little 
one-storied cottage of De la Costa, who has made a 
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pretty round sum by pretending to have been Buona- 
parte's guide during the action. His lies, however, 
like his master's, have been found out The truth is, 
probably, the Emperor returned several times to this 
hut, ere the close of that memorable day. 

Beyond, to the left, is a small wood, where his tent 
was pitched, and in which he slept on the night of the 
17th. What would the world have given to know 
his dreams ! It is somewhat remarkable this bloody 
field, where the destiny of Europe was decided, 
should have well-nigh been the arena of another im- 
portant strife, in which British troops, under one of 
our most celebrated generals, would doubtless have 
borne a conspicuous part. Had not Marlborough been 
prevented, by the timidity of the Dutch, in 1705, he 
had undoubtedly attacked, and, in all human proba- 
bility, defeated, the French army, on the very spot 
where Wellington scattered their legions, under a 
mightier leader. 

At Genappe, about a mile distant, we arrived to 
breakfast, — a most uninteresting road, badly paved, 
with scarcely a level space for leagues. The country 
is fertile, but unenclosed the whole way, fifteen miles, 
to Namur, where, about one o'clock, we sat down at 
the Hotel Harschamp, to dinner. The day had 
cleared up wonderfully; and we could not have had a 
more fiivourable alternation of cloud and sunshine 
over the landscape. 

Namur is a queer old town, differing from all 
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Others I had seen, — a characteristic feature in 
Continental cities : every place of any note has its 
peculiar character. In England, on the contrary, 
this individuality is lost ; every town is alike, or, it 
may be said, more correctly, there is no prevailing 
generic distinction, no essential difference sufficiently 
obvious, to create this impression on the mind. 

Descending a steep hill towards the city, the cele- 
brated fortification, or citadel, presents a commanding 
aspect. Who could pass and not think of Corporal 
Trim and my uncle Toby ? It is separated from the 
town by the Sambre, which runs close to its base. 
These renowned defences were raised by Cohom and 
Vauban ; some years ago blown up by the Austrians, 
who occupied the country, probably to save expense 
in the way of repairs. They are now in a complete 
state of military defence, apparently, and garrisoned 
by Belgian troops. 

Namur stands on the point or junction of the 
Sambre and the Meuse, in a beautiful valley, en- 
closed by vineyards, and fertile beyond description. 
Its population, like many other of the towns we had 
visited, seems to have dwindled away considerably; 
the consequence of desolating wars, which have 
long ravaged these provinces. The houses are 
mostly built with stone, of a blue-grey colour, veined 
with black and red. Limestone strata are pre- 
dominant, the citadel being evidently built on rocks 
of this formation. On one side the Meuse, if I 
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mistake not, there is a fine grey marble, which might 
be worked to advantage. In the vicinity are coal 
and iron mines. Hardware of all sorts is manufactured 
here. 

At the table dHhote were several officers resident 
in the town ; and, for the first time, I saw the pro- 
priety of not sending our forks to be changed ; like- 
wise the advantage of wiping them on one's bread, 
having no fancy for using my neighbour's toothpick ! 
For the first time too abroad, we had gratered 
cheese brought with the soup. 

We kept on the right bank of the Meuse, over a 
pleasant road, level as the stream, and Macadamised. 
The scenery was delightful, and, in some respects, re- 
minded me of the valley about Matlock ; though here 
the river has greatly the advantage both in size and 
disposition. As we followed the windings of the 
stream, it would be impossible to conceive any thing 
more lovely: precipices, woods, and a valley, abso- 
lutely teeming with luxuriance and verdure. 

The rocks on both sides are limestone, about five 
or six hundred feet high, and covered with the rarest 
plants; a tantalising prospect, especially as I could not 
expect the diligence to stop at every clump of flowers, 
gay as a parterre. For the first time I felt a regret 
we had not hired a carriage at Brussels and posted 
through our route. Nevertheless, subsequent events 
proved that we should have suffered more inconve- 
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nience than my botanical facilities would have com- 
pensated. 

Ruined castles, ch&teaux in the most picturesque 
situations possible, and the Meuse, in beautiful com- 
bination with them all, render the approach and 
descent upon Huy, as a picture, perfect. The ar- 
rangement, grouping, and chiaro-obscuro, were such 
as no alteration or addition could have improved. 
A mass of shadow on the right, over the rocks and 
town — the broad sweep of the river and bridge to 
the left, in a ruddy glow from a sunset of unparalleled 
magnificence; while the dark and rugged outline of 
an old tower rose against the wide mass of light that 
swept over woods, water, vineyards, and all the rich 
and varied features of the landscape. A ruined gate- 
way in the town is worth a kingdom : ancient habi- 
tations, peeping out here and there from the dark 
trees, have something eastern, Saracenic, in their ap- 
pearance ; fantastic ornaments surmount the portals ; 
and I have sometimes wrapped myself in the delusion 
that we were surrounded by mosques and minarets, 
and could have fancied the muezzin was calling to 
prayer. These gateway decorations, balls, and turrets, 
are often covered with tiles of various colours in the 
gayest fashion. 

At Huy we changed horses. Crossing the stream 
over a handsome bridge, our route lay on the left 
bank. The river began to widen ; vessels of a larger 
description were visible. On our left, a succession of 
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vineyards covered the slopes. " How beautiful ! " 

exclaims the ardent sight-hunter. Quite the reverse, 

on a traveller's veracity ; for, of all ugly blots in a 

landscape, a German vineyard, in May, is the worst. 

Patches of newly-manured ground, set with rows of 

perpendicular sticks, the vines having been cut down 

to the roots after the last vintage ; not a leaf is to be 

seen, except on a close inspection. A common light 

wine, both red and white, is made here ; pleasant 

enough, but mostly consumed in the neighbourhood. 

Sometimes perpendicular rocks, of an amazing height, 

lay close to our path, in many places precisely parallel 

with the trees, rooted in their crevices ; the river on 

our right; and the road, occasionally, only a short 

distance from the water's edge. 

One beautiful and extensive chateau, three hun- 
dred feet above us, forms a very conspicuous feature, 
especially in the distance. It was built originally for a 
convent, and the view from its summit must be superb. 
The place is, or was, to be sold or let ; but how the 
fortunate possessor is to climb up, I am not aware. 

It had been dark some time before we got to Liege ; 
and, consequently, we obtained a night-view of some 
vast furnaces to the right. I found they were some 
extensive ironworks at Serning ; where an English- 
man has been patriotic enough to employ his fortune 
and his talents. He was once patronised by Buona- 
parte, and in great favour with the ex-emperor; 
doubtless on the principle, that a renegade is worse 
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than ten Turks. His bombs and iron work were 
of great service to the French in their efforts against 
England. 

It was ten o'clock before we arrived at the Pavilion 
Anglais ; where, almost exhausted, we got a comfort- 
able lodging, intending, nevertheless, to leave Liege on 
the morrow. There is little worth seeing in this 
city — the " Brummagem" of the Continent. 

In the night 1 was taken very ill : the severest 
brush I ever had ; doubtless occasioned by change of 
food and fatigue, which rendered the system more 
susceptible of disease. For the time, I would have 
given the world to have been at home again, — the 
veritable maladie du pays^ which all travellers must 
undergo, for a longer or shorter period, as the case 
may be. The sickness, for a few hours, was almost 
intolerable; yet I determined, if possible, to per- 
severe. I arose, and attempted to eat ; but cotelette 
and dainties tempted me in vain. A cup of coffee 
was the sum total of my breakfast ; and our places 
were taken by diligence for Aix la Chapelle, to set 
off at ten o'clock in the forenoon ! I mustered re- 
solution, and sallied out for fresh air — alas ! these 
stinks ! I never shaJl like asparagus again. Mem. 
Never to travel abroad during the " grass season," 
as the cockneys say. I think it was the Duchess of 
Devonshire who always made a point of leaving 
London when the porters could indulge in this 
vegetable dainty. 

VOL. 1. H 
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■Tlie town is closely built, apparently crowded, and 
contains about 60,000 inhabitants. Many of the 
streets are so narrow that waggoners crack their whips 
at t^e entrance, to give notice lest any other vehWe 
should stop the way; not having room for two 
carriages to pass. It ie a miserably gloomy dirty 
town, quite diflferent from the usually clean aspect 
of the Flemish cities. 

The town house (Hdtel de Ville), where the courts 
of justice are held, is a great, heavy, dark>looking 
pile. Its colonnade is of limestone; the pillars gtti- 
tesquely carved. This building forms one side of 
a square, or market, where I took the following 
sketch of the basket-women, A low-crowned hat, 
■with the widest brim I ever beheld, more than a 




fittt'broftdj a' rough wliitP ■i'oofren Icerchidi'' arid 
''g"i(Hin-li 'jacket^ Wer a dHric Ifrti^-^oiilfey'iietticoal, 



>Wf^ tb^wprevaiUng ia$hlon of these retail ^al^blige- 
i)ymphs.,;n A' beautiful fountain is in thei centre* 
qul^eg^f-is particularly famous £)r its ironworks, 
c^>.bej^ plentiful in this distriet. Cannon, 
OHiskets, and other warlike implements^ are the 
pi^ilicipal .manufacture; thus accounting for the de- 
T^f^pUr^^ Ostend of the tall, pale» sickly gentleman's 
fowling-piece, lest it should injure the monopoly of 
iiiisv great forge. Clockwork: and nails» too, with 
ifv^pipong^y of all descriptions, employ many 
Uimiaa^d hands. It is all I can say of Liege; and 
^lam^glad.to be rid of the place altogether, associated 
||)r, my ^stomach with most unpleasant recollections. 
U,,was i>nly an indomitable resolution that kept me 
^ g9ing;,-r- had I been so ill at home bed and doctor 
would have been my fate, for a longer period than I 
care to mention. 

At 10 A. M. precisely, we set off. The fare to Aix 
six francs, about jtwenty-nine miles. Crossing the 
river, we ascended a very steep hiU, still skirting 
what was former^ xthe great f<H^st of Ardennes. 
For many mile* the view was extensive, having the 
features genei^^y <n an English landscape. The 
country isj^S^g^^Uil^ little inclosures, hedgerows 
and fields precisely like our own. Here and there 
was a coal-pit, with it$ " whijnsey " and baskets. We 
walked up a steep ascent for two miles with constantly 

h?Prf"5^^i??^^« ?^^?^ Wf- tl^^ usual fix^atwps. 
./io?[??9ff yWo^»-^E^^ 5M)^?t^9i^.i;^^|e^-^,|u5h 
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a soiL Numbers of crucifixes are stuck up by the 
road side, with a representation of the Saviour, ia 
some instances, as large as life ; painted, too, occa- 
sionally, in a frightful and offensive manner. They 
were, however, as &r as I could observe, hardly 
noticed by the inhabitants. 

Troops of beggars, young and old, the usual con- 
comitant of Roman Catholic countries, followed our 
diligence with little intermission, uttering discordant 
yells. Their cry, as I understood, " Leopold Boven," 
— not long ago it was " WiUiam." So much for the 
vox populu We stoutly refused " awmous," save to 
one old man, who brought his wooden rosary to the 
window. I gave him a ten cent piece (about a 
penny), preferring superstition to infidelity. From 
his fervent benedictions it would appear, he had little 
doubt of my being a good Catholic. . 

The farmhouses are well and neatly built. The 
land is mostly in pasturage, and this district famous 
for cheese. The farms, on the average, are small ; 
not more than from forty to eighty acres, probably. 
The day was hot, but in a short time grew cloudy 
and pleasant. With some misgivings I still kept off 
my qualms. 

These low, rumbling, unwieldy diligences are really 
not so bad as represented. They have excellent 
horses, — sometimes three, and sometimes four 
abreast, with one in front, and rarely at a less speed 
than a pood yound trot. The. drivers, laboufiipg-'n^ien, 
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and often traveUers, wear a blue " blouse/ made like 
our carters* frocks, to cover the whole under dress. 
These are common throughout Germany, and some- 
times prettily decorated ; when plain, they have an 
ugly and even mean appearance. 

At a small vulgar looking town we stopped, in the 
very fragrant tnidst of the pig-fain Such a con- 
gregation of the swinish multitude I never saw, and 
of the strangest shape* Positively they might course 
a hare, with every prospect of success ; snout and 
legs the nearest approach to a greyhound that 
can be conceived. The whole herd of .a rusty black ; 
and filthy beyond description. The operation of 
*' ringing" was continually going on under our very 
noses; — hearing and smelling at once assailed in a 
most outrageous manner. The long lanky things 
were bought oflF, I suppose, for hams and bacon ; the 
t^te of both I had fancied for some days was ac- 
companied by a dry, strange, unpleasant flavour. 
Another travelling mem, to-day was, never to eat 
^)brk again on the Continent^ under any circum- 
stances, or by whatever appellation. 
' We were now approaching the Prussian frontier, 
and were prepared to expect a more rigorous sur^ 
veillance over our passports. Hitherto we had expe- 
irienced very little annoyance in this respect. My 
boasted arrangements, too, were shortly to b^ put to 
the test; and I did not feel without misgivings on 
that head. So capricious, so arbitrary was the system, 

H 3 



I'khief^f and ftlt we stive Ui th^-SteM^y^ iH^ ^t^ 
ftmctiotmri^ fbr fhe ti!itk6 being', aiid'^ndr^ly tltiu 
pendent on their trhimi and fctttnoui^' ^i-'' >Oi'^{B£r. 

It is pleasant to dee the Mtionli^^<^nest;''''£ye)#( 
the l6trest pull off their hats to eadi otheNr^^^dhdidd kh^ 
happen to possess this denfmb)^ a[^p^ndKge» <'Ili6Wi$[ 
a Complete absence of that^dogg^i)uU«^d^ sw^iri^^ 
so characteristic of the English Wherever'^y g<^-^'^-* 

The day continued pleai^nt as vre drewitO#&r^ 
the Belgian barrier, near Henri Chapelle^'Ati thl6 
place we were ordered to alight, whSst otit^^bagg^ge 
was examined. ■ - ^ J^nuoii,. 

During this operation I amused mpi^ by^lAetciU 
ing' the custom-house and aceessari^ 'Mrlth>'^0 
magpie poles of Prussia beyond. ' "^he battel* •b<i*' 
longed to a weighing-machine: to *ritj- thriEfe^|M^lei 
painted like a barber's, with dark bhfe'and^^whi^b 
bands, to which the scales w^e hung fflce^H^ gij*y^ 
kettle. We soon found this distifnctiV€^ iMtk ^4ipdfi 
all government stores. Every pole and ^i^t^-M^W^ 
bridges, barriers, direction posts, &c. are painted vidgfde 
fashion. In every kingdom and state^ W^ snteeqtitfl&tly 
passed, these royal stripes are used ; coldnre' imiy 
Varying, not the pattern, according to* the ^ilKMftttt 
empire and potentates to whieh we were th^ft- stkbjecf ^ 
being equivalent, probably, to England's ^*^teM»d 

' ' The • offi<*erS were excessi^^ antn^isd «t Jlby 
skkcli^^<^'sticli 'k'^i^; Md oUr'4ilgg^^>lb:^i00 



ao^ M j^i «hoi1: tioQ^, Jiaucled ov^r .to bi3 JffWai^ 
majesty, with hia.cou^n pf Belgium's goQd, wis)^^^ 
«9> /(^ubt^ . . :CQn:Ual)y haticig 01^ anotl^r a3 tl)ey 
4%(If€dt>jglad;i¥ie di4 i^iot, appear onder LeQpcild.'|s^ 
p^ol^qtiOn ; but th^ our^ pas^port^ were emblazon^ 
^itb; ljb(e rqya}. eagle, and we could show a saf^ 
conduct. Q:(^ the Fnia^ian representative : neveithe: 
)dS9iO}ir plai^ was new, as &r as my knowledge w^nt, 
mA I;jawaited with some anxiety the result 
:'l7¥^. 4roYje, for some short distance^ over neutral 
ground, with Belgium to the left, and Prussia on 
thf): ijght hand# Then came the boundary line, 
m^k^ by two painted poles ; and here again we were 
Qcdei^, to. draw up* The Prussian eagle now 
^iti^red firom thfi sabre-belts and caps of the^en^-> 
4!GA7ne$t , , OuXi passports were all demanded. We 
i»tJC^. counted over like a drove of cattle ; and, after 
being dejbained a loing time, a gendarme^ with a loaded 
fiiirbU)^/gpt 4wa the front of the diligence, and another 

v;jW^: wer^ now fairly m^ched off prisoners. It 
mmt tQ; m^ a new feeling — a new idea; and whaj; 
mQ^fiA :t^t. Vfia^ ^nemiiyCi many a Croesus, give for 
.ac06fr;«s«a£Hitioa? Let him try this, and he wjjjLl 

We could not have run away from the vehicle exc^t 
\wkh7ft vc^y pf musketry at our h^ls;;-pur ii^ve- 
^me*i^Aj|euijt.^r^lX m^^ ^H^9^\f9h^i[}if^AW 
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guards before mentioned, who were bound to bring 
us to the city of Charlems^ne, at their own periK 
Besides, our passports had been seized,^ and the 
ffens'd'armes were, at present, our only protectors. 

The country soon grew more wild and savage- 
looking. The roads unpaved, and worn into deep 
ruts. Before us, in the distance, rose a barrier oi 
blue hills, crowned with forests, with dark disraal 
woods in their rifted hollows. 

It was so long since we had seen any thing higher 
or larger than a' mere hillock in comparison, that we 
haQed the broad chain of mountains as the com- 
mencement, the portals that, ere long, should conduct 
us to scenes of inconceivable sublimity and grandeur* 
Nevertheless, we regretted leaving the nice trim roads 
so lately travelled; and, at every jolt, execrated his 
majesty of Prussia, and all his ministers, with great 
fervour and sincerity. 

The soil grew more loose and sandy. On the 
rubbish from a gravel-pit I noticed Statiee armeria 
(Sea pink); and, to my surprise, the Viola lutea 
(Yellow mountain violet) ; two plants whose habitat 
with us are so essentially different: the former 
almost peculiar to sea coasts, the latter to high 
mountainous countries. These two species fre- 
quently occurred, until we began to ascend the ridge 
just mentioned, covered with pine forests, stretching 
away on either hand to unknown regions. We 
alighted, and a walk was very pleasant after con^^ 
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fioeojent The hill was long and steep, and we 
could easily have outstripped our conveyance, though 
l^ttt for a short space ; — the jailors, nevertheless, kept 
a sharp look out. 

I did not observe a single specimen of the Ericse ; 
— and but few of the Vaccinae, a small whimberry, 
or whinberry plant : Vaccinium myrtUlus^ was the only 
species within sight 

The day was wearing out apace as we descended 
the hill. In vain I looked out for the celebrated 
city of Charlemagne, — not a stray turret was visible; 
but, in a while, I felt we were rolling on a rugged 
pavement, and, through a long vista, something like 
a misty vision of towers and spires might be dis- 
cerned. 

Happening to pry into one of the pockets of the 
coupe^ I found all our passports tied together, in a 
somewhat bulky parcel. I durst not be mischievous; 
but when the diligence, after a short passage from 
the gate, stopped at the searching-house, and a city 
functionary opened the door, I could not refrain 
from handing out with great politeness, the bundle of 
passports. He seemed to enjoy the joke with a 
broad grin ; looking at the same time curiously at 
mj£^ as much as to inquire, if we had been playing 
tr^ks with them. 

Much has been said of the incivility and trouble 
th^ travellers endure at this place; we therefore 
prepared for ^h^jrorst. , 
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*' Oar packages vtet^ teken into a low ill-ft^\lt<^ 
iihbom, furnished with long tables. W^ ' ^^iti^a^ 
ready fer examinatkHt ; when, toiftiy great M8is|0ti&di-» 
^ tnent, our courier, who had ju6t been ishnking^adsy 
and claimmg a6<;itiaintance withrO^ieoi^tHe'iPearbb^^ 
told us, in a gr^t hurry^ to btMfietip' ail€t4)e^€me. 
We had little need of persuasion ; poitets and barr#w& 
were in immediate requisition for our baggage ti^nsit 
to the " Grossen Monarcheft und DremeVs HotJdi'^^r 
** Le Grand Monarque.** As soon as; i^n^iii^t, 
I inquired how this juggle W9s accoiiiplid^i^id* 
Master Urlaub replied, with a knovsring lock; ^<^! 
I pretended to know the subseareher quite w^H;' and 
told him you were * Gentilhommes Anglais/^ See. : — a 
silver card of introduction, however, was tbe-best re- 
fresher. He remembered meTperfectly ; but, i^ftfct, 
I believe he had forgotten me till then. I wa^ f^ly 
afraid of the head man making his apiiearaikee^and 
90 hurried oflF to quarters.** . f< / 

'^ A most excellent solution, and quite saiisfaotofy ;. 
but can you contrive so well in another quarter^ as 
it regards passports — Eh ?" - * 

He did not seem so ready on this part of ovrr pro- 
ceedings, but would do his best, be had little 4|0tibt, 
and so forth. We intended, if possible^ to set off 
early in the morning for Cologne, it wiais highly ne- 
cessary, therefore, our passpolrts should b^ exaon-med, 
and put into travelling trim that vei^y ^ehifig. 
It would have interfered materially with my plans 



f>lhraugh the whole of our subsequent rput^^ 9hpul4 we 
ibe. detained, eyen a day, in this place. To-morroF^ 
being Saturday) would necessarily have obliged us to 
stay; Sunday too; and I particularly wished to spend 
t^e Sunday at CkJogiie^ that we might attend service 
in t.lie cathedral) sQj^sed to be the finest performance 
of the kind in Europe. 

~ Having eaten little or nothing during the day, I 
ordered coffee and mutton cutlet immediately ; but 
that ^irange taste which pervades every thing, still 
! nauseated my appetite. Sick and ill, I sallied out, 
nevertheless: excitement and occupation are the best 
i jremedies, 
- The baths and the Hotel de Ville are well worth ex- 
amination. The latter is a large, gloomy, dismal- 
; k>oking. structure, once the palace of Charlemagne. 
, Opposite, is a iiuperb fountain, surmounted by a cop- 
. iper effigyof that monarch, as follows, in coat of mail, 
carrying a ball and sceptre. Though much indis- 
. posedi I could not resist sketching this beautiful ob- 
ject, overlooked by several spectators, who seemed 
very attentive during the process. A strange olDJect 
■'Ja mmt have looked in my travelling dress, more 
. ] adapted for comfort than nicety : nor could we speak 
f;ft word tp each other; yet my rude drawing spoke 
to ibeeye that universal language which is so pleas- 
libigji and aaort of passport to the goodwill and kindly 
'Jeidin^ of the most selfish or iU-natured» 
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On returning to the inn, I found we had been 
summoned to the bureau of ihe police. We must 
present ourselves for examination, ere pas^torts could 
be had. " The event is yet in the womb of the 
future ;" such was my impression when again toiUng 
up the ascent towards that great gloomy inquisition, 
the Hotel de Ville before mentioned. 

Entering by a narrow door, we ascended a dirty, 
dark staircase, and pi'oceeded across a dim corridor, 
like a dungeon. Thence we were directed to a 
dismal chamber, lighted by a long gothic window. 
Here we saw several hapless wretches, in the like 
predicament with ourselves. 

The bundle of passports lay spread out on a desk, 
separated from the space we occupied by a narrow 
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barrier. The old functionary into whose clutches we 
had fallen, commenced a somewhat animated dialogue 
with our courier, perfectly unintelligible to us, but 
much more lively than I either wished or anticipated. 
He had a meerschaum in full operation; its tube two 
yards long at the least. He was dressed in a shabby, 
long, wide, dark-blue surtout, with a suite of raiment 
to match. He looked as completely smoke-dried as 
an old stock fish ; and, in colour and wrinkles, might 
have matched with a red herring. 

There was a grin of vexation on the features of bur 
attendant ; he did not seem either to be coaxing or 
scolding; but I was anxious to ascertain the nature 
of their discourse. 

" He says these passports will not do," was the 
first answer. 

This reply was like a thunder-clap. I thought all 
my beautiful schemes, and our projected enterprise 
at an end; all blown up, or down, by this nasty 
smoke-hardened mummy of a man. 

On a further inquiry as to what course we were to 
pursue, " You must have fresh passports from this 
place," was the rejoinder: a different version, cer- 
tainly, and I could have embraced the old com- 
missary. 

" But when can we have them?" > 

4 

"The," (something, I forget his title,) "is not 
within. He will be here at eleven, the usual time, 
to-morrow. He cannot be disturbed at this bour.^* 



s... « U there no means of getting them bef<^rie/?*'Ms. 
^:^^I am now hard at work on thiB yery.»ub^f^U" 
said Urlaub, ^^ with a fib or two, as to its being 'iibso^ 
lately necessary you should be off early to^moifrow ; 
but he is making some demur, I am afraid,, to :my 
Belgian passport." ^ ,<: 

I did not yet feel comfortable, and my friends were 
very wishful to be gone* Certainly it was irather t€|0 
bad to keep our lady companion, in this sort of unr 
gallant attendance. : - 

She and her comrade had only just exchanged 
their Belgian passport at Antwerp for an English 
one; they thought it hard, therefore, to be now 
called upon to pay for others. However, there w^ 
no remedy, and this hint about the ccmri^s Belgian 
passport soon satisfied us what our fate would have 
been, had we come provided in a similar Dianner.. . 

We had leave to depart, but were still in the dark 
as to the time our new passports would be readyv^ ^ 

We returned the way we came ; our papes^s were 
right, but there was considerable risk we might be 
detained. 

I had neither time nor inclination that evening f<H* 
any minute survey of the town. The cathedra}, or 
collegiate church of St. Adelbert, built by. the em- 
peror Henry II., is a strange old structure, &ced 
between the buttresses with shops. This city, is, jfajT 
from being large : it is said to contain about three 
thousand houses; and once boasted iof; twenty ;Q0sh 



ventB afsd' wibftast^ries, nearly all of which iare^ now 
sd^pl^ded: Nati-ow, ditty, ill'-contmed streeto dis- 
t^f^ilhtiii^ celebrated place^ the favourite residence 
of Charletiiag^e* * 

^ Itw^'fbmierly the capital of the German empire^ 
and its kings were crowned in the cathedral, until 
the beginning of the sixteenth century. The r(d>es 
a^ regalia are still preserved, along with an im*' 
menfee number of interesting i*elics, Charlemagne^!^ 
sword, and other memorials of his greatness* 

-The baths are not far from our hotel; there 
we^ ^even open, but I did not visit them. Tb^ 
iite merely for bathing ; the waters are not by 
any metos calculated for inward use, being much in- 
feriorto Harrowgate in this respect. Cakes of sulphur 
ttOirf be seen, I was told, in the principal fountain, 
which is kept locked during the winter ; it had only 
been c^ned a few days previously, with a ceremony 
perfoktned by the magistrates and principal inhabit* 
ants of the place. They are let on lease, for ft cer- 
tain period, to the highest bidder, and bring, on the 
average, about lOOZ. per annum to the revenues of 
the town. But are not these things written in guide 
books,^ gkzetteers, histories, and why should they 
be- repeated ? 

WeretUrtied to our lodgings at the Grand Moh 
ttirtju^, ere the siin went down. ''■•^■ 

'Sending for dome ^tinct rhai,^ and a pocket)- 
fe^ltle <if eau de Goic^ne^ as -a counterblast to. the 
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saircmrs that were abroad, I went to my little muslia- 
draped couch) though matters were yet uuarranged. 
Tlie diligence set off for Cologne about seven o'clock 
in the morning; but we could not secure places, 
widiout exhibiting our passports. We found this 
r^ulation pretty general; a heavy fine, perhaps 
imprisonment, is attached to the offence, should the 
clerks allow any person to depart without examining 
his passport. 

I had hardly composed myself to slumber, when 
aroused with the news, that a whiskered gend4xrme 
was below, inquiring for us. He had been sent from 
the police with passports, all ready, and only waited 
to see our signatures attached : being an invalid I 
was allowed to sign in bed. Thus every thing was 
arranged to our great and mutual satisfaction. Such 
an unexpected result I attributed entirely to having 
brought Prussian passports; had they appeared in 
any other shape, I make little doubt we should have 
been detained a day or two at the least A sub- 
sequent rencounter will abundantly confirm this 
opinion. 

Our courier, whom we had sent to get some 
Prussian paper money, in government notes of five, 
ten, and twenty thalers each, (a thaler is about 
three shillings,) told us he had met with a very nice 
roomy caleche from Cologne. The driver would 
carry us thither on the morrow, if we chose. He 
had been waiting a day or two for freight, and would 
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take us very reasonably, in eleven hours, about forty 
miles, the same horses of necessity all the way. His 
demand was, I think, twelve or fourteen thalers, 
besides " trmkgeld^^ and he agreed to pay the barriers. 
We gladly embraced this opportunity, and every 
thing was arranged in the most comfortable 
manner. I only waited to recruit; my usual health 
and spirits I hoped would soon return after a quiet 
night, and we should be able to pursue our journey 
without interruption. 

With this pleasant anticipation I bid thee, gentle 
reader, as we are now in Germany, " Gute nachtP 
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CHAPTER, Vm, , . , , , , .r ,m 

AIX-LA-CHAPELLE TO COLicK^J " ' ' ''^^^' 

May 16, 

I AROSE with renovated hes^h; AOQie. )^t>;t)lQ^ 
who have experienced them, know the dktresging 
effects of sickness, when &r from ||oine.;« — fwd t]^ 
delight which convalescence inspires, £v^y;;thingi 
apd more especially in tliis case, takes th^,,hue .$mi4 
colour of the mind: you feel as one i;e^(iu^ Sypp^ 
some awful calamity ; and the returning pleasurf^j^s 
cotextensive with the apprehension of evil.J;]iyfWhit<^[) 
you have been harassed and tormented. . (^ u? 

Jf I were asked, what, in Germai:iy, "J$ tlje afiiff 
end of man?" the reply would certf^inly: i^ 
^ Smoking I" Every human being, of tbexua}^ ^^ 
iB there bom, apparently, foir the express .pi^f-pp^Q 
of consuming a certain portion of tii^e.-^i^/thi^ 
&^ii^ting delusion ; and he does }f,. wi^th ayigil^^e, 
an earnestness, and an applic^iqi), p^;rfecfjyr^ ^f^ 
Wplarjf .,. Boys^.oJd men, cbinuieyTSw^^^^s, l?^ggft^? 
the artisan at his trade, the traveller on his journey, 



coachmen, cabmen, carters, costermongers, &c. &c., 
all have their meerschaum in full and, I suppose, per- 
petual operation. 

I made these reflections going through the inn 
yard, and sketching, to his great grinning amuse- 
ment, a whitewasher's 'jH''witic6 bh the ladder; a long 
brush in both hands, and a flexible tube, with 
enamelled pipe-head, hanging from his mouth ! This 
mode is the most convenient for workmen; others 
carry a great, long, hollow hazel stick, through which 
they suck the delicious vapour, the pipe almost 
traHfeig^'dtt the ground. 

- Offr two friends, whose acquaintance we had made 
omi boai^ the steamer, were off by the diligence; but 
w^' Expected to meet again either at Cologne o^ 
toihe'Othei' station on the Rhine. Leaving Aachett 
(MiJe-li^Chapelle), we entered an uninteresting 
cbntiitf: the morning fragrance was delightfttlr 
thM^rHes, dierry and apple, lined the road sides5 in 
full flower. The air, at times, became close and elec^ 
tHcal:"i distinctly felt an indescribable sensation^ 
wIMch jd;^nera;lly assails me under this peculiar state 
CT thb atftlosphefe, indicated by little, hard, ragged 
cflbtidi^' Which Peteif Pindar likens to a "resurrection 
dPWd i-aga:'' . 

'^Tfei^^ad #tebad, — hilly, hot, and dusty. ¥t0&iL 
ffte fiiit'^tetrierid^ we had a good view of the cityi 
i*!ftfc^ll^ tbWerfe attd Attiparei; There W sometl 
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Asiatic in its appearance — a Kremlin-looking thing 
or two I saw peering out of the morning mist 

We had set oflF rather too late, nearly nine o'clock ; 
the sun had great power ; and travellers, who study 
their own comfort, should invariably proceed early ; 
resting during the heat of the day. Nevertheless we 
had a pair of excellent horses, and our driver was 
confident of reaching Cologne about dusk. It was 
still very gratif}'ing to see the general politeness of 
all we met. We had hitherto experienced none other 
treatment than courtesy and kindness; and if 
Englishipen abroad complain of other behaviour, I 
feel convinced it is their own fault 

At the entrance of every village was written up on 
a board, sometimes in white letters on a dark ground, 
sometimes the reverse, to what division of the 
Landwehr it belongs, for instance, — " Hoengen Kr. 
Aachen 25 L**^ Regiment" 

Tlie soil was still sandy, and the country not near 
so picturesque as Belgium; none of those ancient- 
looking, turreted chateaux to be seen ; a much more 
scanty population, too, and poorly clad. Land un- 
inclosed, not remarkably fertile. Our most common 
plants in great plenty: — SteUaria holostea (Greater 
Stichwort), Erisymum alliaria (Hedge Garlic), &c. 
In a plashy meadow, by the road sidie, I found 
dhunAzxiQe o( Saxifraga granulata (White Saxifrage); 
exceedingly fine specimens of this beautiful plant 
On a sandy bank, I met with an umbelliferous spe- 
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cim^n» which I found some difficulty in verifying, Jt 
was probably a SisoUy the verticiUatum^ now Carum ver*> 
Farther on, Lithospermum arvense (Corn Gromwell), 
in abundance, and Anehma sempervirens (Evergreen 
Alkanet). The lilac trees (^t/ringa vulgaris and 
S, persica) were uncommonly abundant, and in full 
blow. 

After about eight miles' travel, an hour and a hali^ 
we stopped at a mean-looking village hostelrie to bait 
and breakfast. We did not avail ourselves of the latter 
privilege. It was impossible not to notice the ex- 
treme beauty of ornamental papers on the walls ; 
an exquisitely wrought and spirited hunting-scene 
round the room, nearly equal in eflFect lo the finest 
painting, and probably copied from one i» great 
number of figures in the most varied and picturesque 
groups ; even the countenances displaying all the ex- 
pression which an artist could desire. Below the 
surbase, were imitations of ancient bas-relief. On 
inquiry, I found this paper was made at Aix. With 
all our boasted superiority in arts and manufactures, 
we have not even approached to the elegance and 
style of this embellishment. 

The road is accurately measured, and marked out 
in German miles; these, again, are divided and 
subdivided into halves and quarters. Three German 
miles are equal to fourteen English. At certain 
distances, too, are stones about tei^ inches square ; 
fifty of these I counted in one quarter, of ^ mile; 



the iaOer marked by a rounded stone^ eome^dghteein 
inches high, with ^ engraved npon it/ ' Thfe'^text 
fifty is denoted by a larger stone^ mairked f rieind 
so on until the four quarters, or 200 of the sqiiai^ 
stones are terminated by a handsome stone pillar, 
about three yards high, on whieh is engraven the 
number of miles to " Koln.*' Each mile is, therefore, 
4 and 1178 yards English; and every square stonie, 
Consequently, 41 yards and -^-^-^ distant* 

We were excessively diverted at the first view of 
a Prussian barrier, or turnpike: a long taperittg 
pole, painted as before described, magpie fashion ; 
& box at one end filled with huge stones, and at the 
Opposite extremity a rope. This is hung, and worte 
on a swivel between two uprights, on one side of the 
road, across which it is fastened by means of the 
rope just named. When toll is presented the cord is 
unloosed, and up flies the pole from its weight at 
the other end, leaving the barrier at an angle 6( 
forty-five degrees, under which you pass with a 
rc^ dangling firom it. Amazingly simple : but such 
a^ clumsy contrivance I should hardly have expected, 
even here. These barriers are kept by discharged 
or disabled soldiers ; who, not having pensions, are 
provided for as road surveyors, police, &c. 
. ' llie peasantry have two unpardonaUe.&ults,^ — 
Aey are both ugly and dirty* I have not seen 
a^piietty fac6 'or person since we left Belgiutn.' - Tto 
nmmen^ t^spedaUy^ ^at« exceeddn^y coatse'; -r^hi^ 
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cl^eekrbones, and light eyes, with a skin like tanned 
Ji^tben. ; Their costuine squalid, and unbecoming ; 
a cap without ornament or border of any kind, very 
small, and £kting close to the crown like a skuU<» 
cap — once white, probably, when new, but guiltless 
of eilji^er soap or ablution since. It is open behind^ 
whence the matted hair hangs in a bush above the 
shoulders^ These "fair sex" have legs and feet 
bare, of an extraordinary size, and tanned almost 
into boots. One cause of their coarse looks may 
arise from food : blacker, coarser bread I never saw. 
Weeding the crops, hoeing, planting, gathering 
fodder, seem to be the general occupation amongst 
females. . The men, probably, at home, employed in 
domestic concerns. One man certainly was nursing, 
and the mother planting potatoes I Another had 
a little one at her back, and another at her side; 
she made a hole with her foot, whilst the child 
dropped in the sets. What would our English mo- 
thers say to this? Perhaps, in reply, that we ar0 
the heaviest taxed people on the face of the earth. 
This is incorrect : for, after all imposts are deducted, 
is there not far more capital, and even income^ left ? 
aiid the poor and labouring classes, generally^ are 
enabled to live better than any other nation. 
-~ In England the minute division of labour is such, 
aiid the. arrangement so perfect, that we shall have 
thjeistartf<Mri)eaturies to come, I trust. Ourimmeqse 
el^pitalr Asdivtbe !ilAviiig< <if labour effrated by^ma* 



chineiy> defies all foreign competition. The 
the gigantic magnitude^ of our engagements 
large incomes r/ith very small profits; wUbtr-i^i 
other countries, the manufacturer will starve^ &mh 
witli a large profit, on his small capital and Aam 
return. The above is not my opinion almi«i*- 
but that of an intelligent traveller, Von Raumei^ 
whose observations on England and the English 
ought to be in every body's hands. But to hattbOR 
from this disgression. 

The whole of the soil seems laid out in crops-- — 
long narrow strips of almost every variety, side: b^ 
side; probably the best mode of insuring what iit 
called ^^the alternation of crops," it being hardly^ 
possible, with such narrow beds, that, on the next 
sowing, the same sort of seed should jue^ bit upoii: 
the same surface as before. My theory^ whetbev 
true or false, is precisely that of a welMmowii 
actor, who had fewer black silk stockix)^ thini' 
holes in them. To save the trouble and expi^Bse of 
darning he would put on two sets, with the- obseKv^ 
ation, that ^^ the deuce was in it if one hole sboidd 
just hit upon another." I remember hearing ^<%-: 
Turkish admiral who adopted the same judicma, 
theory. When asked the safest place on sbip4>oank 
during a battle, he replied, ^^ where i\.ball has^slaniefet^ 
f^r. n^yeir, in n^y whole experience^ have Ls^n^-^M^^ 
sapriQ pla^ei^it;:^ice/' ^ ...^t^^^ ^,^$^0' 

■^ No- ipcloqiresi ,saveuditcbes ;. cattl^att^jtfrt^ia^iliMl? 



w ►*-, 



PRUgglA. 109 

finldeFed. Numbers of women, the beauties I have 
jtist described, were employed in cutting the green 
provender with a hooked knife, or sickle: some- 
times by the road sides, taking grass and all sorts of 
stuff; immense burthens of which they carry home, 
probably for their solitary cow or pig, the support 
and stay of the household. Some were gathering 
young shoots of dandelion, which are eaten as a 
salad. Every mud hovel where wine is sold has a 
dry withered bush over the door. 

We were exceedingly amused to see a young heifer 
drawing the harrow ; and, further on, two cows, har- 
nessed with ropes, ploughing. The smaller villages 
are poor, and wretched-looking in the extreme : mud 
or clay hovels, thatched, and of the meanest, clumsiest 
architecture. They are stuck down, without any re- 
gard to order or uniformity, on each side the narrow 
thoroughfare. A stagnant black pool, the colour of 
ocrffee, before the door, and a heap of filth beside it. 
An Irish cabin, even the most wretched, cannot be 
wcfee than these. 

Are filth and Catholicism inseparable? There is, 
however, this wide difierence in favour of the Prussian 
pewwrntry, — they are contented, though obliged to 
mffk iMffd, and are poorly lodged and fed ; — they have 
no brawling demagogue to tell them what miserable 
dirpies they are^ and to carry on a thriving trade by 
tMr miseries ; no priests that inculcate disaffection 
tm « AoMUBt giivefument as a duty. Every body 
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is made to mind his owii business, and not concern 
himself about things beyond his sphere ; they are not 
urged by a seditious press into a continual craving 
after some unknown, unenjoyed good, which they 
fancy others possess, and themselves unjustly deprived 
of. They are taught " to be content with such 
things as they have," and not to covet their neigh- 
bours' goods; and yet the Prussian government,* 
though despotic in form, is the most liberal and pa- 
ternal of any. Here the king is, really, the father 
of his people, and loved and revered as such. " It 
is impossible," says Von Raumer, " to describe, or 
for an Englishman to appreciate, this delightful feel- 
ing: it seems to pervade all classes; and would not a 
representative government be a curse instead of a 
blessing ? They are now happy and content." Can 
we say so, who live under what may be termed the 
very perfectability of this system ? 

Education is not neglected ; it is much more ef- 
fectually attended to than with us. " All children," 
says the above intelligent Prussian, *' between seven 
and fourteen, of every class, are bound by law to 
attend school. These are carefully established in 
every place, and confided to the care of teachers, 
brought up to the profession^ and who are not allowed 
to undertake these duties until they have undergone 
a strict investigation, and a thorough examination of 
their knowledge and qualifications." 

Iff our chance or voluntary schools, and especially 
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in those frequented by children of the lower and ^ven, 
middle classes, education is confided to old women f, 
to ignorant uneducated men, who are in general fit 
for nothing else; some deformed, illiterate, conceited^ 
stupid individual, whose capacity and temper utterly 
unfit him for the task ; and it is indeed a melancholy 
thing to intrust young children, whose minds and 
manners are yet to form, to the caprice of a tyrant, 
or the sloth and ignorance of a drivelling imbecile ; 
probably not one fifth of our population are privileged 
even with this means of instruction. In Germany, 
these gymnasia are elementary schools for all classes, 
and every child is instructed in the great truths of 
religion. Language, arithmetic, drawing, natural 
history, geography, general history, singing, writing, 
gymnastic exercises, and some handicraft trade are 
likewise taught by competent persons. In our schools, 
the true cultivation of the mental powers, the ame- 
lioration of the morals, the elevation of character, in- 
struction in the truths of religion and morality, are 
miserably neglected. In a word, the more valuable 
objects of education are wholly forgotten. 

I have quoted largely from Von Raumer in the 
foregoing remarks, his opinions being entitled to 
more attention than my own, unfortified by such an 
authority. 

I hope, and probably the great bulk of my readers 
hope too, this long homily is at an end for the present* 
We have npt been standing still, however, biit hskve 
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jogged on pleasantly with our cale 

While, until ahoiit one o'clock we came to JiilicTfii' or 

7u]iers, a sniafl, but strongly fortified place on tlis 

Kuht, containing scarcely three thousand inhalbitants. 

The embankments are mostly earth; but ditcliies^ 

SraWbridges, covered ways, with bastions, scarps, aiid 

counterscarps, the ^^ tricks and cunning of defence,^ 

are here displayed in all their formidable ingenufty; 

The angles and turnings are intricate enough until 

you get fairly into the town. Notices, in French iaiid 

German, are put up at the entrance of every fortified 

place, forbidding an acceleration of speed beyond the 

Velocity of a walk. As soon almost as within sight of 

this awful, " H est defendu^^' the driver draws in liis 

steeds with prodigious gravity, and at the first I could 

hardly tell whether or no- he was preparing to pifll 

off his hat to the admonidon. 

Even in the streets, the same quiet and sober de- 
meanour is observed, every carriage proceeding as 
though it were an accompaniment to a funeral. 

Inside the wails we met a gang of prisoners, pro- 
bably deserters, going to work at the fortifications ; 
they were straitly guarded : the town seemed full of 
military ; and the officers, in their light-blue coats 
and cocked hats, were some of the finest and most 
soldier-looking men I had seen. 

M. Von Raumer expressed his surprise, when' in 
[England, he saw so little of the military force. Ndl 
a soldier, not a sentinel about the docks and custom- 
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house> when he landed ; and he goes on to say that^ 
generally speaking, in Britain, *' soldiers are dis^ 
liked, and their uiterference still more so : a just re- 
spect for liberty, a just feeling of the necessity of 
paintaining order by law, and by the civil powder 
alone,, is certainly at the bottom of this. Doubly 
just is the aversion to a paid standing army, which 
often consists of very ignoble soldiers. On the olb^r 
hand| a national force is absolutely necessary to 
the nations of the Continent; and the Prussian 
s^st^m destroys all antipathy between citizen and 
soldier, inasmuch as everv man unites both characters 
in, his own person. It would be easy to show, that 
jthis upion and reconciliation of the civil and military 
^irit, thus giving tone and firmness to tl>e one, and 
humanity and mildness to the other, is a higher form, 
ai^d produces a better result, than can be obtaified 
by sevjering them, or leaving them to take diflFerent 
directions." 

I choose to present my readers with a hash of these 
opinions^; reasoned with some of my own, rather than 
x^rQiipunce, ex cathedra^ on subjects that present so 
many si4es; ;hsM*dly any two individuals behold them 
under the same aspect, or in the same angle of vision. 
I think it is Voltaire who says, that " Prussia is .like 
a pai^ of garter^ stretched along the map>of Eurane ;" 
and as my-jpersonal knowledge .extends little beyond 
the fringe, it would appear spmewhat presumptuous 
to give an opinion acquired from such a position. 

I 3 
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Leaving Juliers, we entered on a similar tract of 
country. Roads, however, materially worse, btrt 
straight as an arrow, a tremendous pull for miles, 
through thick, wet sand. The clouds were now 
tumbling, or rather rolling together, in fantastic- 
looking heaps. In a little while, they cleared offj 
leaving a flat cirro-stratus^ on which was projected a 
well defined halo round the sun. I prophesied very 
bad weather in a few hours, according to the data 
for English prognostications. Our courier, who 
happened to be, or to fancy himself, weatherwise, 
thought we should not have rain unless the wind 
changed; thus putting cause for effect. " Nous i?er- 
rons " could be the only reply. 

The children, — little ill-clad, merry urchins, — fol- 
lowed us with nosegays ; the smallest coin was thank- 
fully accepted in lieu. About four o'clock we arrived 
at Bergheim, fifteen miles from Cologne. At the 
sign of " Le Due de Wellington " halted for dinner. 

Bergheim is a short paved street, about two hundred 
yards in length, inclosed by two gate-houses. Out- 
side, while dinner was preparing, I got an excellent 
sketch ; the gateway leading to Cologne, with some 
old buildings beside the bridge, erected on what 
appeared Roman arches, by the style and disposition 
of the masonry. A little quaint^ square, or Tather 
lozenge-shaped building, with a saint stuck on one of 
the angles, was a subject worthy of Prout*s or 
Harding's best eilbrts. (See titl^page.) 
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Across the bridge a great crucifix stood on a 
pedestal and a flight of steps. The figures, large as 
life, represented our Saviour, and the Virgin at his 
feet weeping. But what interested me most was, a 
female kneeling at the foot of the ascent : — she was 
counting her beads with great assiduity, and seemed 
fully absorbed in her devotions. I could not but 
muse, with some interest, on the subject rf her 
petitions; what might be the nature of her wants, 
and the trouble she was pouring out before the image 
of Him to whom she had been taught to apply for 
help and comfort. It would have been cruel to 
disturb her ; and I kept at a convenient distance, 
until her orisons were finished; and she went, I 
hope, not ** empty away." She was, apparently, of 
the lower class ; and years and sorrow had left their 
grim furrows on her brow. 

In England we have too much of the sour leaven 
of Puritanism remaining — too much of the mistaken 
zeal of our iconoclasts; we look with too much 
horror on images and representations of good and 
holy things, in our daily walks and religious services. 
Judging from my own feelings, few would be tempted 
to any forbidden worship ; there is little danger of 
that sin now-a-days. In passing these memorials, I 
could hardly help being reminded of that great and 
wondrous event — the foundation of all our hopes, and 
the corner-stone of the Christian dispensation. Con- 
stantly put in remembrance of what we all are too 
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VjX, to forget, such visible images have a 4^'Qct ;!«%• 
dency to raise the thoughts to Him who ^ bare j^s^^ 
sins in his own body on the tree I" . / 

I am not a Roman Catholic; I abominate jtfap 
delusions, the corruptions, disseminated by the Chnr^ 
of Rome. Though the best of institutions are liabhai 
to abuse, it is no good reason why we should rus|i 
into the opposite extreme, by defending every ab- 
surdity. This concludes my sermon for a whiles and 
we resume our adventures. 

I pointed out a pelting shower moving away to the 
right; from which circumstance, I doubt not, M.. 
Urlaub felt convinced that " the wind had changed*" 

Just as we were commencing dinner, an Englisb 
gentleman and his son arrived on the same errand. 
Comparing notes, we found they had been detained 
several days at Aix-la-Chapelle, in consequence of 
some demur about passports. On assuring them we 
only arrived at Aix late yesterday, and that our pas&* 
ports were sent specially from the police the same 
evening, they looked grievously astonished, and no 
doubt thought we had friends at court, or were 
travelling incog. Our good speed we could only ^tri- 
bute to the respect paid by all Prussian authorities to 
their own representative in London. 

At dinner, by way of relish, a plate of delicious 
little fish was brought, caught in the neighbourhood;, 
npt larger than what in England are called ^^ Jack* 
sharps." They bad been boiled in se4t and vin^gav> 
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We rested about two hours, and the afternoon 
iWfe fttWf iiioiie pleasant ; a cool brisk wind seemed 
^keJy to J>revent the clouds from accumulating; and, 
ttibfrebter, had refreshed and purified the atmosphere. 
Ths^ ^untry still flat and uninteresting ; — village 
f&itnj^rds Absolutely disgusting with filth ; — middens 
am} stagnant drainings before the very doors, arid 
pigs enjoying "Irish hospitality." 

I had forgotten to say, that draught-horses, of every 
dwcription, are worked without blinkers, and that 
roper are not so generally in use as we were led to 
siq>pose. Our cattle had a good set of harness : the 
traces only, in a general way, are made of a stoiit 
w^; and it is curious to observe the coolness anrf 
gravity with which the driver dismounts from his bo3^, 
hi? pockets abundantly supplied, to amend the solution' 
of'^ontinuity ; which, to tell the truth, takes place 
piietty often. Sometimes, especially southwards, the^ 
long' reins are of this material: but there is littfe' 
ori no pulling ; the horses, vicious enough out 6t 
harness, are astonishingly tractable in; being en- 
tii^dy guided by the voice, and a gentle hint occa-^ 
sionally with the whip, which is rarely, if ever, usra^ 
ai^' an instrument for correction. In every convey- 
ance' that wie^ saw, the horses were "entire:" aii3 
assuredly their temper, mode of treatrrierit, brtheltf^ 
edkn^iotif iperhf^ all df th^se, '^usf i)e widely^ 
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'different from our own. Occasionally, the driver 
would dismount, and feed his catde with coarse blade 
bread. 

I sat by him on the box ; and hi^pening to sneese, 
he muttered something to himself. I repealed the 
experimait at intervals, and with the same result; It 
was evidently an ejaculation, equivalent to our ^^ God 
bless you," still in use amongst the superstitious and 
unlearned, who fancy that evil spirits are disturbing 
the system, or that sternutation is an effort to expel 
some sinister influence. 

Towards nightfall the country began to get more 
hilly, and we had a pretty long ascent over high 
grounds looking down upon the vaUey of the 
Rhine. 

It was a lovely evening as we walked, behind our 
carriage, up the acclivity: the smell of flowers; — larks 
singing their glad orisons ; — the atmosphere so pure 
and fresh, that I felt quite invigorated. A desert- 
looking track, not unlike one of the Spanish sierras. 
This pleasant delusion, too, was heightened by the 
sound of bells round the horse-collars, while they 
came tinkling down the opposite ascent, lined with 
furze and brushwood. Arriving at the sunmiit we 
looked down upon as fair a landscape as the sun ever 
saw. We were about ten miles from Cologne. Its spires 
distinctly visible; together with the Siebenberg, or 
^even Moimtains, at a considerable distance on ^the 
right The plain below, was vividly and beautifiil|y 
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coloured ; variegated like a Turkey carpet, many of 
the crop$9 variously tinted, being in full flower. 

Whilst contemplating this delicious scaie, I was 
aroused to a nearer observation. A thick-headed 
lad, in a cart with two or three females, ran right 
against us, and we were all but capsized into the 
ditch. This interference seemed highly disagreeable 
to our conductor. Waxing wroth incontinently, in- 
asmuch as the offender became both rude and saucy, 
he gave me the reins ; and getting down, belaboured 
the young culprit to his heart's content 

I watched the punishment with great satisfaction. 
On driving off, however, we heard the delinquent 
bawling out lustily, vowing immediate vengeance, 
and whipping his animal up to a better speed, as I 
thought, with the intention of dodging and overtaking 
us where he could get assistance. Our driver, too, 
put the best leg foremost, and soon succeeded in 
getting out of his reach, for we saw no more of him. 

A long, straight, paved causeway brought us to- 
wards Cologne, from the bottom of the hill. I had 
been watching for some time a heavy mass of clouds 
gathering in that direction. Ere long, a magnificent 
fork of lightning darted from a considerable height 
to the horizon, though the sky overhead was clear. 
Such was the splendid meteor that ushered and pre- 
ceded our entry into this city of the Magii, or wise 
men of the East, and in which their bones are sup- 
posed to rest, after numerous removals, and exhu- 
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mations. At length, the clouds extended to, and in- 
osculated with, the cumuli that followed us, and we 
had a heairy shower before entering the gates. The 
lightninghad, previously, ceased its coruscations* The 
streets were almost covered with water, and it still 
rained heavily as we alighted at the ^^ Gasthof zum 
Kaiserlichen Hofe, in Kbln ;" or, in other words, the 
« Imperial Court Hotel." 

Here we got excellent chambers, and were soon 
within the arms of the drowsy god* 
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Sunday^ May 17. 

** In CoLK that town oH monk* and bones» 
And pavements fang'd with murderous stones, 
And rags and hags and hideous wenches, 
I counted two and seventy stoiohes ; 
All well defined and genuine stinks. 
Ye n3rmphs that reign o*er sewers and sinks 
The river Rhine it is well known 
Doth wash the city of Cologne ; 
But tell me, nymphs, what power divine 
Shall henceforth wash the river Rhine ? '* " 

c 

Well said, Coleridge ! I had for some time 
threatened to count the various "stinks," to class 
them, if possible, into genera and species : sometimes 
it was my fancy to make a chart of them. Good 
Master Samuel Taylor Coleridge has, however, saved 
me a world of trouble. He says there are j ust seventy- 
two, and we will take him at his word ; half a dozen 
more or less will make little diiference. 

Last night, for the first time, the feather bed was 
uppermost in a silken cover. The bed itself so short 
that I could not stretch myself; and I passed a pur- 
gatorial night It lay on me like a nightmare. I threw 
it oflF; but the remaining portion was too light, and I 
was obliged to throw it on again. In this sort of agree- 
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able seesaw, passing my time in the torrid and frigid 
zones alternately, there was, there could be, no 
medium. How the natives manage I cannot pretend 
to determine. Be the atmosphere hot or cold, they 
are obliged to endure the same pressure. 

Our suites of chambers were fitted up in great style ; 
or molu and plate-glass of the most costly description : 
chair and sofa covers were of crimson flowered 
damask; bell-pulls quite unique, a Chinese device 
with handles of cut glass. This hotel, though in a 
narrow part of the town, is the largest and the prin- 
cipal inn, some half mile distant from the river. It 
is one of the most splendid, too, in appointments and 
menage^ we have yet seen, being much frequented, and 
in the centre of the city near the post-oflSce, whence 
all the diligences set out 

The lady hostess really is an elegant, genteel woman. 
Her son is an oflScer in the Prussian service. This 
afternoon we met them walking towards one of the 
promenades along with another lady, both exceedingly 
well dressed. He was a fine handsome fellow, and 
his pretty, young-looking mother appeared more like 
his sister, his wife, or his lady-love. 

At breakfast we had silver kettle and spirit-lamp, 
and every article was of the best description, equal 
to our English hotels of the first class. Ear-rings 
are still a prevailing fashion among the male domes- 
tics. 

Last night's storm did not appear to have cooled the 
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air ; those dry, hard-edged, electrical clouds, though^ 
had disappeared. The morning was disagreeably 
hot when we set out to attend service at the cathedral ; 
I had long wished to see high mass performed in one 
of these magnificent structures. Having about an 
hour to spare, we went down to the river. My heart 
leapt to see the Rhine, — "the beautiful Rhine!'' 
Sure enough it was there; a dirty, muddy river 
only ! " Who shall wash the river Rhine ? " says 
Coleridge. I fancied the storm overnight probably 
had brought down a great quantity of earthy deposit 
from the mountains. It looked swollen, too, and 
frightfully rapid : and that ugly bridge of boats ! 
the only proper passage across for carriages, between 
Cologne and Coblentz, more than fifty miles. How 
different from the Thames ! I was reminded of a 
German who, upon seeing so many real bridges over 
the latter river, exclaimed, " Dear me ! why not can 
all these people agree for go one way ? I did hear 
John Bull was very quarrelsome fellow ! " 

The streets are narrow, crooked, dirty, and ill 
paved. Passing through the market-place, we found 
it in preparation for Sunday pastimes, such as we 
see at country fairs and wakes ; shows, booths, round- 
abouts, wandering minstrels, &e.: some Tyrolese 
peasants, in their picturesque costume, were exhibit- 
ing themselves prior to the performances. 

In the lower part of the town, a black line drawn above 
the doorway of a shop, shows the height of the great 
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iatfiidiftieili iK February, 1784. Thu li6ii^^Mail^ 
aliiCMIt:foiir hinidred^'ardB firom the river; mdfjttd^ij^ 
by the slope, most of the roofe niust have been tio¥^tfWP 
cdcmg«h<yre^ l^e dsimage done by this cafarmitJ^Was 
unprecedented ; for hundreds of miles the T^ole couM^ 
try was under water. At the *^ Englischen Hof "-^-^ 
*' Hotel d* Angleterre, ** we inquired for our fellet^- 
travellers, who left Aix in the diligence yesterday mora-^ 
ing. It is easy to ascertain arrivals and departure^' 
any where on the Continent : we asked for the poli^'^ 
book merely, and found that a Mr. " Butt" and-lad>f i 
arrived yesterday, but departed by the steamer up the- 
Rhine several hours ago. Now the reader will hardly^ 
guess an English equivalent for this misnomer, which 
had been written by somebody in the house on in-^ 
quiring his name. There is not a letter alike ; and 
yet the usual mode in which Grerman organs of speech |; 
pronounce " Wood," the gentleman's patronymic in^ 
question. Furthermore, we found that ^* Lord Bill" 
had arrived and departed. This personage I re- 
cc^ised as Lord Hill, a fellow-lodger at the Hotel 
de Flandres, Brussels. It is always amusing to look 
at these books; to ascertain the place of bir^^ 
country, profession, whence coming, and whidiers 
going, and to make speculations thereon. I well re^-i 
member in one instance, subsequently, appended to 
an English. name and family, the two columns of 
"going "and "coming" were, " from Italy " and * 
" (going home 1" A delightful antieipa«?km,'d4mbt}ei9 Xi 
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l|({{i^;^d^ ifa 4elight9 being ever prefteat, and pw(«i^.; 
igQ|ipAI;o;ey^ry other feeling. 

gpOup st^ps^ were now turned to the cathedral; we. 
w^^i^.just in time» or a little too late only, but made.: 
our way through one of the side aisles towards the 
c|:iQir« Iinniediately, and with great attention, we 
wer^, shown into one of the richly decorated stalls, 
and enjoyed an excellent opportunity of hearing and 
seeing.all. that was going forward; one of the most im« 
posing and fascinating performances I ever saw or 
hc^rd* Tl^ splendid robes of the priests, of which 
th^re were numbers — chanting-boys with censors, 
flinging frankincense, in graceful curls, to the 
very roof— the exquisite music of the choir, and 
the deep bass voices of the monks, — altogether a scene 
perfectly novel; and its effect on the mind, awful 
and exciting in the extreme. 

The service was, I think, one of Haydn's masses, 
— a sublime production, and executed by a full 
choir. The orchestra was disposed in front of the 
organ, erected much higher than with us ; a complete 
instrumental band, the conductor and his baton 
perched on a high desk in the middle ; — prima donna, 
second ditto, soprano, tenore, basso, together with 
chorus; there were twelve females, and altogether i 
about fifty performers. Haydn's, Mozart's, Bee^ 
thoven's njLulBic must be heard in Germany, jto be ' 
fuller Xelt^aiid .understood. With us the chorus is too'^ 
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loud ; — in Germany they are admirably trained ;, the 
lights and shadows brought out with a finish a^d 
precision quite unknown in England. 

In more important matters they are, alas ! lameuit- 
ably deficient The ladies especially, smiling and gig- 
gling at each other more frequently than was either 
necessary or desirable. The service, as a whole, tp 
me at least, was any thing but devotional. An opera, 
a tragedy, or any sublime scenic representation, would 
have given birth to similar feelings, without one 
spark from a higher and holier source. There was 
no rising of the soul to communion with heaven. 
J felt too satisfied, too pleased with earth and its 
witcheries, insomuch that a thought of the more 
awful solemnities of another and an eternal state of 
existence seemed an intrusion and an abhorrence. 
What effect such performances may have on others 
I cannot determine. An elderly Spaniard in the next 
seat seemed in a fever of ecstasy, but whether from 
earth or heaven I may not judge. 

During service, great numbers were parading the 
aisles and nave, a cool promenade during a hot sun^ 
shine. Service being concluded, we had an opportu- 
nity to examine the building at our leisure. The choir, 
or upper part of the cross, completed in 1320, is the 
only portion finished inside and out:-— an amazingly 
sublime effort of architecture. The altar is of black 
marble,highly wrought and embellished; but the whole 
of this part is covered with the most elaborate: docpra* 
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tions, — fruits, flowers, foliage, arabesques, and every 
diversity of ornament tbe most fertile imagination 
could conceive, thrown off with a lavish profusion ; 
their ramifications, extending to every pillar and ca- 
pita, are lost in the trellises and beams of the roof. 
Behind the high altar is the chapel of the Three 
Kings, who, it is well known, were called Caspar, 
Melchior, and Balthasar; and that they were the 
Eastern Magii, or wise men of the East, led by the 
star to Bethlehem. Their bodies were brought from 
Jerusalem to Constantinople by the Empress He- 
lena, thence to Milan by Eustorphius, and their 
last shift was by Archbishop Reynold, in the twelfth 
century. In the choir of this renowned chapel is 
the chest containing these relics, ornamented with 
gold and precious stones; you may see the bones 
themselves, which, are of transcendent, value, on 
paying a small fee. The altar-piece represents the 
adoration by these same bones when clothed with 
vitality ; likewise several of the saints are portrayed:— 
though born long afterwards, they are represented as 
joining in worship. This picture has given rise to 
many disputes among the learned, as to whether 
it was painted before or after Van Eyck's reputed 
discovery of painting in oil colours. Knowing 
Qothing whatsoever, but probably as much as any 
one else about the matter, I will not venture an 
opinion. As a specimen of the early style of art, it 
is curious ^md valuable ; but the whole is hard, stiff, 
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Imd 91-drawn. These relics have actually di vine 
iLdorations paid them ! — litanies and prayers ex- 
j>re^y composed, and addressed to this Vortnless 
trumpery ! 

Had the cathedral been finished, Cologne womd 
have possessed another wonder of the vrorldi com- 
fenced, however, on such an immense scale, obth 
ih extent and magnificence, many centuries must 
have elapsed ere its completion. Nevertheless, dream- 
ing not that monkery and priestcraft might fall on 
evil times, the pious founders trusted the good work 
would not only be begun, but carried on to future 
ages. This unfinished pile is a melancholy instance 
of an undertaking outliving the wants and opinions 
of the aire. To show what remains to be done, tne 
present king of Prussia, wishful to ascertain If jt 
were possible to finish it according to the original 
design, (the original plans and drawings liavihg.b^n 
discovered,) sent architects to make an estimate. 
xTiey gave in their report to the followinff enect : 
^. that it would cost seventy-four millions ortiialerei 
OT'ab(t)ve ten millions of pounds sterling! He saiSl, 
it was more than he could spare, and the matter 
Hfopped. The whole of the nave is unfinisbed, and 
It ttftiiporary roof erected to keep out th^ wet. In fecL 
on uie outside, you hardly see any cbonectiQn between 




in the distance, it looks like two distinct puildmgs : 
ine great ^p being the nave, scarcely rising above 
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the surrounding houses. It is wd tq occiipyjl^ 
site of the Imperial paJaee; ^nd ya3 cprnxn^^^^^ 
about 1230, Albertus Magpqs bj^ing the rqpu|^ 
architect. The material is a greyish porphyry,, ^ji^Wr 
inff traces of quartz and felspar* It was brpi:)ght 
from a. quarry in the Drachenfels, which is still 
called the " Dome Quarry." One only of the great 
western towers has arrived at any degree towar(Js 
completion^ being two hundred and fifty feet high, or 
about half finished ; so that it would, perhaps, have 
oeen the highest tower in the world : — Strasburg is 
only four hundred and forty-three feet to the base of 
the spire. 

The great bell weighs 220 cwt. The windows 
a^'e filled with painted glass : and it is said the 
whole edifice displays some mystical application of 
ihe number seven, in its proportions and construction 
— a sort of freemasonry I did not comprehend. 

We ascended the tower. The platform is veryexr 
tensive. A gigantic crane, used for hoisting the stonefi^ 
yet exists on one of the highest corners. It is the 
jgreate3t curiosity in its way, and at a distance has 
an extraordinary appearance. 

(jrreat quantities of the CheirarUhus sirvuatus (Wall- 
flower) have taken root in the mortar ; and, being u\. 
full blow and fragrance, gave the old grey walls a 
say and cheerful aspect. From the summit the view, 
which 1 sketched, is very fine; the town — the river, 
— tlie bridge of boats— the Siebenberg, are som^ 
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of its principal features. The day was, howevei*| hot 
and hazy ; not at all favourable for distant objects. 

Cologne was once said to contain as many churches 
as there are days in the year, with an army of above 
two thousand ecclesiastics, and beggars innumerable. 
— some records say ten thousand — who swarmed 
about the churches and convents. But now alas ! 
where are they? The Reformation has made sad 
work with such hospitalities. 

The city is walled round, having twenty-four gates, 
and eighty-three massive towers, according to the au- 
thorities I consulted, the circuit of the walls being 
about seven English miles, though the population is 
barely fifty thousand. 

At the church of St. Ursula they show relics of 
the eleven thousand virgins, who landed at Cologne 
A. D. 383, on a missionary excursion. Being put to 
death, their bones, or rather what pass for such, are 
preserved for inspection. The interior is adorned 
with skulls and cross-bones, in a manner exceeding 
dismal to behold. But our principal object now was 
St. Peter's, — a mean-looking edifice, where Ruben3 
was baptized in 1577 ; — the font is still shown. This 
church contains the masterpiece of that celebrated 
painter, "The Martyrdom of St. Peter." It is, without 
doubt, the finest specimen of the artist I ever beheld. 
The subject is almost too horrible to be contem- 
plated — every circumstance detailed with the most 
scrupulous fidelity : the writhing agony of the martyr; 
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the cbnvalsive thrill ; the preternatural swelling of 
the muscles ; the chest and stomach tightly drawn 
in ; eyes and cheeks standing out, owing to the in* 
verted position of the body ; — you may almost fancy 
you hear the driving of the nails I the executioners 
being about to nail the last limb to the cross. 

This picture was presented by him, as an altar- 
piece, about the year 1632, in token of his piety and 
gratitude. It was taken to Paris by the French, 
and sent back in 1815, A city artist during the in- 
teiTal, executed a copy from memory, which is re- 
spectably done, and now used as a screen to the 
original. It is sometimes shown to connoisseurs as 
the true picture. Travelling dilettanti have been 
known to go away without seeing any other, in rap- 
tures, of course, at the transcendent skill of the master. 

Cologne being once an important Roman military 
station, or '^ colony," we meet with traces of their pre- 
sence at every step. It had its Capitol, Amphitheatre, 
Campus Martius, temples, towers, gates, &c., some of 
which are still extant. The Market-gate was once the 
Porta Martis; the High-gate, Porta Jovis. The 
New Market (Neumarkt) was their Naumachia. 
The Arsenal, Armamentarium. Near this was the 
Amphitheatre, and the Praetorium. The walls of a 
tower exhibit that reticulated, tesselated, herring-bone 
structure, almost indestructible; and which shows the 
architects, like the Roman people, aimed at an inter* 
minable duration. Many of the streets are precisely 
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as they were first laid out by the Romans ; the High- 
street was the Platea Jo vis; Castell-strasse was the Cas- 
tellum. The PraBtorium became the Council-house. 
The Temple of Mars is now St. Michael's chapel; that 
of Jupiter Capitolinus, the church of our Lady. Roman 
customs lingered here to a late period. Petrarch, in 
1330, saw the Cologne ladies bathing their hands and 
arms, on Midsummer eve, in the Rhine, to wash away 
the sorrows of the past year, — a palpable remnant, or 
rather continuation, of the Lustration festival of the 
Romans. 

Cologne stands pre-eminent in historical records of 
the middle ages ; a host of names, famous in the annals 
of learning and of art, resided and taught in the uni- 
versity. Amongst the rest, Duns Scotus, Albertus 
Magnus, Thomas Aquinas, and Petrus de Ravenna. 
Cornelius Agrippa was born here, and Schwarz the 
inventor of gunpowder. Last, not least in esteem, 
the much prized eau de Cologne was invented by one 
of her citizens, in 1670; more famous throughout the 
world than warriors, statesmen, or poets ; and likely 
to immortalise Cologne more surely, than all the 
learning and ingenuity that ever subsisted within her 
walls. We went past the establishment of M. Jean 
Maria Farina, whose name is so well known (though 
in England generally counterfeited) to all consumers 
of this celebrated article. Though Sunday, the 
place was open, as well as many of the shops we 
passed by. ^'e gallanted off three bottles of this 
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delicious cosmetic ; — each individual being allowed to 
pass a bottle for his own use, through every custom- 
house station on the road, duty free. 

We paid about two shillings per bottle here, so that 
the article sold in London at that price, and consi- 
derably above, must be spurious, the duty being 
heavy, and the carriage, even though smuggled, must 
add to the cost. 

The Schilder-strasse, a long, gloomy street, was 
once inhabited mostly by painters, engravers, sta- 
tuaries, carvers, and other artists, who were employed 
in decorating the churches, convents, and public 
works. It is now deserted by these professors of the 
fine arts : shops for eating, drinking, clothing, and 
other degradations, now appear in their stead.* 

The house where Rubens was born is still shown, 
and likewise that which Mary de Medicis occupied 
during part of her exile. 

But enough of these musty antiquities ; my own 
personal narrative claims a more immediate attention. 
Intending to set off by the steamer up the Rhine 
to-morrow morning betimes, we thought it most 
prudent to look after places, or rather to ascertain 
when she arrived at the main points of her route, and 
to adopt this conveyance as far as practicable, being 
the easiest and the most convenient for our purpose. 



* Mr. Wyon of the mint had ancestors who lived here. His great 
grandfather was a native of Cologne, a silver-chaser, brought from 
Hanover to England, in the suite of Geo, I. 
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On going to the office of the " Dampschiffahrtj^ the 
horrid German term for a " steam-going vessel,*' we 
found that fares might be taken all the way to 
Strasburg; a new arrangement having taken place, 
so that, instead of landing at Cpblentz the first even- 
ing, the steamer went on to St Goar, about twenty- 
five miles further, and eight from Cologne, in 
order that the next night she might get to Man-» 
heim, in place of Mayence as before, making a 
gain in our journey of some forty or fifty miles, in 
these two days alone. Besides, to Strasburg, by land 
from Manheim, is two days' work, and the steamer 
proposed to perform the voyage in one. 

The fare for the pavilion,* altogether I think, was 
about fourteen thalers each, or two pounds. In the 
whole, I reckoned we should save two full days, and 
two or three pounds in expenses. This was an ex- 
cellent arrangement, inasmuch as our object was now 
to proceed to Switzerland as fast as possible, and we 
should feel quite satisfied with viewing the Rhine, its 
towns, and castles, from the vessel. 

Having paid for our places to Strasburg, we were 
informed that " the Princess Marianne " set sail at 
four o'clock in the morning, — rather startling in- 
telligence; however, being no loiterer on a journey, 
I put a good face on the matter, though certainly a 
little sooner than was either pleasant or even comfort- 
able. 

This important business completed, we strolled to 
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the bridge of boats. It was crowded with carriages 
and pedestrians ; but carriages, horsemen, foot, — all 
seemed struck motionless by some harlequin's wand. 
One of the boats had just been swung loose, making 
an ugly gap : a vessel swept through with the current ; 
and, in a few minutes, the stream of human ex- 
istence rolled on as before. 

Crossing to the other side, we found a pleasant 
hotel with gardens, terraces, trellises, arbours, and 
shady seats beside the river, where we sauntered 
about, protected from the sun, admiring a num- 
ber of well-dressed visiters of both sexes, who were 
enjoying the same privilege; a fine band, playing 
opera overtures and military music in a superior style 
sotto voce^ if we may so express it ; and the delicacy 
and precision of tone taken by the wind instruments 
was exquisite. We had not dined ; and what a delight- 
ful thing to gipsy it here on the green grass, and 
under the leafy boughs ! The day was gloriously 
bright. The Rhine was at our feet. Opposite, the 
towers and spires of Cologne, all weltering, glisten- 
ing, in the sunny atmosphere. The blue sky above 
was repeated by the broad liquid mirror beneath; 
while, stretching far away to the left, were the hazy 
mountains through which lay our journey on the 
morrow. 

It seemed one wide scene of delight, and I shall 
not soon forget the feelings it inspired. The vessels, 
floating as on some blue and lower ether ; the busy 
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hum of mankind, all basking in a sunshine of holiday 
pleasure, rendered it' a perfect elysium, where, on 
the surface, all seemed gladness and enjoyment. 

We procured some simple refreshment, calling 
for "May wine," which several of the guests were 
quaffing with great gusto. It is drunk out of glasses 
made like little barrels with one end knocked out, 
and indented knobs round the middle girth to put 
your fingers in, while lifting it to the mouth. This 
beverage, with all the accessories, was really de- 
licious. 

I thought of nectar, and every thing that gods 
used to imbibe ; it was, however, merely a sweet wine 
and water, flavoured with lemons, oranges, sugar, 
and aromatic herbs. A few of the leaves were 
served with, or rather in, it. I recognised some very 
old acquaintances : the " Sweet leaf" of our gardens, 
and the Asperula odorata (Woodruff), great abundance 
of which grows hereabouts. 

Our courier suggested that we should lay in a stock 
of Cologne sausages for the journey. At his recom- 
mendation, we consented, innocently asking him not 
to get more than a dozen or so. " A dozen ! mafoi^* 
said he; " where would you put them ?" We confessed 
ignorance, and gave him full powers for his own 
discretion in the matter. Whilst reposing with our 
nectar he left us, and in about an hour came back, 
bringing three sausages — importations from Brob- 
dignag certainly. Where the intestinal coverings 



COLOGNE. 197 

were procured I know not, but they were about the 
length and breadth of a large rolling-pin. We found 
the flavour excellent ; being eaten without cooking. 
They are very convenient; but absolutely prohibited 
out of Prussia except as provisions during a journey. 

A play-bill, printed on whitey-brown paper, was 
put into our hands, from the King's Theatre, Cologne 
and Aix-la-Chapelle. Its purport was, this evening 
(Sunday) would be performed the opera of Hans 
Heiling, a grand romantic piece, in three acts; 
words by Devrient; music by Marschner. Prin- 
cipal characters by Mad. Eschborn and Herr 
Kockert — Commencing half-past seven, ending at 
nine. 

A tower called the Bayen-Thurm, at the southern 
angle of the city, connecting its defences on that side 
with the river, was a beautiful object from where 
we sat. I could not resist this, the only opportunity 
of sketching it. 

We left our garden with reluctance; but after- 
wards were somewhat shocked to find these bowers 
of Eden were the Tivoli, or Vauxhall, of Cologne, 
and that, unwittingly, we had strolled into a place of 
amusement, which in England nothing, I hope, 
would have tempted me to enter on the Sabbath. 
Nearly opposite is a large floating bath, where forty 
or fifty persons can be accommodated at once, and the 
price within reach of all that can afibrd a mere trifle. 

Towards evening, the crowded streets gave the 
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city a lively bmtling appearance,— in some parts 
like a fair. I could not but remark the hideous, ill- 
shapen, long surtouts, worn by the men. They had 
all the appearance of having fitted themselves from 
old Jew clothesmen with second-hand wares. 

We scarcely saw a well dressed person throughout 
Germany. But the women — oh the women! — Lace 
caps of the most frightful construction ; nothing but 
the pencil can do them justice ; for example, 
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The children were absolutely hideous. 

Several times, during the day, we had passed a. 
church where the organ was in constant exercise. 
About " vespers" we went in. A large ugly interior, 
and very few worshippers. Beside the great altar 
were some lads, dressed in red cloaks, roaring out the 
Latin service, with all their might, to a chant, simple 
enough in its melody. Then the organist would 
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figure away by himself a complicated fantasia or fuge 
extempore, in great style, for a few minutes. The 
little wretches, having had breathing time, took 
up the theme, again bawling out the service, and to 
the same tune. We waited, expecting a change in 
the performance, but in vain; the whole affair 
seemed to be divided between the organ and the lads, 
one of whom squinted horribly, and scratched him- 
self during the business with great desperation* 
They certainly looked dirty enough to require every 
exertion of this nature. The organ was exceedingly 
well played; but I could not help being reminded of 
the praying machines of our eastern devotees. We at 
length grew tired of the business, and found, on 
inquiry, it had continued since morning without in- 
.termission ; nor had either priests or choristers, we un- 
derstood, tasted any refreshment in the mean time: 
it was a real fast day with them. 
- Returning to the inn, we took coffee in the 
garden of the V Kaiserlichen Hof," on one of the 
most delicious evenings I ever enjoyed. We read 
part of the appointed service of our own church ; and 
having completed our arrangements, retired to bed, 
full of spirits at the anticipation of those glorious 
iKsenes the morrow would disclose. 
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CHAPTER X. 



COLOGNE. TO ST. OOAR. 

May 18. 

I COULD not sleep. Up at three o'clock ! a beau- 
tiful morning. Our hand-cart rolling through the 
almost deserted streets. How changed ! emptied 
from the crowds of yesterday. I do not know a 
more effectual damper to imagination and romance^ 
than getting out of bed early in the morning, 
shivering, out of sorts, and rather snappish. Gaping, 
rubbing one's eyes, and growling at the least incon- 
venience; all the biens^ance of our nature seems 
evaporated in sleep : and I should hold it to be an 
absolute impossibility for any person to fall in love 
between the hours of three and ten a. m. 

The vessel, or more correctly the steam, was fizzing 
away when we came alongside the wharf. Plenty of 
luggage coming from the Englischen Hof, and the 
Grossen Rheinberg, whose windows looked out right 
aboard the steamer. Grumbled lustily at Master 
Urlaub for not introducing us to one of these pleasant 
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hotels, close to our ship, instead of depositing us so 
far off, at a narrow dark part of the city, shut out 
from every thing but foul smells. 

The vessel was large, and splendidly fitted up. 
Cabin, or pavilion, really superb. Windows, one 
large oval piece of plate-glass, in a long square 
mahogany panel. About twenty individuals in the 
after part of the boat, and a considerable quantity 
of luggage on the fore-deck. 

The morning promised another hot, broiling day ; 
and, as we set sail precisely at four, the horizon was 
just glowing with some gorgeous prognostics of the 
sun. A few minutes only, and he rose over the low 
banks. Ere long, his burning track was glittering 
on the cool, calm waters of the Rhine. 

I dare say it was all veiy grand, very poetical, and 
very enchanting; but I have not the remotest re- 
collection of any other feelings than what might be 
awakened on seeing the sun rise over any other 
muddy, matter-of-fact river in the world; and the 
air being just now rather nipping, I sought the cabin, 
sketching through one of the windows, a last view of 
the proud city of Cologne, with its spires and cathe- 
dral ; the beautiful tower of the Bayen Thurm 
setting off the more distant city, and a rugged wind- 
mill, still nearer, giving effect to the whole. We 
were about four miles distant, and could see distinctly 
its gigantic crane on the summit of the unfinished 
cathedral tower. 
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We had some studenta aboard, going to Bonn, 
having spent their Sunday at Cologne, They were 
dare-devil Schiller's-robber-looking sort of fellows, 
and seemed lit for any mischief: shabby, slouching, 
ungainly, very different in appearance from our own 
collegians. Their outward man would have fright- 
ened an English tailor into fits. 

The country is flat and phlegmatic all the way to 
Bonn, about fifteen miles, where we landed our cargo 
of scholastic live-stock, but took in a fresh supply, pro- 
bably for Frankfort- Bonn contains about ten thou- 
sand inhabitants, and is celebrated as the birth place of 
Beethoven. The cathedral was built by Helena, the 
mother of Constantine. Its university was formerly 
the Elector's palace, and is famous for such " un- 
kempt " (unpolished) articles as we had just taken on 
board, and previously discharged. No wonder these 
gentry are well looked after by the government. I 
should be sorry to see such a compound of fiin and 
wickedness in the youth of old England. It was not 
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long ere they began to chant one of their " row-de~ 
dowg " or liberty drinking*choruses« 

After Bonn the " scenery*^ of the Rhine began ; — 
rather too early to be enjoyed. Godesberg is a 
beautiful ruin; but the Drachenfels^ or Dragon's 
Hock, is the most remarkable object ; once the haunt 
of a mighty dragon, (you may see its cave yet !) killed 
by Siegfried, and immortalised in the Niebelungen. 
The steep escarpment of this rock is nearly 1500 feet 
high, with the ruins of a castle on its summit. Below 
is the monument commemorating the passage of 
the Rhine by the allied armies in 1814. Dra- 
chenfels, though the most conspicuous, is not the 
highest, of the Seven Mountains. Behind is the 
Wolkenberg, or mountain of clouds ; the Lowenberg, 
or lion's mountain, above 1800 feet high; the 
Emmerich; the Oelberg (Calvary) is near 1900 
feet; the Niederberg; and the Stromberg. These 
mountains are the escarpment, or buttress, to that 
vast region the Schwarzwald, full of almost inac- 
cessible forests, stretching away hundreds of miles to 
the north-east, and joining the distant chain of the 
Hartz. 

The great ridges of the Vosges and Schwarz- 
wald terminate opposite each other in two parallel 
cliffs, the Rhine filling the great crevice between. 
These rocks are gneiss, mica slate, and their con- 
comitants. Quarries of felspar and porphyry are still 
worked in the Siebenberg, or Siebengebirg, more par- 
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ticularly in the grey conical rock, the Wolkenberg, 
whence large blocks are brought and put into shape 
at Konigswinter, close by, on the borders of the 
Rhine. It is a great shipping place for stone, im- 
mense quantities of which are transported to Holland 
and the intermediate places. Rolandseck, neai'ly pa- 
rallel with these remarkable hills, overlooks the island 
of Nonnenwbrth or Nun's Island. A large building, 
formerly a convent, occupies a great portion of the 
latter, and is now fitted up as an hotel for the accom- 
modation of tourists. The castle on Rolandseck is said 
to have been built by Roland, nephew of Charle- 
magne, who was in love with the fair Hildegonde 
immured in the convent below ; a romantic and me- 
lancholy tradition. Great pity it is doubted by 
provoking matter-of-fact people, who would almost 
persuade us from our belief in " Tom Thumb," the 
" Giant Killer," and all such nursery-authenticated 
statements, which leave their indelible traces on our 
memory and imagination, influencing, more than we 
are aware, the pursuits and dispositions in after life. 
Ariosto vouches for his " Roland the Brave ; " and 
who shall disbelieve that wizard minstrel ? 

We had shipped, at Cologne, a lady, whose 
odd manners, and broken English, amused us ex- 
cessively. Being under escort of an English gen- 
tleman, from him, in the course of the day, I 
learnt she was returning to her native place, Gratz, 
in Styria. He only intended convoying her to 
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Frankfort, some five hundred miles probably from her 
destination. Her behaviour, in many respects, was 
petted and childish. Though resident in England 
about two years only, she had almost forgotten her 
native language, and consequently was dealt without, 
as she said ; her acquirements in English being very 
indifferent Though she had not the "bump" of 
language, another bump of extra size, probably, 
usurped its place; her musical talents were really 
marvellous ; — extempore composition and execution 
on the pianoforte, of an extraordinary character. 
Her whole soul was absorbed in the subject; and 
she could repeat any piece, even of considerable 
length, after having heard it once only. There was 
something original about her at first sight ; and her 
childish naivete was quite in character. 

She put on a short cossack frock, edged with white 
fur, to appear on deck; and knitted and talked 
with indefatigable assiduity. She might be about 
twenty-five years old, and I never saw a grown-up 
person so entirely devoid of the mauvaise honte, I 
have very little of what is called shyness myself, and 
we got acquainted in one minute. She regarded me 
with the same ease and unconcern as her knitting: 
very sorry to be taken home though; and, whenever 
it was mentioned, would break out abruptly with 
an exclamation, " Oh Inglond ! dear littel Inglond !" 
after this pathetic burst, laughing and chattering 
as before. 
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I bad brought with me a copy of Childe Harold ; 
and, as we were sweeping past the Drachenfels, I 
opened to the passage, 

'< The castled crag ot Drachenfels 
Frowns o*er the wide and winding Rhine." * 

It was a beautifully bound volume; and, when 
pointed out for her perusal, she was in raptures 
immediately, uttering all manner of interjections. 
These, however, quickly subsided ; her eyes furtively 
glanced at the gilding and tooling. Oh woman ! is 
it ever thus? I then tried to explain the stanzas* 
" Oh — yes — booteful — booteful — but — but I not 
can understand — poetry — too difficoolt, very." She 
returned the book, and, with new delight began to 
ply her darling needles, which make such a pretty 
accompaniment to female prattle. I did not again 
attempt sentimentalities in this quarter. 

Still steaming on, we passed the beautiful village 
of Unkel. A great number of basaltic columns ex- 
tend across the river, and may be distinctly seen at 
low water. We had observed several masses amongst 
the rocks, about the Siebengebirg. Volcanic liquefi- 
cation must, at some remote period, therefore, have 
taken place. The immense fissure through which the 
Rhine fl(Avs, doubtless rent by subterranean fires, has, 
in all probability, been enlarged by cooling, crys- 
tallisation occurring at a subsequent epoch, alike 
hidden from the speculations of ephemera, who, while 
sporting their little hour of existence, attempt to 
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understand, to explain, the beginning and the cartying 
on of creation ! Here the Rhine contracts, but the 
dangerous clifFs opposite were demolished some years 
ago to make our navigation more safe. A little 
farther appears an immense rock of basalt seven 
hundred feet high, called the Erpel-ley. The dip of 
these columnar masses about W. by S. 

This sort of rock is peculiarly favourable to the 
growth of vines ; and it is astonishing to see the vast 
extent under which they are cultivated on such a 
barren-looking soil. At Erpel, and many other 
situations, the plants are actually inserted in the rock, 
and an excellent wine is produced. The more stony 
and sterile, apparently, the better its quality and 
price. Every hill, every precipice, though nearly per- 
pendicular, was covered, terrace above terrace, in lines 
the most vulgar and unpicturesque imaginable. The 
labour of cultivation must be very great ; earth and 
manure is carried up in baskets, generally by women, 
as usual, the drudges. In some places, we saw the 
process of making a vineyard. First, the slope of the 
rock is broken down to a level terrace, from two to 
a greater number of yards in breadth, something like 
a zone or belt : across this level they were " macad- 
amising." Tier above tier is thus made, walled, and 
terraced up, to prevent the rain from washing down 
the materials. Afterwards, soil and manure are dis- 
tributed in layers, I do not pretend to know in what 
proportion. The vines are then planted, and an 
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outer covering of broken rock laid on the sur&ce. 
We saw little else but sticks, like rows of pea-sticks ; 
having a monotonous unpropitious aspect for the 
scenery-hunter. 

Vineyards are like hop-grounds in Germany, and 
gooseberry bushes in France. Italy only realizes the 
beau ideal of a vineyard to the imagination. Festoons 
wreathed gracefully from trelliswork, or trained along 
the lower branches of trees, whence ripe clusters hang 
so temptingly, that one almost longs to emulate the 
recorded laziness of the author of " The Seasons," 
who was seen eating a peach as it grew, being too 
idle to draw even a hand from his pocket 

These rocks richly deserve the name of " vine-clad 
heights;" not a nook is unoccupied; even to the top 
of apparently inaccessible crags, spots of some yard 
or two, from corner to corner, with hardly a dozen 
plants, all carefully weeded and pruned. At this 
period, the old stocks, just above ground, were only 
beginning to bud ; having, in consequence, a black 
and dreary look from a distance. Now and then we 
swept by a bold bare rock, which had escaped the 
rage of cultivation, affording a grateful relief to the 
formal cut of its ridged and furrowed neighbours. 

The Rhine opens into beautiful basins studded 
round with towns, castles, and ruins innumerable. 
The population must be very great, judging from the 
number of churches and habitations. Ruins always 
perched in the most picturesque situation possible^ 
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just where a painter would have put them : not that 
I think the old grim Baron freebooters who built 
these strongholds had any intention of this sort, or, 
looking forward to future ages, any idea how they 
could best gratify the tribes of tourists and sketchers, 
who should penetrate their deserted domains. 

They are evidently a chain of hill fortresses, pro- 
bably first built by the Romans; every station 
being within view of another on each side, so as to 
form a telegraphic communication through the whole. 
In romantic or chivalrous ages, when the right be- 
longed to the strongest, these haunts of ennobled 
banditti were scenes of many a savage exploit. In 
some places rings are yet visible, where iron chains, 
fastened across the river, enabled each petty chief- 
tain to exact toll, sometimes a bloody one, at these 

barriers. 

As might be expected in this important border 

of the Roman empire, their defences are every- 
where to be met with. But, writing so fast, I had 
really forgotten what the keen bracing air of the 
river did not then allow me to forget, viz., breakfast. 
Another and a sumptuous d^euni a la fourchettej 
gratefully descended at our bidding. Beef-cutlet, 
fried potatoes, eggs, coffee, a bottle of excellent red 
wine of the DoUenberg, confectionery, which is never 
omitted, filled up the crevices made by the wear and 
tear of observation ; for assuredly sight-seeing is hun- 
gry work. I had curiosity enough to look out for the 
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kitchen, a sort of hut or caboose built on deck near 
the paddles — hot as a baker's oven. Here a white- 
capped fat fellow performed all the recondite myste- 
ries of the cuisine. The exploits of M. Chaubert, 
the " Fire-King " were not half so marvellous. The 
dishes seemed to frizzle under his nose* I put mine in ; 
but was fain to draw back, ere it underwent the fate 
of M. le Cuisinier's dishes. How this human salaman- 
der escaped is a mystery ; hot a hair of his head was 
singed. N. B. He wore a night-cap. 

It was curious to watch the facility with which pas- 
sengers were taken aboard, or ejected, bag and bag- 
gage : you could hardly count fifty before all was con- 
cluded, and away went the great Behemoth, tugging 
and snorting up the current, which, in several places, 
seemed to set in against us with amazing force. 
In one extensive bay, I thought we should have shared 
the fate of Sinbad's ship, at the loadstone mountain. 
We appeared literally embayed ; and, for a long time, 
every object on shore seemed to maintain its relative 
position. On the average we did not make more 
than seven miles per hour — a gigantic speed when the 
strength and velocity of the current is taken into 
consideration. 

The day was getting somewhat lowering and un- 
propitious; none of those vivid bursts of light, 
sweeping over rock, wood, and water, balanced 
by corresponding masses of shadow, so necessary to 
the composition of a picture. There was a dull, 
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electrical heaviness in the air, sufficiently indicated 
by the character of the clouds, hard rocky subjects, 
looking of a much more tangible nature, than so many 
heaps of sheer vapour. By the way, talking of va- 
pour, I learned the derivation of a term I never 
could make out hitherto. In our mining districts 
inflammable coal gas is termed " fire-damp ;" " damp** 
comes from the German word for vapour, sufficiently 
illustrated by the " Damp-schifll " This notable dis- 
covery is very likely not new, and the scholar is at 
liberty to sneer at my ignorance. 

The day grew very hot, and dinner being an- 
nounced, we found "below" almost suflbcating. 
The deck lights were lifted oflj and a party of nearly 
twenty, dined in the saloon; the ceremonies of a 
tahle-d^hdte being gone through precisely as before 
described, together with the same routine of dishes. 
We had, by this time, learned wisdom, as it respects 
wine drinking; that is, we eschewed (unless parti- 
cularly bent on some extra extravagance) the enticing 
"car^e,*- or list of wines, with their several prices, 
hung up to tempt the unwary. The list is handed 
round at dinner ; none but Englishmen, however, in 
general paid the least attention to it, inasmuch as 
a bottle of better wine, to my taste, is put beside 
your plate, and incltided in the charge. It is the 
common " vin du paysj* cheap enough everywhere ; 
but a delightful beverage, and much pleasanter than 
the more expensive Johannisberger, Markobriinner, 
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Riidesheimer, and so forth. But an Englishman 
thinks wine good for nothing unless it bears a great 
price. He. orders it, druiks it, and then grumbles at 
being imposed upon. 

We passed Andernach, the Antoniaeum of the 
Romans, and its immense tower-like crane, by which 
the celebrated mill-stones are hoisted and embarked 
for foreign use : soon after, on the other side, pass- 
ing the " Teufelshausy^ or Devil's House, built 
by a tyrannical Count of Neuwied, from exactions 
levied on his subjects. This ruinous building stands 
near the water's edge, and has a very strange appear- 
ance on passing by. It is without roof, and only the 
shell remains. Some curious legends were told, 
but I could make neither head nor tail of them. 

The pretty modern-looking town of Neuwied, 
built on the ruins of a Roman station, was imme- 
diately within view. Some profitable excavations have 
been made; and another Pompeii, on a smaller 
scale, laid open. It is thought Caesar crossed the 
Rhine not far hence at Weissenthurm, to give battle 
to the opposing barbarians. A Moravian establish- 
ment is built close to the town; plain, neat, and 
secluded by garden walls and plantations. Likewise 
the chateau of Prince Maximilian of Neuwied, well 
known to the reading world as the author of " Travels 
in Brazil." His cabinet of Natural History, collected 
during this excursion, is open to the public. 

On an eminence to the right, about a mile distant, 
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near the Weissenthurm, or White Tower, is a pillar 
erected to commemorate the passage of the river by 
the French revolutionary army of the Rhine, under 
General Hoche in 1796, and probably about the 
same place where Julius Caesar performed the same 
feat. Some logs are yet remaining on the left bank, 
showing the precise spot occupied by the French. 
In consequence of this important movement, they 
beat the Austrians, and marched to " Glory." 

To-day, for the first time, we saw one of those 
gigantic rafts, so often described by travellers on the 
Rhine. Though smaller than many, as near as I 
could guess, it might be from one hundred and fifty 
to one hundred and sixty yards in length, and sixty 
broad ; immense oars to steer with at each end. 

It was a curious sight — quite an establishment : 
houses, saw-mills, workshops, women knitting, and 
employed in the various occupations incident to house- 
hold duties. Many of these logs, squared and put 
together had become loosened by the wear and tear of 
such a voyage (about three hundred and fifty miles 
probably). The water, in some places, had made a 
complete breach and current through various openings. 
It seemed to be wading work, for the parties em- 
ployed in navigating this miwieldy monstel* ; but they 
had sold and delivered some part of their valuable 
ark previously. The materials are gathered from 
various sources, amongst the many tributary streams 
which fall into the Rhine, from the Schwarzwald as 
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&r as the Lake of Constance and the rivers Aar and 
Reuss, thus accumulating to an enormous bulk ; so 
that, on arriving at their destination, they are of size 
sometimes sufficient to freight vessels of many hun- 
dred tons burthen. 

A fine burst of yellow sunlight swept aslant, from 
a huge rent in the rocky clouds, over the spires of 
Coblentz, and on the opposite fortress of Ehrenbreit- 
stein (the Broad Stone of Honour). Coming to anchor 
by the landing-place at Coblentz, just as we were 
admiring the huge strength of the fortifications rising 
in rugged grandeur six hundred feet above the river, 
studded with clumps of the yellow Wall-flower, who 
should tap me on the shoulder but our two fellow 
travellers from England, who had left us at Aix-la- 
Chapelle. We had given them up as lost, and both 
sides were mutually pleased at the reunion. It was 
only for a few hours though, as their intention was 
not to go farther than Mayence, returning down the 
Rhine to Rotterdam by the steamer. 

We compared notes — the most agreeable thing in the 
world for travellers, and found we had much the ad- 
vantage by staying the Sunday at Cologne. They 
saw little or nothing of that interesting city, from 
their haste to rush into the magnificent scenery of 
the Rhine. 

I noticed on the pier a young female with a rich 
gold network round her head — hair turned up 
behind with a tarnished silver skewer. 
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The profusion of rings and ornaments worn on gala 
days by the middling classes, appears extraordinary. 
An elderly female in the bureau of the steam-boat at 
Cologne had massy gold rings on every finger, to- 
gether with richly decorated ear-jewels. 

In the yard of the collegiate church at Coblentz is 
a ludicrous specimen of French experimental boast- 
ing, contrasted with the result. On a fountain, erected 
during their occupation, is the following inscription : — 
"L'an 1812 memorable par la campagne centre 
les Russes, &c.** 

By another artist the following was added : — 
"Vu et approuve par nous, commandant Russe 
de la place de Coblence, le 1 Janvier 1814. " 

It was getting towards eventide when we entered 
on the most picturesque bay in the whole voyage, 
absolutely swarming with castles and objects of the 
most unimaginable form and character. What a 
wondrous fertility of invention ! These architects 
must have scarcely had two ideas alike. 

The strange, yet magnificent looking fortress of 
Marksburg is the most prominent ; and stands just 
above the town of Braubach, in Nassau. This 
neighbourhood is remarkable for the "bur" of its 
inhabitants, " schnorren," as it is termed : a similar 
pronunciation of the letter r to that in Northum- 
berland; likewise in Denmark, and several places 
in the north of Germany. The French term it 
^^ parler gras!* 
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Northumberland has many characteristics in 
common with her Danish neighbours, and betrays 
evident marks of colonisation from the Norse-men. 
Their patois is an odd dialect of the Saxon, as Sir 
Walter Scott says, nearly approaching to that of 
Chaucer. They are descendants of the ancient Danes 
chased into the fastnesses of this remote county by 
William the Conqueror. 

Perched on a lofty rock, Marksburg has the re- 
putation of being peculiarly salutary for invalids, 
and is fitted up and divided into lodgings for this 
interesting occupation. The river now separates the 
grand duchy of Nassau from Prussia. 

Liebenstein and Sterrenberg (the Brothers), cele- 
brated for a romantic tale of love, and brotherly 
hatred. But the mind was completely surfeited with 
high diet ; we had exhausted all our epithets, inter- 
jections, exclamations, and it really was a relief when 
darkness threw a friendly veil over the whole. From 
three a. m, to between eight and nine p. m., we had a 
constant drain upon our animal spirits, and symptoms 
of severe exhaustion were becoming visible in my two 
young companions. I felt somewhat anxious, knowing 
that to-morrow would be equally fatiguing, having 
learned that our b8at sailed again at four a. m. pre- 
cisely. 

For my own part, I felt thankful that almost every 
hour my strength was gaining ground, though just 
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now, as might be expected, I experienced that by no 
means uncommon sensation of being " knocked up." 

The night was pitchy dark, and I knew the naviga- 
tion of the Rhine was remarkably intricate here- 
abouts : rocks and whirlpools, of which many horrible 
stories are still extant in the romantic legends of the 
Minne- singers. 

Hoisting lamps at the mast-head, we swept through 
the foaming abyss, in spite of rocks, syrens, sprites, 
whirlpools, and all the perils from water-kings and 
demons. 

We understood our destination would be gained 
ere nightfall ; but there was yet an hour's good sail- 
ing to St. Goar, a small village in the Prussian domi- 
nions, and our home till morning. 

The last minutes of a journey, especially when 
waiting for supper and bed, are of all things the most 
comfortless and uncompanionable ; the " awful hour 
before dinner" is nothing to it. Every pleasant 
sound, even to a social hum, subsided ; and we only 
heard the breathing of our leviathan, the shaking 
mirrors, and other costly furniture, measuring the 
strokes of the engine, and the tread of the mariners 
above. The passengers seemed to resign themselves 
to inevitable fate; and, I dare say, we none of us 
looked particularly agreeable, or even interesting, 
after a nineteen hours' watch. The sky looked black 
and cheerless; rain was just commencing, and the 
whole animal creation, it is well known, are peculiarly 
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languid, and loth to intercourse at that period. Al- 
together tne aspect and situation of things might be 
designated by that expressive, but unacknowledged 
word, ** glum." 

The longest day has its close, and so had ours. 
About half-past ten we were all bundled into the 
streets of St. Goar. Not a word spoken that I could 
understand : we were all left to shift for ourselves, 
and our courier unacquainted with the place ; 
but he soon found out the best inn, " the Lily," 
where, by a sharp and active look-out, we got 
the best beds in the house. We found afterwards 
there was great inquiry for lodgings ; the little village, 
only about two hundred houses, being hardly able to 
expand itself into accommodations for an influx of 
some forty or fifty additional guests. At this inn a 
very ancient tin cup is preserved, with the head of 
Charlemagne upon it ; likewise a crown of the same 
material ; both great curiosities in their way, and 
many travelling stories are attached to them. 

Having taken possession of our dormitories, which, 
all things considered, were not amiss, we descended 
to the salle'd-manger. The supper table occupied one 
end; a number of lookers-on, townsfolk, officers, &c. 
the other. They kept respectfully at a distance, 
though standing up at first and peeping over each 
other's shoulders to see the " lions feed." Their cu- 
riosity was extremely amusing, but chastened with 
such gentleness and complaisance, that no one could 
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feel annoyed at their behaviour. The arrangement 
of halting for the night in this place had only existed 
a short time ; an occurrence not having yet lost its 
novelty in the eyes of the worthy townsfolk, who had 
assembled with pipe and flask to witness our arrival. 
During supper, two minstrels, male and female, 
came in, sitting down close beside us without cere- 
mony. The woman was very coarse-looking, and 
began tuning her guitar with a loud and horrid 
strum. She sung some pretty national, as well as 
Swiss songs, which ai-e great favourites here ; but we 
could hardly enjoy the treat, and were fain, after 
leaving our cont-iibutions, to retire. Our passports 
were requested ; we were on the frontiers of Nassau, 
and a vis^ was required before proceeding further. 
This official favour cost us a mere trifle, hardly worth 
grumbling at. 

My bedchamber was homely enough: a truckle 
bed in one corner, but more comfortable than 
could be expected. The floor had been newly 
sanded for my accommodation, pleasant for the feet ; 
spitting-boxes empty. But even this bare, poorly 
furnished room had folding-doors, large mirror, and 
• handsome paper round the walls. There is always a 
bootjack in these chambers, and that accommodating 
pillar-cupboard, previously described, was standing 
by my couch: the top convenient for candle-stick 
or book — inside for slippers and other indispensable 
affairs. To be up at three : it is now nearly twelve ! 
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CHAPTER XL 



ST. GOAR. TO MANHEIM. 

May 19. 

When I awoke, it was quite dark ; but such a crow- 
ing of cocks ! The difference of their tune I have 
before noticed: — sometimes a full chorus; then trios, 
— two sopranos and a tenor; rarely a duet. The 
song was really very musical, consisting of a much 
longer cadence than our own " native talent" is 
capable of; — occasionally a regular volley; immense 
numbers answering from all quarters at once; then a 
sort of irregular skirmish of sharp-shooters. Now 
this was all very delightful to themselves, no doubt, 
but excessively annoying to poor weary travellers, of 
which I knew there were many in the village, like 
myself. Every now and then, too, I was wakened by 
the watchman, who sounds the hours by the same 
number of blasts on his horn. I could not have had 
more than an hour's sleep ; and it was very provoking, 
being no amateur in. such " fowl" music, to be pre- 
vented from going to roost again. If it were possibie 
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to have had all their necks in my gripe, I would have 
wrung them off at one twist without compunction. 
No help for it, though ; so I resigned myself to fate 
and the disturbers. 

But I was repaid for my duteous resignation : — by 
and by, the y^ror of these improwisatori abated ; and 
in the lengthening intervals crowds of nightingales 
made the air vocal with their " tiuu, tiuu, tiuu, 
spetiu zqua qutio zozozozozozozozozozozo, zirhading 
hezezezezezezezezezeze quior ziozis pi;" according 
to a Gierman writer's translation, or description, of 
their notes. Of course sleep was out of the question ; 
I lay, therefore, expecting to be called. Ere long, foot- 
steps were audible; a ray of light penetrated the folding- 
doors ; they opened, and a comical-looking physiog- 
nomy entered — the owner, doubtless, expecting he 
should have some diflSculty in breaking my slumbers. 
" Quelle heure est-il, ffarfon ? " cried I, promptly 
arresting his march to the bed. " Trois heures d 
present/* was the answer. He deposited his light, 
and crunched away over the sanded floor. 

Baggage, save what was necessary for our toilet, 
had been left aboard the steamer. We had little 
else to do but dress and yawn away the time 
till nearly four. I found Urlaub had a laborious 
task in rousing my companions, who now began to 
feel it really hard work. Though they slept a good 
deal yesterday, they complained sadly of being short 
of rest. 
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For my own part, I had enjoyed, perhaps, two 
hours' sleep daring the last eight and forty hoars ; 
yet this morning, to my great surprise, I was never 
in better health and spirits. 

Tlis, entre Tumsj to travellers, or those who anti- 
cipate that title, showing how much they lose by 
loitering, and apportioning too much time to bed. 
The limits of fatigue our constitutions are able to 
undergo during the excitement of travel, are not yet 
ascertained. 

Morning broke drearily upon us; it rained an 
** evendown pour " that would not have disgraced 
our own north country deluges. We sallied forth 
with cloaks and umbrellas, to view the most celebrated 
in the whole scenery of the Rhine* TThere was no 
use in grumbling, and our steamer was boiling away 
at a furious pitch, as though snorting with impatience 
to be gone. Just above the street was the ancient 
fortress of the Rheinfels, on its almost inaccessible 
rock. On the opposite side of the river, the Cat, or 
burg of Katzenellenbogen (Cat's Elbow), now in ruins. 
It was built in the fourteenth century by one of the 
counts of " that ilk." 

Most, if not nearly all, of these Rhenish fortresses 
were destroyed by the French, in the seventeenth 
century, during the reign of Louis XIV. ; otherwise, 
from their appearance, it would seem that time could 
have made little impression upon their stern im. 
perishable remains. 
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The town of St. Goarhausen, just under this rock, 
is in Nassau ; our hospitable shelter, St. Goar, is in 
Prussia. Thus we swept along this highway of 
nations from remote ages — a kingdom on either 
hand. The river was swollen, and the current evi- 
dently strong: near to the place of embarkation, 
is one of the whirlpools, which, before the application 
of steam, rendered this part of the river rather dan- 
gerous to inexperienced mariners. It is caused by a 
sort of caldron probably, and at times a perfect maeU 
Strom, When the current sets in strong, rafts and boats 
are sometimes dashed against the rocks. Large rafts 
are then obliged to be loosened ; the logs are thus 
enabled to find their way singly down the stream un- 
hurt. From this whirlpool, called Gewirre, it is 
said, every thing swallowed by another at Bingen, 
above twenty miles higher up the river, is ejected. 

Our lady and gentleman acquaintances were left 
behind at St. Goar, and we saw no more of them. 
It was their intention to proceed by easy stages, and 
loiter through these lovely scenes at their leisure. 

We were soon unmoored, and for the next hour 
the scenery surpassed all that " poet felt, or painter 
drew." The effect was overpowering ; and the most 
enthusiastic devourer of the picturesque would have 
taken a surfeit that morning, enough to spoil his ap- 
petite for ever. 

It was almost unbearable in more respects than 
one. We could not go on deck for the rain, while, as 
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I sat watching the panorama on one side, throngli 
the cabin windows, I felt that fidgetty, tantalizing 
sensation of the animal *^ between two tmsses of 
hay," not knowing which window to choose. I could 
not look on both sides at once^ and all the while felt 
as though missing what I might not have another 
opportunity to examine. 

My companions laid themselves on the cushions, 
and were sleeping soundly. I had not the cruelty 
or kindness, whichever it might be, to waken them. 
Small thanks I should have had therefor. The 
rain continued, but the rocks and castles were well 
made out. What a glorious adjunct a peep of sun 
would have been to the picture ! It was rather early, 
too, for enjoyment, and I felt somewhat drowsy 
before breakfast was prepared. 

Shortly we came alongside the celebrated Lurley 
Berg.* Here the river makes a sharp turn, sweep- 
ing roughly past this tremendous buttress, or rather 
salient angle of rocks, forming one of the most savage 
and rugged spots in the whole voyage. 

The current sets round with great force, and we 
were long in making head against it. However, 
this detention gave us time to hear the celebrated 
echoes of the Lurley. A peasant came out from a 



* Lurley, according to some authorities, comes from the German 
luSen to stammer, and ley a rock, evidently alluding to the repetition of 
these echoes. It has been celebrated by the minne-singerB, ox love 
poets of the country, even as far back as the twelfth century. 



cave or hut opposite ; a bugle sounded, and a gum 
was fired twice. It is said that Echo repeats what 
she has heard fifteen times; I could not distin* 
guish more than five or six. Just inshore, some 
strange-looking boats and nets were engaged in the 
salmon fishery; abundance being caught about the 
rocks adjacent This rude escarpment, nearly six hun- 
dred feet high, presents a stratification of great interest 
to the geologist It appears to be primitive rock, pror 
bably clay slate, &c. Dip, £. s. £., at an angle of 
nearly twenty degrees ; but there seems a twisting 
and contortion of the strata, indicating, as I have ge- 
nerally noticed under these circumstances, that warm 
springs are not far hence. 

Tradition makes this rock the abode of a sjo-en^ 
singing her lore to the enchanted mariner. It is 
reckoned a dangerous part of the river, r*^ some sea- 
sons. 

I had now ventured on deck, under sheltei o^ the 
cabin stair-head, peeping now and then at ^he 
coming grandeur before me. In this situation, \ 
scene approached with which I felt quite familiar. 
It was as though a vision or a dream had passed by ; 
every object, even the most minute, previously 
seen. For a moment I was bewildered. Had fays 
or angels wafted me hither aforetime, without my 
cognisance ? The mystery is soon solved : from one 
of Stanfield's drawings I had once copied a view* 
of some forgotten place on the Rhine. Suddenly, as 
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if bj enchantment, again it arose before me. and the 
most &ithfiil representation possible, — ^line for line^ 
ererj part, even to the detail, was correct. I was 
certain of m j position at the first glance ; the town 
and tower at Oberwesel ; the casde of Schbnberg, 
and the Pfalz tower in the distance.* 

I sketched the ruined fortress of Schonberg (for- 
merly belonging to Marshal Schomberg, the Pro- 
testant general killed in Ireland, at the battle of the 
Bojme), at five o'clock, a. m., as a memorial of my 
achievements. 

Almost or ere I was aware, we passed close to 
the well-known Pfalz, built on a rock, or reef of 
rocks, in the middle of the stream. I could have 
leapt on the platform as we shot by. This erection 
is the most singular-looking place I ever saw; 
something like a great ship at anchor. It is built 
on a triangular ground-plan, the apex against 
the stream ; so that the current has little force or 
pressure against the walls, and sweeps by, divided in 
two rapid channels. 

The masonry slopes considerably upwards; and, at 
every angle, there are projecting turrets, each with 
its slated spire. The centre is ornamented with a 



* As a fair sample of the travelling stories one gets acquainted with, 
Oberwesel furnishes a good instance. The Burschen university stu- 
dents had a standing joke concerning this place. *' Who is the burgo- 
master of Oberwesel ?" they would ask the echo at the Lurley Berg. 
** Esel,** was the answer, which, in German, signifies an ass I 
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loftier tower of observation, octangular, and rounded 
above, surmounted by a smaller and similarly shaped 
pepper-box. Many little loopholes, penthouses, and 
all manner of quaint oddities and projections, making 
this lying-in hospital, as it used to be, of the coun- 
tesses palatine, wives to the Grafs, or Graves*, a 
unique structure in its way; — even among such a 
crowd of strange and fantastic forms it stands pre- 
eminent. Originally built as a toll, or custom-house, 
chains were suspended to the shore on each side. 
To what kingdom it belongs I do not pretend to say 
— midway between two, perhaps debateable ground. 
At Caub, nearly opposite, Blucher, with the Russian 
and Prussian armies, crossed the Rhine, January J. 
1814. 

The rain was now abating; the clouds promised 
to let out the sun, while a few addressed themselves to 
breakfast My attention was ere long invited to 
Bacharach, a place of great note among the wine 
districts of Germany. The well-known altar of 
Bacchus, opposite, is now covered by the river, and 
only seen when the water is low. This piece of an^ 
tiquity has given rise to the name Bacharach, from 
Ara Bacchi. 

The following lines, from the German^ are suffi- 
ciently descriptive : — 

" 3u SSad^arati^ am Sft^ettv ^tt &lin^mUt% am @tein/ 
3u »f>oc!^eim an bem SRa^n/ ba Qicbt hit beflten SGBcin.*' 

* Pfitbsgraf, or Grav^y signifies count of the palace, or palatine. 
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Bacbarach, in most of the guide-books I have seeu^ 
IS said to resemble Jerusalem, from the situation ajad 
character of its buildings. 

These Rhenish towns are exceedingly delightful^ 
in point of colour, as well as form and outline. 
Dark blue slates; walls, red and white, mingled 
with every hue that time and weather can throw 
on; so varied and rugged, too, in the detail, they 
want no helping from the sketcher's fancy: an 
artist could not help making a beautiful picture, if he 
would copy Nature as he finds her in these abodes. 

On the rocks of Nassau, I noticed a prodigious 
quantity of wild Ribes grosmlaria (gooseberry) 
in flower. I could perceive, likewise, the vineyards 
were in a much more forward state than previously ; 
their leaves unfolded, and the stems several inches 
above ground. 

The females, especially, on board, were both pleased 
and amused at my attempts to speak German. I 
could not really talk with them, but I managed to 
make myself understood ; and they laughed so good- 
naturedly at my blunders, vieing with each other 
who should first set me right, so that we were all 
exceedingly pleasant company. One little, fair-haired 
coquette, to whom I gave a narcissus yesterday, re- 
turned my " Schlafen sie wohl^ (Goodnight, or, liter- 
ally. Sleep you well,) last nightVith interest. She looked 
Jaded this morning, while making part of her toilette 
in the cabin. My two companions were stiU asleep. 
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nor did I waken them until another breakfast was 
ready. 

We passed Lorch, and the Teufelsmauer (Devil's 
wall), rife and reeking with traditions of the " Old 
one." Just as we swept round a rocky promontory, 
the little castle of Rheinstein, I think, is the name, 
hove in sight — a perfect miniature imitation of the 
old baronial castle. It is a modern structure, and on 
so small a scale as to be used merely for a hunting- 
box; yet nothing is omitted that appertains to a 
feudal fortress : — the outer gate, drawbridge, port- 
cullis, inner gate, court-yard, hall, keep, armoury, 
with wardens, seneschal, &c., and every thing kept 
in the most exact order and condition. It is splen- 
didly furnished, and belongs to the Crown Prince 
of Prussia, who visits this fairy scene at the appointed 
season : snugly perched, like an eagle's nest, sur- 
rounded by almost inaccessible crags, on a projecting 
rock, perpendicular from the river. 

It seems strange, on going down to the cabin oc- 
casionally, in a momentary forgetful ness, to look at 
notices and advertisements, mostly German, round 
the walls. Accosting some stray individual, he or 
she assumes a vacant stare, before you recollect not 
having the power, in all probability, of making your- 
self understood. It was, in all likelihood, too early 
in the season for foreign travellers; I met with 
few even who spoke French. 

We were now entering the region of the Rheingau ! 
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Bingen, with the Klopp, or fort of Drusus, was 
swimming rapidly past on our right; one of the 
fifty castellof built by the Roman emperors for de- 
fence against barbarians, from the opposite banks. 
Bingen is in Hesse Darmstadt. The whole town 
a washing ; — groups of naiads on the fresh, green, 
level banks ; their lower extremities exactly as those 
interesting goddesses are represented, — save that I 
cannot say as much for their symmetry: they cer- 
tainly did not " stand upon trifles," in more than one 
sense of the expression. A recent tourist says, he 
fancied the German females wore boots under their 
stockings — he might have satisfied himself, had he 
travelled on a Bingen washing-day. 

Rlidesheim ! What lover of good wine worships 
not the memory of Charlemagne, by whom, it is said, 
these hills were first planted ? By other authorities 
vines are said to have been introduced during the reign 
of the Emperor Probus. The most extensive series of 
vineyards we have yet seen, covering a large extent 
of rocks on our left : every nook is made available, 
with the greatest care and skill; the surface of a 
much redder cast than heretofore, and of a loamy 
nature, presenting a rich ochry colour, in place of 
that cold slaty appearance we had left behind. Even 
on the spot, this wine sells at an extravagant price; 
good, from four to five fiuncs a bottle, sometimes 
more. 

A square fort, probably a Roman fortress, stands 
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on the river's brink. A royal court was held here in 
the time of Charlemagne. 

This valuable hill, with its watercourses, terraces, 
drainings, artificial slopes, and all that art and culture 
can conduce to a profitable development, rivals the 
productions of Italy. The soil and climate, too, are 
nearly akin. Human industry has achieved what 
nature herself, in the more favoured regions of the 
south, matures without the intervention of man. In 
some situations vines are planted in baskets filled with 
earth. 

About an English statute acre of this hill once sold 
for five hundred, up to one thousand pounds sterling ; 
whilst other vine-growing land, in the immediate 
neighbourhood, would not fetch more than from one 
to three hundred. 

In this district are comprehended about fifteen 
hundred acres. The burg, or hill, includes four 
hundred of them, and the annual produce reckoned 
about three or four thousand pipes. 

The Rheingau is one of the most fertile and 
charming spots in the north of Europe. Its heights 
are covered with wood, and the slopes with vineyards. 
The Johannisberg, Rothenberg, Niederwald are names 
familiar to, and associated with, all our notions of a 
terrestrial paradise. 

It was once an archiepiscopal fief under the Arch- 
bishop of Mentz, and had its separate constitution, 
laws, liberties, privileges, and so fortlb There is an 
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oM saying, ^^ The air of the Rheingau makes a man 
free." Formerly, it was divided into twenty*eig^t 
cantons and two bailiwicks : and the inhabitants are,, 
to this day, a separate people, forming one great 
family, apart from, and in the midst o^ surrounding 
nations. 

The population of Riidesheim, especially, seldom 
marry out of their own circle; and, as may be expected, 
are all relatives in various gradations and confusions 
of kin. 

May-wine is drunk at this season of the year by aU 
classes : of this we were pleasantly reminded, by a 
female offering a basket of Asperula odorata (woodruff) 
for sale on board. 

The grapes are not trodden, according to the nasty 
practice in more southern climes. They are beaten 
with clubs in the vat, and the liquor drained off. 

The vintage is celebrated by processions, accom- 
panied with vocal and instrumental music. A female 
is elected as matron or bacchanalian queen for the 
occasion. 

The whole district is beautifully wooded: birch, 
elm, walnut, and many other trees flourish in great 
luxuriance, presenting one wide aspect of delight—- 
luxury in the lap of repose ! 

Johannisberg (St. John's or Bishop's Mountain) is 
the richest, however, in the whole Rheingau. Its 
delicious Hock is of such excellence that some de- 
scriptions have been sold at a guinea per bottle. 
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The ** snpernaculum" is from grapes ripe and . 
bursting, their rich juice drained through bundles of; 
straw. I do not vouch for the truth of this; it i^ 
hearsay only, and may be taken for as much as it is 
worth. The whole belongs to Prince Metternich; 
and the choicest, as may be expected, is reserved for 
his own use. 

On the hill is a castle, with a church and priory; 
a conspicuous group from the river, and an object of 
great interest. The village is merely a colony of 
servants, employed in his Highness's establishment 
This hill contains about sixty acres, appropriated to 
vineyards. They are planted mostly with a variety 
called riesslinge — litde round grapes of a straw colour, 
and of a sweet piquant flavour, which gives this wine 
much the same taste as Tokay. 

A cask of three hundred and thirty gallons has 
been sold for three or four hundred pounds sterling. 
The cellars in the castle are of immense extent, 
and often nearly full. Some of the "big fellows" 
have arrived to a great age. 

On the opposite shore is Nieder Ingelheim, in 
Hesse Darmstadt, once the residence of Charlemagne. 
Legend says that, from his palace windows, he ob- 
served the snow melted sooner on the slopes of 
Rudesheim and Johannisberg than upon any other . 
in the neighbourhood ; and in consequence he 
caused them to be planted, for the first time, with 
vines. Some ruins of his palace are yet shown. It 
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was built in the eighth century. One hundred columns 
of granite and primitive marble, brought from Italy, 
according to historians, adorned this royal residence. 
One broken trunk of a pillar only remains. Many 
were carried off by the Elector Philip to adorn his 
castle at Heidelberg, where they are yet supposed to 
remain. 

Here the Rhine has every appearance of a magni- 
ficent lake, being nearly two miles broad, and the 
widest part between Basle and Holland. 

The river is intercepted by a number of islands 
between Bingen and Mayence : some lovely enough, 
others flat and unprofitable. 

The wine, so celebrated in England mider the 
name of Mackebrunn, or Markobriinner, is made 
near Hattenheim, on our left hand ; so called from a 
medicinal spring of that name in its vicinity. 

About one o'clock, we passed the splendid palace 
of the Duke of Nassau at Bieberich, built on a ter- 
race close to the river. The extensive facade was 
repeated, almost unbroken, in the calm majesty of the 
Rhine. The gardens are on a large scale, and taste- 
fully laid out ; rooms, according to the tour-books, 
<* elegantly and expensively furnished." 

Between low reedy banks we now paddled on, 
through a hot oppressive sunshine, till arriving op- 
posite the quay at Mayence. We landed most part 
of our live stock, and some other lumber : in parti- 
cular, a gentleman's travelling carriage, which, having 
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been taken on board at Cologne, proved a great 
obstruction to our view right ahead. Those going 
to Frankfort and Wiesbaden took their leave, and we 
shipped a few other cabin passengers in their stead, 
who were travelling further south. 

Mayence, or Mentz, looks a strange antique place 
from our deck; and there is something Venetian 
about the dwellings by the river; colour very like 
Front's or Harding's best. That old red crumbling 
cathedral is dissimilar to any structure of the kind. It 
has been burnt down six times ; and the architecture 
would puzzle " Father Britton " himself either to 
class or describe. The round Saxon, or early 
Norman, appears in more ancient portions; but 
it has been built up, patched, restored, and reno- 
vated, until its bulk is like a beggar's cloak; hardly a 
shred of the original fabric remains. 

Here the " scenery " of the Rhine may be said to 
terminate. The Maine joins it from Frankfort ; and 
on the opposite bank, stands the little plain fortified 
town of Cassel. 

Mayence holds an illustrious place in the annals 
of the press. The house of Gutenburg, now a 
public reading-room, is one of the principal curiosities 
of the city. By the way, it would appear this discovery 
of printing with moveable types was, in some measure, 
consequential to the increasing love and demand for 
literature ; and has given rise to much discussion. A 
Doctor Wetter, of this city, has lately published a 



work of some importance on the subject. He con- 
tends that Gatenborg printed with wooden blocks, 
like bb cotemporaries, and that in place of moreable 
tfpes beii^ the result of long studr, it was merely a 
whim (for wbat purpose he does not say). Sawing 
one of hb blocks into pieces, the inventor bored holes 
dirough the letters, and strong them in lines by 
means of threads. Now, with great deference to the 
learned Doctor, might not this fimcy be easily ac- 
counted for, supposing that, on a sudden emergency 
probably, some work being immediately wanted, and 
the time not admitting of new blocks for the occa- 
sion, nothing would be more easy than to have re- 
course to a number of old and useless ones, from 
which he could saw and extract the letters required, 

fastening them with threads as a temporary expe- 
dient? 

This arrangement would, doubtless, suggest and 

give rise to other improvements of a like nature 

until the discovery was perfected. 

The city is garrisoned by Austrian and Prussian 
troops, being one of the towns of the confederation. 
Sentry-boxes are vandyked with the usual broad royal 
zigzag, but of a diflTerent colour — a dark reddish 
pink in place of blue. 

There are six thousand troops in this garrison, 
the town absolutely swarming with light blue and 
white uniforms. 

Mayence contains about thirty thousand inhabit- 
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ants. The main avenues cross each other at right 
angles ; and many other indications betray its Roman 
origin. 

Frauenlob, the celebrated minnesinger^ lived, and 
was buried here, in the thirteenth century. His 
monument is shown in the cathedral. These love 
singers were incorporated like the old guilds or 
trades; an apprenticeship to the art was necessary 
ere they could rove through the world as jongleurs 
or troubadours^ — all redolent of love and chivalry. 
What would Moore say to this, and our lord and 
ladj' poets ? This Frauenlob was a doctor in theo- 
logy, and recited his compositions before the emperor 
Otho I. and pope Leo VIII. He and his companions, 
twelve of them, were honoured with a golden crown, 
receiving authority, at the same time, to practise 
their divine art throughout the whole of Germany. 

In our matter-of-fact age, and under the new poor 
law and vagrant acts, these ramblers would have fared 
badly. 

Schwarz, a wandering priest, born at Freyburg, 
who dabbled in alchemy, discovered the process of 
making gunpowder during his residence here, where 
it was first tried. 

Mentz has always held a conspicuous position in 
the annals of learning. A list of worthies who dis- 
tinguished themselves in the revival of literature, 
'Would be unsuited to the character of our work. 

The city is peculiarly rich in Roman antiquities, 



as might be expected from its occupying so promi- 
nent a place in tbe acts and history of the Roman 
emperors. !Many of these interesting relics have been 
built in walls and otherwise de&ced. Several piers 
of a bridge, built by the Romans, are yet in existence. 
Charlemagne raised a wooden erection upon them, 
which was burnt down. 

The present bridge of boats was constructed by 
the Elector, John Philip, in 1662. Buonaparte in- 
tended to build a stone bridge, and ordered seven 
million francs to be set aside for this grand object. 
In 1813, however, the French were driven over the 
Rhine, we would fain hope, for ever. 

Traces are yet visible of their barbarous devas- 
tations. Fire and sword marked their track; but 
France herself has dearly earned, and keenly felt, the 
retribution. 

Cassel, on the opposite bank, was built by Drusus, 
merely as a tSte-du-pont^ and a position whence the 
neighbouring Vandals might be held in check. 

Floating mills, erected just above the bridge, are 
curious moveables to a stranger. 

We had seen the great public building at Wies- 
baden, about five miles distant, with our telescopes, 
a little while before arriving at Mayence. These 
celebrated springs were used by the Romans; and 
votive pillars have been found commemorating their 
healing virtues. Tiberius erected baths here, after 
the Roman fashion ; pipes, aqueducts, and other 
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accessories have recently been discovered. A vault, 
once used as a vapour bath, is now restored to its 
original purpose. 

These waters are supposed to be very beneficial to 
confirmed gouty and rheumatic patients, and are re- 
sorted to by thousands yearly, from all parts of 
Europe. It is said that ten thousand strangers 
have been visitors here at one time. 

We had yet about forty miles to sail; and in place 
of getting thither by sunset, there was every proba- 
bility of another " drive in the dark." It was half- 
past two o'clock when we left Mayence ; the country 
flat, and the Rhine lazy and oozy, edged by willowy, 
sedgy swamps, for many miles. 

High ridges of hills, in the horizon to our left, 
marked the dense forests of Hesse Darmstadt. Our 
attention was called to its celebrated capital in the 
hazy distance ; we could just see a line of white 
towers and buildings, but could not distinguish their 
forms with the naked eye. The afternoon was de- 
lightful. The awning was raised, and we revelled 
in luxuriant indolence. An English family had em- 
barked at Mayence — two ladies, a gentleman, and 
two children. With the unmarried lady I played chess ; 
and was ungallant enough to come off victorious. A 
big bewhiskered German, who had looked on, volun- 
teered as the lady's champion. I beat him too, until 
his mustachios curled into an extra twirl, and he 
withdrew from the lists sorely discomfited. 
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Smoking is forbidden in the best cabin. I was 
mach amused with the different tenour of these 
notices : — Frenchmen are forbidden. Englishmen are 
requested not, &c. 

Worms now appeared on our right, and only a few 
hundred yards from the river. The old cathedral, of 
a reddish hue, rose above its dilapidated walls. 
Everything speaks of present decay, and former 
grandeur. Luther smote the townhouse with his 
thunder; and shook, from hence, the strongholds of 
Papacy into ruin. The celebrated Diet is now but a 
name. Luther, and the glory of that truth to which 
he bore testimony, shall last until the consummation 
of all things. " My friends, always stick to truth," 
was ever the concluding sentence of a well-known 
pedagogue ; a truism no doubt, but a maxim of uni- 
versal application. I often think of it, when tempted 
to season, or embellish, these perhaps too dry pages 
to the taste of our present epicurean era. 

We now glide into Bavaria ; and truly the air was 
cool, and of a delicious expansion after the hot, close, 
sultry day we had weltered through. I stood on 
deck, a thousand bustling zephyrs fluttering about 
me. At home it would have been at the risk of 
severe indisposition : but here we seem to brave at- 
mospheric changes with impunity. 

On a solitary dwelling situated on the flat swampy 
shore, a few hundred yards distant, I saw a stork " on 
the house-top." Its nest was above the chimney. 
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built on a ^^four-legged tripod" (as one of the ^* raal 
Connaught rangers" used to say), raised oyer the 
orifice or vent for smoke. We had seen few single 
dwellings or homesteads, on either shore, for a con- 
siderable time, the inhabitants generally congregating 
in towns or viUages, so tliat for miles, the country we 
swept through seemed almost uninhabited. I scarcely 
need say what an absence of comfort, of indivi- 
duality, this occasioned. The hearths, the homes, of 
happy England — where were they? How dependent 
is man for his welfare and happiness on the most 
trivial things! Can fireside comforts co-exist witli 
stoves? 

I have a picture by Vatidevelde, a solitary house 
only, on a flat shore — not a tree! a few bare poles 
merely to break the line of the horizon. But what a pro- 
digious effect! unity, simplicity, breadth, in all their 
power and attributes. Could this lonely house too 
(about a quarter of a mile distant) form a picture? 
its ragged nest and inmates; black, sharp, dilated, 
against a yellow turbid sky, and a stormy sunset; hardly 
a tree, save stunted willows along the sedgy banks in 
the foreground; not a living thing on shore, but that 
solitary bird, with its quiet melancholy gesture ; the 
shadows of evening falling down, like a slowly de- 
scending curtain over the whole — none but a first-rate 
artist couM paint it (a mediocre would overload it 
with subject or finery) ; and if Copley Fielding, or 
Dewint would attempt to embody my humble de- 
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scripdoD, eitba* of them would produce a picture to 
astonish the gazers by its simple, solitary grandeur. 

What a mighty fuss about a stork's nest ! E^en so ; 
but I write {torn first impressions ; and a bit of truth 
and nature is worth a cart-load of fine sentiment and 
fine writing- 
It was nearly eight o'clock when we saw the towers 
and spires of Manheim, and the dome, I think, of the 
Jesuits' collie, grey in the long dusky distance, right 
ahead. We were getting rather tired and stupid; 
eight and thirty hours' travel out of the forty-eight, 
with hardly two hours' sleep meanwhile, would have 
stupified die most alert. But our evil stars did not 
permit us to end the day's excursion so tranquilly as 
we anticipated. The shorter distance is the &rthest 
round, sometimes; and it was our lot to prove the 
truth of this proverbial paradox. 

The Rhine here winds continually ; at times, even 
returning parallel to its former course. To save 
one of these doubles, before reaching the city, distant 
only about ten miles in a direct line, the river«way, 
being probably more than twice the distance, a canal 
had just been cut through the chord of the arc It 
had not yet, however, been tried by the steamrboats. 
Our skipper, nevertheless, a pig*headed Dutchman, 
prompted by his evil genius, must needs essay this 
short cut for the first time. Of course, the passengers 
were unaware of such an experiment, until the crew 
appenred somewhat anxiously watching its result; 



THE RHINE. 02^ 

^ven •* cooky** ran from his oven, looking out like a 
meteor over the bows. There was a terrible ftros on 
board. The swell and retreating of the waves left 
the canal almost dry ; and swept, in a fearful torrent, 
over its banks. Anon the paddles could not play, 
the trough of the wave being too shallow. The 
engine was obliged to stop, and the vessel every 
few seconds, in order to give time for the flood to 
subside into its proper channel. The captain, 
mounted on the paddle-box, issued the necessary 
orders, repeated to the engineer below, by a 
person on the stairs; a man in the fore chains 
sounding. The water grew continually more shallow, 
the swell rushing after us at a frightful rate. At 
length, as might be expected, we stuck fast, immove- 
able! It was impossible to put back, night was just 
coming on, — swamps, gutters, and rivulets on each 
side, as far as the eye could reach. The frogs, for 
miles round, made the most dismal concert imi- 
aginable, forming an accompaniment, quite in ^^ har- 
mony '^ with our situation. As ill luck would 
have it, the vessel was laden heavily forward with 
bales of merchandise, — r English twist from Manches- 
ter I rather suspect ; so that, having a more unwieldy 
cargo than usual, our stupid captain had boldly dared 
the hitherto unexplored channel .which, I dare say, 
will not tempt him again in a hurry. Without 
throwing both live and dead lumber overboard, I did 
not just comprehend how we were to b^ extricated. 

M 2 
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In some anxiety we awaited the issue. The 
too, began to be frightened ; and we had much ado 
to qniet their alarms. The boatmen b^un to 
shove off with poles. We were all ordered astern ; 
larboard and starboard alternately. Luggage was 
shifted; and, in a while, we backed oS the shallow. 
But we were no nearer our destination ; and, obliged, 
if possible, to find a deeper passage. In about half 
an hour, we got over ; and, with great circumspection, 
felt our way once more. A few hundred yards only, 
and another stoppage. I fiilly expected we diould 
spend our night on board. We might have had worse 
accommodations; but die women were getting so 
fidgety and terrified, that I had enough to do in keep- 
ing them quiet. Again we got free; but the night set 
in extremely dark, not at all made more agreeable 
by continual flashes of sheetrlightning, the most vivid 
I ever beheld. It was abscdutely blinding to remain 
on deck. How the steersmen managed is marveUous 
to a freshwater sailor like myself. Candles being 
lighted in the cabin, I kept below, except to make 
inquiries now and then, as to how we were proceeding. 

About an hour's more dodging, and we felt glad 
to hear the sound of our paddles at full play, and the 
rush and roar of the river. We were safely in the 
deep Rhine again. 

In less than an hour, we disembarked; and, as 
another and a smaller vessel would convey us to Stras- 
burg, our luggage was got out with some scrambling 
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and confusion. Two barrows were engaged to bring 
it to the town ; a pretty long walk we found from 
the landing-place. The night was pitchy dark, and 
fearfully hot, with flashes of lightning; yet paler and 
more distant, extending in broad sheets over the 
horizon southward. 

Just by a gate, leading out of the yard, which 
incloses the quay, our passports were demanded; 
but, expecting to re-«mbark at four in the morning, 
we did not feel in the humour to give them up. 
Besides, we suspected it was only an attempt to extort 
money. They would not trouble us at our lodgings 
so late at night, we hoped ; and in the morning we 
should quietly have slipped out of their clutches. 
Urlaub merely told them our quarters were at the 
Schwarzen Baren if wanted; and marched off. 

Between ten and eleven o'clock we got to our inn. 
Purposing to rise at three, little time was lefl for 
supper, already prepared in the salle d manger. Our- 
selves and others, intending to proceed to-morrow 
by the same conveyance, were speedily engaged in 
this important business. 

I had just noticed the pattern of the red-japanned 
tin egg-cups; and the long tables covered with a 
clean white linen cloth, over which was laid a strip of 
oil-cloth from top to bottom, down the centre, cover- 
ing about one third, to put dishes on ; a long mat, in 
fact, whereon at intervals, divers views of German cities 
were printed. Afterwards, viewing the decorations on^ 
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the walls, I beard a loud arguing and altercation 
in the antechamber where oor servant was located. 
I sallied out to ascertain the cause, and lo! a gen^ 
darme whiskered and moustached ; his hard features 
distorted^ and his eyes flashing with anger ; his great 
sword, or rather scabbard, jingled again ; he was just 
striking the table with his fist, to clench either his 
threat or his argument. He had been sent in search 
of us. A pretty tale, truly ! and a liher^ none but 
Elnglishmen would dare to have taken, that the 
Grand Duke's officers, forsooth, should be driven to 
wait upon us, instead of our passports being given up^ 
when demanded, to the police. This was the tenour of 
his discourse. He was evidently in a great fermoit ; 
but our courier told him there was no disrespect 
meant ; that we were engaged by steamer so early as 
to render it impossible we could part with our pass- 
ports, save on the condition they should be forth* 
coming that very night ; and he *^ stroaked the raven 
down of darkness till it smiled." They were both 
soldiers ; and, in a short space — pledging the wine 
cup together, at our expense, I dare say — • tije great 
man moistened his whiskers, and bowed to us. He 
gave assurance that our passports should be ready^ 
arid even without the trouble of a personal attendance ; 
so that, ere half an hour had passed, our papers l^ei'e 
duly endorsed by the civic functionaries, and our of- 
ficious pleasant gendarme rewarded (it was but a 
f rifle, a franc each,) for his trouble, 
//n/nediately afterwards we retired to rest. 
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May 20. 

The same everlasting cock-crowing nearly all nighty 
and in the same key. I wonder if these birds do sleep ! 

Roused unwillingly enough at three o'clock; 
and ere four we were convoyed down, alongside 
porters and barrows, to the " Bureau des Dampschiff 
fahrtsP Our beautiful " Princess Marianne " was just 
getting under weigh, on her return to Cologne and 
Rotterdam. I looked inquiringly at the captain, 
who had put her in such jeopardy the preceding 
night, and could be bound he did not tempt the 
perils of the short cut again on his return. A number 
of passengers were on board: boxes, packages, 
and all the paraphernalia of a " flitting " were rolling 
down from the city in prodigious force. 

Amongst the crowd, watching the departures even 
at that early hour, was a young Jewess. There was 
no mistaking her, wrapped in a rich shawl, and 
unbonneted; a magnificent specimen of the rax^, 
I will not mortify myself and readers by an 
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attempt to describe what must be impossible. She, 
her mother, brother, and friends, were bidding fare- 
well to an elderly, respectable-looking man, — her 
father doubtless, whose contour betrayed his relation* 
ship and his nation, — in all probability embarking for 
some long voyage, by the interest his departure had ex- 
cited. I could have indulged in many a silly dream, 
and version of their history, not one of which would, 
I dare say, have come near the truth. Romance never 
deals with the present ; she revels only in the future 
and the past. 

We had soon other and more pressing matters on 
our attention, than watching a pretty Jewess through 
the crowd. Our vessel had not arrived from Strasa> 
burg, whence it ought to have come the preceding 
night. Yesterday's steamer, now released from her 
moorings, swept down the river at a tremendous speed, 
leaving us, I really suspected, in the lurch. We were 
certainly deposited, bag and baggage, and had paid 
for our passage a pretty round sum : but as for a vessel 
to carry us forward, or any signs of one, there was 
not the most distant intimation. 

We loitered about; inquired of the labourers in 
the yard: nothing known, however, save that the 
steamer was not there; but was expected, and so 
forth. We found the clerk absent from his office, at 
home, they said, somewhere in town. Leaving our 
luggage, we thought it best to go back to the inn, 
find him out if we could, and get satisfaction, one 
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way or another. The labourers were not over civil : 
perhaps we might be a little cross and uritated* 
Our courier had not, certainly, all the cardinal virtues, 
and, amongst the rest, patience under provocation 
was perhaps wanting. In consequence, the parties very 
soon got to angry words. He had inquired for the 
" man " who kept the Bureau. They resented the 
epithet highly, telling him (the shirtless vagabonds!) 
to ask in a difiFerent manner ; they were gentlemen ! 
This reply so roused Master Urlaub's corruption, 
that he challenged them all, in no ambiguous terms, 
telling them they were a set of dirty beggars, that 
they came over to England as such, too happy to 
carry brooms and box-organs, and impose on the 
generosity of such gentlema^ as we. I appre- 
hended we should have a miUe; nearly a dozen 
of them, all feeling their national pride outraged, 
were before us ; and I dM not feel very comfortable. 
The sounds "pomp," or "plomping" were several 
times repeated, an equivalent, no doubt, to thump or 
thumping, in our vernacular, but with a widely dif- 
ferent result from such an affair in our pugnaciou ; 
climate. The whole business went oflF without a blow. 
With vengeful " looks " the belligerents separated — 
now, nearly five o'clock — and we trudged back 
through the hot dust to our hostelrie again. Here 
we inquired where the agent of the "Dampschiff*' 
might be found. He was not at home; but they 
directed us to the whereabouts of his clerk. Entering 

M 5 
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a courtyard, we were admitted by a little girl, 
who very civilly told us he was m bed, but she 
would go call him instantly. Running up stairs 
for this purpose, out pops a female from a side 
chamber, who, in a peremptory tone ordered the 
little Iris to come down, as her brother must not 
be disturbed. Urlaub, with some asperity pro- 
bably, and not paying due homage to the "lady," 
immediately commenced an altercation, saying, truly 
enough, it was too bad to keep us kicking about, and 
dancing after them; that he supposed her brother 
had a good place of it, and was paid to attend to 
his duty. Hereupon the she-dragon upon guard 
became like one of the furies ; another sister came 
forth to the onslaught, and such a war of tongues I 
never encountered. Hardly knowing at that time 
what was the matter, from our almost entire ignorance 
of the language, we did not understand how the 
fray began, till afterwards. It was, however, some- 
what hard to be bilked out of our money, dis- 
appointed of our passage, and scolded into the 
bargain. Very indignantly we were obliged to beat 
a retreat. I took down the precise locality in the 
city of Manheim where ihes^ viragoes dwelt, whose 
tpngues and temper would put our own Billingsgate 
to the rout. Thev live next door to " Joh. Jac* 
Langcloth. Knopfmacher" Street, «Z) 3." 

If any kind traveller will call and ask these " ladies*' 
if their brother is out of bed or not, I shall not only 
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take it as a particular favour, but shall be hiappy to 
empty a bottle of my choicest Markobriinner with 
him ; during which, he will be so good as to inform 
me. the result of such interrogation* 

The morning was intensely hot, and the sky without 
a cloud. We sought our way back to the inn, where 
we made loud complaints, and asked counsel as to the 
best mode of getting out of our present dilemma. It 
was thought advisable to wait an hour or two, and 
something might turn up in the way of intelligence. 
An excellent house, and excellent fare has mine host, 
Conrad Kalb, of the Schwarzen Baren; the house 
and sanded floors clean to a nicety; his bread the 
finest and most delicious I ever ate. 

We had afterwards a short opportunity of looking 
about the town ; it is one of the best built, and is said 
to be the neatest city in Germany. The streets are 
wide, and well paved; in a direct lii^e; crossing each 
other at equal distances and at right angles, thereby 
dividing the town into four quarters. The houses 
with few exceptions, are alike, and mostly of stone. 
The whole is of an oval form. The ramparts, now 
levelled and made into walks and gardens, being once 
fortified on the principles of Cohorn» 

The custom-house appears a handsome building, 
with shops under the colonnades. Convents, form- 
erly in great abundance, — Augustins, Capuchins, 

and Jesuits^ besides Catholic and Lutheran churches. 

M 6 
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It has been a noted place ia the history of the lat« 
wBfB, and sustained sereral sieges and bimibard- 
meats. 

In rambling through the streets, I was diverted 
by a great variety of mirtx)r8, all shapes and sizes* 
onuide the windows, at right angles with the 
glass. These mirrors, it is well known, being 
for the sole purpose of enabling the lady or ladies 
of the house to indulge their curiosi^ without staring 
directly through the window ; so that a stranger is 
unwittingly exposed to a hundred eyes, that he knows 
not are watching his movements: — how circumspectly 
should street- walkers behave! I drew pret^ near 
to one of tliem, a little oval re6ector, and, on a 
sudden, popped upon a pretty face, evidently watch- 
ing, from the sudden withdrawal of her countenance. 

In one of the streets I got an opportunity ot 
sketching a stork's nesL Most of the chimneys are. 
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apparently, constructed for their accommodation, it 
being thought lucky to have a pair of these birds 
over the roof. Above the vent, rarely pervaded by 
smoke, charcoal being so much in use, a flat piece of 
iron, supported by legs about a foot high, is placed. 
On this, an immense heap of straw and other ma-^ 
terials, carried thither by the birds, projects con- 
siderably over, all round. In the present instance, 
the two bipeds were enjoying their oHum cum digni- 
tote and elevation of aspect with great satis&ction. 
Their nest must, doubtless, be drenched through 
and through with the rain ; being entirely without 
shelter, and, as a habitation, the most inconvenient 
that could possibly be devised. What amused me 
excessively was, a host of impudent sparrows that 
appeared to have taken possession of the lower part ; 
and were screaming, fluttering, and playing at hide 
and seek in the most unceremonious manner pos- 
sible; the grave owners thereof never appearing to 
take the least notice of the intruders. 

I went down again to the river, through a beautiful 
park, and almost close to the palace occupied by the 
Dowager Duchess of Nassau. These grounds lie 
close to the river ; paths are cut through them, open 
to the public, who have free access at any hour of 
the day. They are kept in excellent order ; and it 
speaks well for the taste and behaviour of the in- 
habitants to see the whole exposed without appre- 
hension. 



nodng a cakaorvoiB sod. gfom here in great abon- 
dance; and likewise a wild SsAriia (S^e), now seen, fin- 
the fint tsnie^ Soknm n^bmiHs : but which, darii^ my 
sobseqoent route, I fixmd was the nost eomnon weed 
of the eoontrr. The Cmmipammlm ^Mcmbam Vemeris 
(Venna^s LcM>kiiig-glasE) I gathered wild. 

The palace is bnflt of a red stooe, iiiteniiii^;ied with 
white, not unlike Hampton Court in its character and 
appearance. Near it is a curious lookii^ tower, used, 
as I understood, for an obserratorr. Just as I was 
thinking how delicious the sm^ of flowers, the song 
of birds, and many other dainty delights, a great 
whifl^ of tobacco smoke swept past my nose. Faugh ! 

** And all but the smeQ of man is dmne,*' 

I exclaimed, parodjring the well-known line of 
Bjrron. 

We looked out wistfidly up the Rhine ; not a curl 
of smoke indicated the approach of our steamer. The 
same hot hazy grey, not a breath stirring, and the 
blue river nearly as smooth as glass. Boats gliding 
on noiselessly, and almost without a furrow. I was 
struck with the classical form of the oars ; one end 
being shaped something like a long shovel. 

We found other passengers in the same dilemma 
with ourselves, and thought it best immediately to en- 
gage two voitures to Carlsruhe, about thirty-five miles 
distant, on the direct road to Strasburg, fifty mik$ 
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farther. We understood the voyage by steamer thither 
was a very uncertain, unpleasant mode of transit, 
sometimes occupying three days; and began to 
suspect it was for the better that we were, forced to 
alter our intention. Determined, however, to get 
back the difference of our fare from the steam-boat 
agent, if possible, we marched down again to the 
Bureau. The gentleman brother had, at length, arisen 
from his couch, and on the wrong side apparently ; for 
he seemed any thing but placable after his morning's 
nap. Almost, or ere we showed our faces, he com- 
menced a furious tirade, especially directed to our 
courier, who did not seem disposed to let him 
have it all his own way. There was hardly room, 
to insinuate the shortest sentence; for the man in 
office plunged about, thumped his books, desk, and 
" utensils," until I thought the Jiriale would have 
been immediate hostilities on our own proper persons. 
We stood our ground without flinching, and insisted 
on knowing whether or not he intended to return the 
fares ; after producing our tickets to show breach of 
contract He said we had insulted his sisters ! 
Mercy on us ! what an accusation. Be that as it 
might, we were not content to be amerced in some 
five or six pounds damages, therefor, and it was our 
intention to employ means for its recovery; provided 
the amount was not forthcoming. At this commu- 
jiication, the gentleman thought matters becoming 
i-atber serious. He cooled rapidly, and his face, from 
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livid red, grew of a swarthy paleness. There was 
now space to reply ; and we were informed the dif- 
ference would be paid when he had sent into the town 
for money. I shall never forget his incomprehensible 
stare when told, that in England, had such a thing oc- 
curred, he would not have got off so easily ; as we 
should have hired a carriage and four, the whole 
distance they had engaged to convey us, and our law 
would have saddled the steam-boat company with the 
expense. 

In a while our money was repaid, and we all got 
into better humour. I spoke to him in French, of which 
he understood a little ; and he wished us ^' ban voyage^^ 
Thus ended our morning's work, and we were heartily 
tired, as may be imagined, ere it was over. 

Knowing we had some bad road to travel ere night — 
part of it through the great forest of Schwartzwald — 
I was impatient to be gone. At the inn we waited an 
hour or two for our vehicles. The first, drawn by a 
small light grey horse, was a tolerable looking set-out ; 
though, in England, we should have been loth to avail 
ourselves of such a " convenience." The rope traces 
were nearly new ; and other parts of the harness were 
not quite falling in pieces. It had a hood or cover, 
something like our cabriolets, and held two persons 
comfortably, the driver sitting in front. UnderneaA 
his box was a wicker basket for luggage. The driver, 
a little, elderly, sharp, active fellow, was remarkably 
free-and-easy, comme ilfant to his trade or profession. 
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After a little while, another carriage made its ap» 
pearance ; but who shall describe itj and the Jehu who 
urged its approach? I grumbled hard; refused to 
mount — a perfect waste of time and temper, for we 
soon found there was no alternative. Our more active 
fellow voyagers, not having their time occupied in that 
interesting manner in which ours had been employed, 
engaged the best public carriages, meanwhile ; and the 
last better conveyance than our own was just setting 
off from the inn with a female company, on a jaunt to 
Heidelberg* 

With sundry misgivings, I reluctantly allowed 
our luggage to be stowed, expecting nothing less 
than to be hooted through the town; with a de- 
lightful anticipation, too, of the same public ceremony 
in all the principal places on our route. This leathern 
executive must have lain unoccupied during the 
memory of man. It looked as though gnawed, and 
forsaken even by the rats ; and streaked with colours, 
all gradations of brown, up to a dirty yellow. The 
shafts, springs, &c. of the same interesting antiquity, 
threatened to effect a solution of continuity with every 
jolt. How it was to carry any but its own weight 
was matter of inquiry, more anxious than curious in 
our present condition. But independent of this con- 
sideration, should the carriage perform its part, there 
was an apparent impossibility the wretched brute at- 
tached in front could do any thing of the sort. A 
more e3uct representation of Rosinante could hardly 
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be imagined : he looked completely jaded too^ and 
scarcely able to compass a shuffling and debatable 
trot. His task-master was a tall, gaunt, swarthy 
bandit*looking, shabbily dressed fellow, with huge ear- 
rings, and an oil cased hat. When we pointed out- 
the equipments, and the condition of the poor animal^ 
he shrugged his shoulders, grinned, assured us all waii;^ 
right, and that he would engage to take us in seven 
hours, stopping to bait twice by the way. Making a 
merit of necessity, my two companions bundled in with 
as good a grace as they could assume. We arranged 
for the best horse to take the lead, hoping thereby 
to entice its companion forwards* I and Urlaub 
were the fortunate occupants. 

Away we jingled through the paved streets; and 
soon cleared the town. Our little grey got on 
wonderfully. We had travelled about a mile when, 
looking back to see how matters were going on behind^ 
to my horror and dismay, our companion vehicle was 
no where to be seen. " Halt, halt ! *' was our joint ex-^ 
clamation ; but the driver was loth to stop. We insisted, 
much to his discontent; and he grumbled terribly at 
being tied to such a companion. It was very hard he 
must be obliged to go at snail's gallop ; because his 
competitor could not sport such excellent cattle as 
himself. We were peremptory, however, and Urlaub 
dismounted to ascertain the cause of the delay. 

After waiting some time, we saw the poor nag at a 
niiserable pace in the distance. When they crawled 
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alongside5 it appeared there had not been a break 
down, as we apprehended; the driver had merely 
stopped to adjust his harness. It was thought best, 
however, that our young friends should be separated. 
The cut-throat*looking driver was not at all to my 
taste ; and I really did not like trusting them to his 
care. It was barely possible he might lag behind, or 
take a different road, for purposes not at all either re- 
putable or convenient. Urlaub took the place of one^ 
determined, if possible, to make their driver keep close 
to his companion. I resolved in my own mind to get 
quit of this clog to om* speed ; and, at the next stage,, 
either make him find another horse, or, what was 
better, dismiss him entirely. The leader slackened 
his pace. Indeed it was necessary: the day was 
dreadfully hot, and noon approaching. Great heavy 
unshapely masses of the Cumtdo'Stratus were rolling 
up from tlie south-west ; extending rapidly in lurid 
heaps, over the whole hemisphere. Here and there, 
dark smooth patches denoted the formation of nimbus^ 
or rain-cloud: altogether I did not like the aspect of 
things. A heavy wetting was incompatible with our 
present posture of defence; and must inevitably 
have exposed us to a good soaking. The distant hills 
above the Neckar, and around Heidelberg, looked 
with a clear cutting outline — a certain prognostic of 
approaching rain. 

We jogged on pretty well, until we arrived at 
S(^wetzingen ; a dmall town wjth its palace, formerly 



260 9CHWETZIMOBK. 

belonging to the electors palatine ; once occupied by 
the Princess Elizabeth, sister to Queen Charlotte, 
consort of Greorge III. This palace reminded me 
of nothing so much as a large poor-house, or 
infirmary; and is greatly out of repair. The 
gardens, I understand, are of considerable extent, 
and were once laid out with much taste. We 
had travelled about eleven miles on our journey. Our 
drivers took dinner. A bottle of wine (one franc), 
with a good slice off the sausages, made an excellent 
luncheon for ourselves. The Rosinante had contrived 
to keep up tolerably well so far, and I considered 
it better to try another stage, ere we exchanged. 

The rain apparently hovered round ; but we did 
not experience the benefit of a shower. There was, 
nevertheless, a lurid heaviness in the atmosphere. 
The blue was intense, clouds piled up like im- 
mense rocks, or vast pyramids of snowy Alps, on every 
side. Not a breath of air stirring, save short whirling 
gusts that caught the ground in sudden eddies, raising 
the dust and curling upwards in rapid gyrations. 

Here, again, I penetrated into the kitchen, being 
curious to see the process. Every thing cooked with 
stoves and charcoal. In fact, all we ate tasted of the 
latter. Neither roasting nor frying; stewing and 
baking instead. Fish — and there was generally plenty 
of fresh-water species brought to table — had the same 
flavour. Sometimes they were stewed in a pan with 
flour and water. For the first time, I saw sour- 
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krout ; and, to mjr liking, one of the beat dishes we 
got abroad. The cabbage b shred very fine, and fla- 
voured with juniper berries : when used, it is fried, or 
rather, I should say, stewed, in oiL Immense quantities 
are made at certain times of the year, in large tubs : 
layers of salt and cabbage alternately. By means of 
weights the pressure is regulated, and the liquor 
drains off; causing a most pestiferous stench during 
the process. It is ready for use in a few weeks, and, 
with proper management, will keep a long ^me : care 
being taken, when a portion is withdrawn, that it be 
pressed down again upon the cover. It is variously 
flavoured according to the fancy of the taster. Juni- 
per berries are the usual condiment. 

I have hitherto forgotten to notice the costume 
of carters, porters, labourers, and others in the 
duchy of Baden, who wear a regular cock-and-pinch 
hat, turned up with loop and button. 




Looking out upon some stagnant ditches orna- 
menting the avenues — I could not call them streets — 
I was aware of several old acquaintances, the grey- 
hound pockers before alluded to. Tbwe, \«s«vw%x. 
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had an extra accomplishment: what should have 
been bristles, I could have almost sworn, was curly 
hair ! Renewed my vow never to eat pork abroad. 

After a good hour's rest we set out again. The 
country hitherto was tolerably well wooded ; pleasant 
and shady on our path. We now entered on a suc- 
cession of wide sandy plains, edged with vast and 
lengthening pine forests. These plains appear in 
some places well cultivated ; in others, comparatively 
barren wastes. I was particularly struck with the 
entire absence of the Senecio Jacobcea (Common Rag- 
wort) so common every where in England ; its place 
being supplied by the Euphorbia cyparissias (Cypress 
Spurge), an extremely rare plant with us. At a first 
and distant glance, the yellow flowers of this Euphor- 
bia bore precisely the aspect and character of the 
Senecio; and, for hundi^eds of miles, there is little 
else to be seen, along with, in more fertile spots, the 
Salvia I have before described. 

The dwellings are of a homely construction — ge- 
nerally speaking, mud walls in a framework of timber. 
We saw one of them in process — something like ship- 
building. Ribs first put together, and afterwards 
filled up with osier twigs, covered with clay and 
other compost. Hie peasantry looked wretched 
enough; and, as usual, women were labouring 
in the fields. But then they are dreadfully ugly. 
" What else can thev be fit for ? " said an old 
churl in answer to a similar remark. Children 
appear turned out to beg for their living, from 
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the numbers that constantly beset us. One lad 
ran after our carriage crying, " My fader and 
my mutter gone." Of course this cunning urchin 
knew we were Englishmen. The churches are well 
built ; and, on the average, fully as neat looking as 
our own village edifices, though possessing a different 
aspect and character. Churchyards fancifully, and 
in many places childishly, decorated : upright crosses 
ornamented with coloured papers and other devices. 
In one small village where we stayed for a few 
minutes, the churchyard being close at hand, we 
strolled in. At one corner was a low recess or 
chapel, containing an exhibition of the Agony in the 
Garden. The figures were of clay, or plaster of 
Paris, about half the size of life, and of the rudest 
construction. The disciples represented asleep witli 
books in their hands, and the back walls painted 
to show the city of Jerusalem in the distance. Over 
the whole is the following inscription ; — 

« 3c6u 
burci^ beine 
2Cngft unb ^oti) 
fte]f)e unS bet) in ' 
unfercm 3oot." 

Our next long stoppage was at Weissenthal, about 
fourteen miles from Carlsruhe, where we dined on 
lettuce, radishes, cheese, and delicious wine. Even 
the lower classes were drinking this dainty beverage : 
the common draft wine of the country, about two- 
pence or three-pence per bottle^ 



264 WEI8SKNTHAL. 

Waggons — long narrow things like immense 
bottle crates, or rather railings to keep in the 
goods. The bars wide asunder, and neither painted 
nor polished. Horses, generally good, were never 
worked with blinkers, that I remember, through 
the whole of our trip. I repeat this observation ; 
and whether the cattle are more docile or better 
educated I cannot say. The thong is very little 
in request, compared to our own system of flogging 
and hard usage. The animals experience much 
kinder treatment abroad; and, though probably 
of a more tractable nature, I am convinced much 
might be done to ameliorate and improve both 
their temper and condition amongst our own. 

" Come, come," said I to our driver ; who, along 
with the genius of the ear-rings, was enjoying 
himself at a wine-house nearly opposite the inn. I 
thought they had baited long enough, knowing the 
next three posts would occupy us full three hours, 
and it was now nearly five o'clock. Our little Jehu 
looked in a particularly happy mood. He nodded, 
and answered, " Ah 'tis fery goot to be here," chuck- 
ling heartily at his wit and broken English ; eyeing 
his tumbler of wine, too, with great complacency. I 
was obliged, however, to be peremptory; and away 
we went at a bouncing rate through the town, clearing 
the suburbs in a twinkling. He was in high glee ; 
the wine had wrought wonders ; and our grey steed, 
for a while, seemed to partake of his hilarity. The 
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driver played all manner of antics : he sung, fiddled 
with his whip, imitated Swiss horns. He whipped 
on, shouted, laughed, and chattered incessantly. He 
had a word for every lass he met; and, in short, seemed 
to have reached the third heaven of his invention. 
At length, the horse evidently began to flag, our 
best horse too; his master's spirits began to sink; 
be made use of his whip and voice to little purpose 
— the poor beast could hardly muster a trot. To ag- 
gravate his misfortunes, the lean kine behind wanted 
to pass him. It was the latter's turn now to grumble 
at being retarded. Our conductor kept looking in the 
rear, with an imploring and miserable face, pitiful and 
ludicrous in the extreme. He had laughed at and 
scolded the other previously ; would not wait, and all 
manner of impertinences : but now so far from the 
despised one being tired, his speed and spirits 
were better than when first issuing from the streets 
of Manheim; and evidently a real good one. In 
addition to our misfortunes, evening was coming on 
apace ; while vast interminable forests stretched out 
on our left, dark and dreary, as German forests 
always are — an outpost of the Black Forest so famous 
for robbery and romance. I strained my eyes till 
they ached, in trying to catch a glimpse of the towers 
and spires of the capital, but in vain. Woods, 
darker and more wild, were thickening around us, 
and we were evidently getting &rther and farther 
into their recesses. 

VOL. I. N 
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By dint of a little persaasion, we coaxed on the 
poor beast to the next village, about seven miles 
from our destination. Water was offered and pro- 
vender, but he would not taste; the animal was 
completely blown. Nevertheless we could not walk 
and carry our luggage, and were obliged to harness 
again. 

The sun was about setting, and for a mile or so a 
bright radiance cheered while it encompassed us ; but 
as we came towards one of the roads, leading directly 
through the great forest to the city, about five or six 
miles distant, our trembling animal came to a dead halt. 
The other was about one hundred yards, or so, in 
advance ; and nothing now remained but to remove all 
the luggage into it, two of our party walking by turns. 
Our little fiery driver, though now tolerably well 
subdued, stoutly resisted tliis arrangement, and 
refused to part with his share of the baggage, pro- 
bably thinking we might leave him in the lurch* 
We were, however, too many for him, and the other 
driver kindly enough consented to this additional 
load. He knew his horse well, and it would carry any- 
thing in reason, he said, notwithstanding our former 
suspicions. We left his comrade to proceed as he 
chose ; not having paid him we intimated where it 
was our intention to pass the night. His rage and 
mortification were such that he was almost beside 
himself, and burst into tears through vexation; 
doubtless his character would suffer at head- quarters. 
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We were soon immersed in the recesses before us. 
The track was just perceptible ; but the plunges and 
joltings were so terrible, that I never expected we 
should have been able to get through without an 
upset. Ruts, holes full of water, stumps of trees, 
were encountered with little intermission. This was 
the only path, and we had nothing but these inti- 
mations to guide us. 

It was nearly dark ; and our journey tlirough this 
bandit-looking forest occupied above an hour. As 
may be well conceived, we all felt exceedingly 
glad when lights began to glimmer before us, and 
a handsome iron gate opened for our reception into 
the capital of the grand Duchy. 

About half-past nine w^e drove up, five persons 
and luggage, with one carriage and one horse I to the 
door of the Englischen Hof, " Hdtel d* Anc/letcrre^*^ in 
Cfirlsruhe, 
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CHAPTER XIIL 



CARLSRUHE* 

May 21. 

I AWOKE greatly refreshed, having indulged in sleep 
until past six o'clock — something unusual of late. 
On looking for my hat to walk out into the town, I 
found it missing, and remembered, for the first time, 
leaving it in the public room of our inn at Manheim. 
I was not particularly sorry, inasmuch as hats are 
extremely disagreeable things through a long journey. 
If you put them on, they are in the way ; and if you 
pull them off, they are continually under your feet; 
the voitures have no conveniences to hang them on, 
and hat-boxes take up a great deal of room. A 
travelling-cap is the only comfortable appurtenance ; 
reckoned vulgar though, in many places, and some- 
times might prevent your entrance into public, either 
for business or recreation. I determined, however, to 
do without as long as possible, and actually contrived, 
until we reached Paris. Nevertheless, I take this 
opportunity of stating my desire and thanks to any 
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individual, who will kindly bring it to England, and 
forward to me at my publishers'. The aubergiste at 
the Schwarzen Baren may probably require a de- 
scription of the person who left it. As I might be 
suspected of partiality, the following is from my pass- 
port. " Light complexion ; taille^ 1 metre, 66 cent™'; 
eheveux blonds; yeux grisi fromt havJt; nezaquilin; 
bouche moyenne ; menton rond ; visage ov, et colore* 
Signes particuliers^ nuV 

About seven o'clock went to look at the Grand 
Duke's palace, who resides here with his court. It 
occupies the centre, or rather point, whence the 
streets, like so many radii, when completed, will 
diverge in every direction. Thirty-two, are marked 
out, fifteen of which are built. Behind the palace, 
the same number of roads are cut tlirough the forest 
for a considerable length. The streets are again in- 
tersected at certain distances by others ; so that the 
city at present is like a large piece cut out of a 
cheese ; the palace occupying the blunt point, whence, 
it is said, every street may be seen, forming probably 
the most unique city in the world. The circle already 
laid out in streets may be about 120 degrees; radius, 
nearly one mile. It reminded me very much of a 
spider's web, — not that I imagine the Grand Duke 
has any such predacious propensities — quite the 
reverse. 

The palace is built of stone, rather low for its 

extent, and presents no very imposing appearance 
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outside. Pretty walks and alleys are laid out in front, 
entirely open to the public, with a great number of 
large orange trees ; there could not be less than oiie 
hundred of them, in full fruit. They are planted in 
tubs, and wheeled hither every morning from the con- 
servatory, in low carriages drawn by a single horse. 
How long would these rarities have been free from de- 
predation in our own country ? Children, of the lower 
classes were playing about, without either watching or 
restriction. Long grass, in some places, was almost 
choked with the beautiful Salvia I have before 
noticed. Here is an excellent botanic garden ; and 
the library of the Grand Duke, in one wing of the 
palace, is said to contain above forty thousand vo- 
lumes. Rooms also are appropriated to minerals, 
coins, and a chemical laboratory. 

The city is newly built, and owes its rise to a 
hunting-palace erected by Charles William, margrave 
of Baden, the beginning of last century; a mean 
building, with a few wooden houses for his dependants 
and retainers. During the reign of the late and 
present Grand Duke, the city has sprung up into a 
magnificent capital; an occurrence very similar to 
what is going on amongst the wilds and woods in the 
back settlements of America. The houses are of 
stone, handsomely built; and a square or market, 
containing the Great Pyramid, with a handsome 
statue of the Duke, is one of the best we have yet 
seen. The market was exceedingly well supplied 
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with Vegetables ; amongst the rest a fungus gathered 
in the forests, of the mushroom sort, but small, 
dark, and withered ; it is in great request for 
culinary operations. Fresh- water fish, carp, perch, 
eels, tench, &c. were brought in tubs alive. I pur- 
chased a pair of white cotton gloves, for which, being 
Manchester manufacture, the shopman told me, they 
charged three francs. I should have thought them 
dear at one shilling in England. The fabric was ex- 
tremely coarse and clumsy. 

As our intended day's journey was longer than 
the preceding, determined to set off early. Hired 
an excellent caliche^ with two good horses, holding 
four persons and luggage with great ease; for this 
we only paid forty francs, barriers included. The 
distance to Strasburg about fifty miles, perhaps 
more, for we soon found the calculation of dis- 
tances not at all to be depended on. With the ex- 
ception of those we saw on the high road to Cologne, 
I do not remember any marks to show either space or 
duration. In Germany, and mostly in Switzerland, 
lengths are calculated by the hours it will take a 
person to walk the distance. These are called 
" stunden." If you inquire how far to any place, 
the answer is so many stunden or hours ; and these 
scarcely average about three English miles each. 
The calculation by posts is quite as arbitrary and 
uncertain, if not more so. 

On inquiry we ascertained, that our late merry- 
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andrew of a driver had made his appearance ; having 
contrived, with great difficulty, to get his horse and 
carriage hither late last night. His demand was paid : 
how he got back again I cannot at present inform my 
readers. 

Soon after eight o'clock we were rattling, or rather 
bumping, down the main street : — of all the vil- 
lanous dislocating pavements I ever felt, his Grand 
Dukeship's is the worst ! We passed a handsome gate 
into the Strasburg road, when our torment ceased, 
and the remainder was smooth and pleasant 

The morning was oppressively hot ; and one of my 
companions, who did not seem to rally from his fatigues, 
became very unwell. I was, however, convinced our 
present mode of travelling would be more likely to 
recruit his health, and throw off any lurking dis- 
order, than stopping on the road to physic, and 
having a doctor's prescriptions to encounter. 

The country, after a short distance, was again desti- 
tute of inclosures ; the soil still sandy, but apparently 
well laid out in crops. An immense extent, covered 
with narrow strips of almost every variety ; oats, rye, 
wheat, potatoes, Indian com, peas, and many otliers. 
Sometimes a few vines, supported by sticks, were 
interspersed — all flourishing within a few yards of 
each other. The women appeared mostly without 
shoes and stockings. 

We saw the Black Forest on our left, and, on our 
right, the plain or valley of the Rhine, terminated by 
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the " Vosges," at a considerable distance in " la belle 
FraiiceJ' The mountains of Wirtemberg lay to the 
south-east. There is something very overpowering 
in the smell of these pine forests, especially during 
a hot sunny day ; producing a sensation of a peculiar 
nature, and almost sickening when long continued. 

In due time we arrived at Rastadt; the road 
generally lined with cherry-trees in full fruit, having 
a beautiful appearance. Rastadt is celebrated for its 
diplomatic proceedings, and a magnificent palace, 
belonging to the reigning family, situated at the 
entrance into the town. It was market-day, and 
we enjoyed an excellent opportunity of seeing thfe 
country people in their best ; the women are flashy, 
in costume, and fond of variety, without much taste 
in choice of colours. At the inn I heard several 
country people, who called for a tumbler of wine, value 
4 kreiizers, about l^d, ; many of them dine here, and 
very comfortably, for ninepence, wine included. 

We got another breakfast, consisting of radishes, 
cheese, bread, butter, and wine ; a bottle of Seltzer 
water, mixed with loaf sugar, finished our repast. 
An Englishman, once a Manchester tradesman, ac- 
costed us in the large room. He had bought an 
estate in the neighbourhood, and, with his family, 
had bid adieu to that busy mart — that anxious scene 
of care and speculation. 

Having rested nearly two hours, we again set 
forward ; the country still tame, and of a tiresome 
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!^4 STRASBURO. 

sMsieness. One custom I observed is very general, 
— bed and bedding hung out to imbibe the fredi 
air for a certain space every forenoon, from the cot- 
tage windows. However conducive to health, it has 
not the most pleasant appearance in the world. 

The window-glass often looks coloured, and even 
prismatic, on the outside; cheap enough, and ap- 
parently of a bad quality. The houses decent, and more 
comfortable as we approached nearer to Strasburg. 

About (bur o'clock, we pulled up at a small village 
for dinner, where I sketched the " fresco " orna- 
ments on a dwelling-house, to show the state of the 
fine arts in these regions. It was done in red and 
chocolate colour ; — subject, flowers in flower-pots, 
similar to what I have seen children scrawl, with 
out the least notion either of drawing or pei'spec- 
tive# D D'B S ^^^ written at the side. The chim- 
neys were ornamented in like manner. What a 
striking contrast to the beautiful frescoes in Italy 
and Switzerland ! 

• The day still intensely hot Storms floating 
about, but we escaped the rain. Not a breeze stirring, 
and the road dreadfully dusty. In about an hour, we 
caught a glimpse of the spire at Strasburg. I was 
rather disappointed on thi» first glance. Being 
much further ofi^ than it appeared, and the country 
extremely flat, the tower seemed to rise immediately 
from behind a few trees, at a short distance only, the 
intervening space obliterated from the perspective. 
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Our intention was to stop at Kehl, on the Baden 
side of the river, in order to escape annoyance by 
having our baggage searched, and passports examined. 
Had we gone into Strasburg with our carriage, we 
could not have avoided this unpleasant detention. 
The route being through Freyburg, in Baden, it 
would have been worse than useless to enter France 
(Strasburg), for a night's lodging. We could walk 
over in the morning, and the only expense or hiji- 
derance, probably, would be a trifling toll at the 
bridge. 

About seven o'clock we arrived in Kehl, at the 
house of Herr G. Held, " Maitre de Poste et Auber- 
giste, a TAgneau Blanc;" and a very nice com- 
fortable resting-place it is. We had a good suite 
of rooms, handsomely furnished ; chairs and couches 
covered with a rich red and yellow figured velvet : 
our whole charge for beds, apartments, supper and 
breakfast, was just 5s* each. 

Kehl may be considered the t^te du pont of Stras- 
burg, about three miles distant : and a celebrated 
position during the " Wars of the Revolution." It 
has been a place of great importance, and the scene 
of several tremendous engagements. Not a vestige 
remains of the fort, fortifications, and all the once 
celebrated military defences. General Moreau took 
it in 1796, preparatory to his intended grand move, 
ment against the Austrians : and such is its importance, 
in a military point of view, that, in two months, Kehl 
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was again taken by the latter, and almost immediately 
retaken by the French. Three months subsequently, 
after a tremendous engagement, the Austrians gained 
possession, but in another three months the French 
retook it, and kept their hold until the peace, when it 
was ceded to the Grand Duke of Baden. One end of 
the bridge across the Rhine belongs to him, and the 
other to France. 

The police-book was sent up, as usual, on our 
arrival : and a very interesting journal it generally is 
to travellers. You see at a glance who are abroad ; 
and it is really curious to find names from nearly 
all parts of the world. In this book I saw the 
following entry before alluded to, viz : — 

" April 18. Mr. and Mrs. Drayton," place of abode 
** England : ^^ from '' Vienna ; " going " Home ! " in- 
stead of stating the next place where they were 
bound. Certes, " home " held the most prominent 
place in their thoughts ; time and space were anni- 
hilated before this delightful anticipation. 

The stoves are not unpleasant in appearance ; ex- 
cept as being unmanageable bulky things, filling up a 
huge corner, without much pretension to symmetry. 
Sometimes they are of glazed porcelain, with figures in 
relief, and as large as a baker's oven. You see nothing 
of the fire ; it is lighted outside the apartment. Our 
first care was to ascertain the best mode of con- 
veyance to our next halting-place, Freyburg in the 
Black Forest, about fifty-five miles distant We 
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found that the ^^ eilwagen/' or diligence, would set 
off from Strasburg about seven the following evening, 
and from Kehl at eight ; thus leaving us the whole 
of the following day to visit Strasburg : and, by 
travelling through the night to Freyburg, we should 
lose no time; but gain rather upon our resource^ 
in this respect. Our places were immediately secured ; 
charge, twenty florins, thirty-two kreuzers, for four io« 
sides. Sixty kreuzers are equal to one florin, and a 
florin about Is, &d. of our money; consequently the 
fares were only Qs, 6d. each, or thereabouts. Time, 
eight hours. 

After supper we walked out into the balcony. 
The sky and atmosphere gloomy and portentous. 
The frogs were excessively noisy, seeming to enjoy the 
promise of speedy rain. Frogs by night, and field 
crickets by day ! our journeys are musical enough. 

Went early to bed, rolling off the feather incubus 
as usual. 

Mai/ 22. — Very agreeably surprised on looking 
out this morning to find the atmosphere cool and 
pleasant. Wind changed to the west, and of a 
luxurious freshness. Instead of huge, hot, heavy 
clouds hanging just above, and really threatening to 
tumble, and break one's head, there was a soft, low 
scud breaking into light airy cumuli ; such as zephyr 
loves to play withal. It was evident there had been 
some violent electrical phenomena, which could alone 
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have changed the aerial currents, and lightened 
the oppressive atmosphere. 

I could not wait for my companions, but took a 
stroll before breakfast to see the Rhine. A wide 
pleasant road all the way. The river banks covered 
with Geranium molle (Dove's foot cranesbill), and 
Reseda luteola (Wild mignionette, or Dyer's weed), in- 
dicating a sandy soil. The spot where the fortress 
formerly stood was covered witli a profusion of these 
plants. 

At breakfast we had delicious bread and butter, 
quite fresh. Nearly every place we visited could 
boast its superiority over us in this respect. 

Our travelling dress laid aside, we arrayed ourselves 
in such wise that the ffens-cTarmes might not recognize 
their prey, and seize our passports, on entering the 
city gates. 

Passing the site of the old fort at Kehl, we came 
to the wooden bridge. It is an astonishing length — 
three thousand nine hundred feet. The change in 
military costume is immediate, from blue and white 
to long, light blue, undress coats, and red trowsers : 
French soldiery may usually be known by the latter 
coloured appendages. We paid a trifle at the French 
custom-house, just by the bridge, above a mile from 
the city. Walking along a nice level road, lined 
with trees, I saw a soldier march up to our servant, 
who smiled, and made some reply. Curiosity prompted 
me to inquire the meaning. " He asked who you 
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were ? I told him, Anglais^ and be said no more. 
Your countrymen, you know, have some privileges.** 
What these are it would be difficult to ascertain. 

In a meadow, not far bence, stands a small monu- 
ment to General Desaix, who commanded the army 
of the Rhine. He fell in one of those sanguinary 
engagements with the Austrians, so fruitless and 
full of disaster, in the year 1800. The flat meadows 
on our right were covered -profusely with Dianthus 
atraruhens (Dark-red pink.) I was delighted with 
the discovery, — the plant being quite new to me, — 
and the immense abundance that ensanguined the 
meadows with their deep crimson hue. 

The citadel, and its fortifications, are of great 
strength and extent, constructed by the celebrated 
Vauban. It is in the form of a pentagon, with five 
bastions, half-moonsy &c. Ditches and outworks 
extend nearly to the river. As we approached the 
gate, through zigzags and covered ways, over draw- 
bridges, and every " coin and vantage of defence,** 
we put on a bold fi-ont, and were particularly careful 
not to look about us. Every thing was perfectly fa- 
miliar, of course ; we did not even notice the sentries, 
nor the guard, but walked right on, at a steady 
pace, into the town. By this proceeding we escaped 
scrutiny ; and, having gained the interior, were safe 
from official investigation. We passed the arsetial, 
and saw through the iron gates thousands of brass 
cannon, mortars, shells, and all the dread artillery of 
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war. The houses are high, and the streets, generally 
speaking, narrow ; ranges of dark stone fronts, 
gloomy, and ill-coDStructed, having all the stern, 
■topifying aspect of a garrison town. We strolled 
towards the cathedral, in the first place ; — its tower 
and spire one of the chief objects of attention, as we 
drew near. 

The following sketch can alone convey an idea of 
thid odd-looking and unique ascent. Each flight 




of steps, completely detached from the body or 
middle of the spire, looks, at some disunce, like a 
corkscrew in the open fretwork by which it is sur- 
rounded; — one feels almost giddy to look at them 
from below, winding round their reed-like pinnacles. 
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There are six hundred and fifty-eight Bteps to the 
tip of the spire ; its height nearly five hundred feet 
I resolved, however, not to ascend farther than the 
base where the conical spire commences. Having 
signified this intention, one of my young companions 
seemed quiOe disappointed. " What ! not to th^ 
highest summit?" said he. " No ; I will be content 
with the second tower; my ambition, or rather 
inclination, extends no farther." *' Why, that is 
nothing !" " Very well, you can go ; but I will not 
be tempted further. Have you ever ascended a 
winding staircase open to the street below ? " " No ; 
but I don 't suppose there is much difficulty in it." 
" We will try ; and as there is a resting-place half- 
way, you will have an opportunity of telling me then 
what you think of the ascent." Away we marched, 
after paying the usual fee, and taking a ticket from 
the keeper. One of my fellow-travellers did not 
make the attempt; he was not veiy well, and fan- 
cied his head would not stand it. 

In a while I heard my companion, after a long 
groan, — " Are we near the top ? " " Not half-way 
yet.*' Above two hundred steps brought us to the 
landing-place, at the summit of the first tower ; and 
here, though from below looking scarcely so wide as 
a church steeple of ordinary dimensions, we found a 
flagged area large enough to play at skittles in; 
besides several rooms, or dwellings, with passages, 
staircases, and bedchambers. They sell beer, too. 
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and other refreshments for the accommodation of 
travellers into these exalted regions. 

We loitered about, and read the names of hundreds 
who had made this perilous ascent : they are all» or 
mostly so, very nicely and legibly engraven. I was 
wondering at this, more particularly remembering the 
horrid scrawls and hieroglyphics on our own high 
places, when a man — there were several about — 
accosted me, wishing to know if I would like my name 
inserted. By way of enticement, he pointed out 
several of my countrymen ; among the most recent, 
« Robt. John Peel, March, 1835." 

" What's the price of immortality?" said I. "Two 
sous a letter," was the reply. " Cheap enough ! and 
when can I have it done ? " " By to-morrow, at 
twelve o'clock, if you will come you shall see it." 
For thirty-two sous, or about Is. 4cd.y my name and re- 
sidence are now emblazoned amongst all the illustrious 

obscure, in this high pinnacle of — fame ! 1 did not 

tell my recording angel we should not be there to- 
morrow ; but gave him to understand his work would 
be duly inspected; apprehensive lest it might be 
omitted or delayed, should he suspect that, probably, 
we might never visit this part of the world again. 

We were shown a great number of illustrious 
names; and, amongst the rest, on one stone, bearing 
date I think 1776, "Goethe," " Herder," and eight 
other German literati, who visited this place together. 
" Due d'Angouleme," too, may be seen amongst a 
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group of celebrated personages. On these leads men 
are placed, whose duty it is constantly to keep a look 
out for fire ; furnished with long staves, on which a 
flag is hung in the daytime, and in the night a lan- 
tern. If they discover any indications of fire, the 
tocsin is sounded from the summit. By the signal, 
each inhabitant is shown the quarter where the flames 
are seen. A clock, which the watchman on duty is 
obliged to strike every quarter of an hour, insures his 
wakefulness and attention. 

The view from this elevation is very extensive. 
The housetops, mostly built with two or three tiers 
of windows in the roofs, have a curious effect ; it 
seems as though you might look down into them. 

Having rested ourselves, and examined the bell 
and clock machinery, which are interesting to all 
who are conversant with such matters, I inquired 
of my companion, " Do you intend going any fur- 
ther ?'* " Oh yes. Don't you ?" " I intend going, 
as I proposed, quite to the top." " Bon voyage^ then. 
Of course, in that case, you will go first." 

We now began to ascend the spiral staircase : 
almost from every step we could see prone down ; 
with the streets, squares, and pavement beneath. The 
open work supporting it, very open indeed. There 
is no danger ; only the appearance, while exposed to 
the dizzy void below. Narrow iron rods, about breast 
high, prevent you from plunging through. 
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About half-way up, my leader paused; be was 
absolutely terrified ; and fairly turning tail, begged I 
would let him pass. This he did, making a pre- 
cipate retreat, leaving me to reap the honours alone. 

After a hard pull I arrived at my destination. It 
would be folly to attempt a description I felt as 
though suspended over the city. Four projecting tur- 
rets, at the four cardinal points carry you round the base 
of the spire. Each presented a widely different aspect" 
From the southern station, the Swiss mountains^ 
about one hundred and forty miles distant, are visible 
in a clear atmosphere; but to-day they were hidden. 
I often looked at the perilous ascent yet above me, 
wondering how any one could be fool-hardy enough to 
encounter the risk; I am sure my brain would not 
have carried me half-way without toppling. 

The steps to this highest pinnacle are so narrow 
there is very little hold for the feet They appear 
broken, too, and crumbling from exposure to the 
weather, as well as entirely without fence or pro- 
tection. A grated door leading to them was locked, 
so that none can be tempted to ascend without a con- 
ductor. This precaution I understood was taken, 
some years ago, in consequence of a female who had 
ventured alone. At the extreme point her senses 
failed her ; and, with a shriek, she was seen to pre- 
cipitate herself headlong from the summit. 

After a scene of intense excitement, I descended 
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to examine the interior. It is large, but struck me 
as being far inferior in embellishment to those we 
had previously visited. The clock is a wonderful 
piece of mechanism ; but is out of order in those 
parts which tell the aspect of the sun, moon, and 
planets, together with a variety of other astronomical 
phenomena. The tower is reckoned one of the finest 
specimens of Gothic architecture in the world. I was 
bewildered and astonished as I gazed on it The stones 
are so accurately joined — the tracery so minutely 
elaborate, and in such perfect preservation, apparently 
as sharp as when first chiseled; that it reminded 
me of those exquisitely wrought Indian patterns cut 
in ivory, rather than worked out from such a coarse, 
untractable material as stone. It is said to have 
been one hundred and fifty years in building. The 
effect is light and airy beyond conception ; and by fiu* 
the most elegant, in this respect, we saw in our route* 
The west front was designed for two spires ; one only, 
the subject of our description, is finished. 

The day was still breezy, but uncomfortably hot. 
We perambulated the town for some hours. It is 
closely built, and contains about sixty thousand inha- 
bitants, ten thousand of whom are said to be Jews. 

I thought of Slaukenbergius and "the nose:" 
Strasburg gooseliver pies; Strasburg patties; and 
Strasburg snufF. None of these, however, did I 
want. My desiderata were a pair of light gloves. 
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shoes, and summer trowsers, which latter were really 
** indispensables." 

A beautiful pair of silk-net gloves cost me one and 
a half francs ! In England, no doubt, they would have 
been three or four shillings. A pair of trumpery 
English cotton coverings might probably have been 
charged two shillings and sixpence. 

Several canals are cut through this city, — a great 
convenience in the transit of merchandise from the 
river. The Place des Amies is wide and elegant, 
planted with trees and laid out in public walks. 

As a novelty, we went into the frog-market : im- 
mense numbers, in all states of preparation, may be 
seen ; when ready for sale, they are strung, or rather 
the hind legs only, on a horizontal twig, by twenties 
or more. To this twig a semicircular one is attached, 
forming a handle. They are cooked, stewed with white 
sauce, and apparently very juicy and delicate. We 
never saw them afterwards, and I missed the opportu- 
nity of tasting this esteemed reptile repast. The 
coarser parts are sold to the poor at a lower price. 

We returned about four o'clock, much pleased, but 
fatigued with walking, having scarcely sat down 
during the day. 

As we approached the river, we observed a female 
" stuffing " an old man. I was curious to know the 
reason ; at the cost of twenty- five sous it was learnt 
as follows: — Having crossed the bridge to the Baden 
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side^ out pops a douanier from the custom-house, 
stops our servant, who was unsuspectingly carrying 
my trowsers, wrapped up in a paper parcel. These 
were examined, and returned on paying twenty-five 
sous, about a shilling, with the additional mortifi- 
cation of seeing our ancient friend who had been 
" stuffed," no doubt, with a far more valuable cargo 
of commodities about his person, pass us at a slouch* 
ing pace during the operation, without being in any 
way noticed by the officers. 

I was vexed with Urlaub, and wondered he could 
be so stupid. He said it was a new regulation to 
charge such trivial matters : no doubt a very impo- 
litic proceeding, and must inevitably provoke France 
to reprisals. The Baden peasantry are indebted to 
her for their best customers, and retaliatory duties 
will, doubtless, be laid on. Prussia is probably at 
the bottom of these anti-reciprocities, if possible to 
injure, if not prohibit, the commerce of both France 
and England. 

Having packed and refreshed, we waited in our 
private saloon for the eilwagen from Strasburg. 

With the windows of our balcony wide open, the 
cool breeze was delightfully refreshing, but tempered 
with the warm south ; so different from our " cool 
breezes " stuck with splinters from the North Pole 
or the shiverings of an iceberg. 

We got bundled into the " behind," the front and 
middle being all engaged, " au derriere^^ as they say. 
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It was not of much consequence, save that we had 
hardly room to stow our legs. I was very sleepy, and 
dreadfully annoyed with the dust, which worked 
its way through every crevice. I remember little 
else, save being right glad when, at four a.m., we 
arrived at Freyburg. 
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FREYBURG. 

May 23. 

In place of going to bed, which probably after all is 
nothing more than an idle habit, I sallied forth alone 
for the few hours that intervened from our departure, 
to examine the novelties of this very interesting town. 
It is of ancient date, formerly the residence of the 
Dukes of Zahringen. The tomb of Berthold V., the 
last duke, is erected in the minster. His monumental 
effigy, of a gigantic size, may be seen against the wall 
on the south side, the hands folded in prayer. Across 
the breast are embossed chains, to which the handle 
of his sword is apparently fastened. The following 
inscription is underneath : — " Bertlioldus V. ultimus 
Zahringia Dux. XIV. Februarii MCCXVIIL, sine 
prole mascula, obiit. Cujus ossa, sub hac statua, in 
crjrpta lapidea requiescunt" 

The inn where we stopped is called " Zahringei 
Hof," or « Cour de Zahringen." 

As may be supposed, my first visit was to this 
VOL. I. o 
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beautiful church, one of the noblest specimens of 
Gothic architecture I had seen, particularly the 
spire, ingenious and unique in its construction. 
The names of the architects are unknown, yet their 
works may justly vie with the most celebrated. The 
foundations were laid in the earlier part of the 
twelfth century; the nave and spire completed 
about 1250. The choir was begun A. D. 1350, but 
not finished until 1513 : the latter exterior is in- 
complete. Some of the pinnacles, and a few figures 
in the niches and canopies, are wanting. The whole 
is built with a fine red sand-stone, hardening, instead 
of crumbling, with age. 

The spire, from its peculiar construction, exhibits 
a rich and elaborate filigree work. It is octangular, 
and supported by eight arches, ornamented with a 
profusion of knots and roses. This beautiful pyramid 
rises on eight pillars, and is about one hundred and 
eighty feet high, having a baluster at its base. The 
faces are knit together at the top with crown work, 
on which a star and half-moon perform the duty of a 
weathercock, every angle interspersed with buds, 
quatrefoils, and knobs to the summit. Between each 
are Gothic roses, fifty-six in all, forming one of the 
most fairy-like devices imaginable. For lightness and 
elegance I should fancy it unequalled; every point of 
view shows some rich variety in the forms and group- 
ings of its tracery, and the sky seen through a thou- 
sand Bickering shapes as you pass. 
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The tower, or quadrangular part, is rich m carved- 
work; representing the Dukes of Zahringen, their 
wives and connections, in historical series, with 
saints, angels, monks, &c. to match. The great 
door is underneath; an ogee arch, supported by 
twelve pillars : above is represented the coronation 
of the Virgin Mary ; in the vestibule^ twenty-eight 
pillars, with capitals of the richest foliage, support 
fourteen arches on each side ; over these are twenty- 
eight figures, about four feet high, standing on pe- 
destals, and surmounted with light, open canopies : 
these figures represent, on the right hand, five foolish 
virgins, their lamps turned down; some look just 
awakened, others in fear and consternation. After- 
wards appear the seven liberal sciences, with St. Mar- 
garet and St Catherine. To the left are five wise 
virgins, their lamps raised, smiling with joyful expect- 
ation ; Mary Magdalene carrying an alabaster box of 
ointment; Abraham lifting his sword; John pointing 
to the Lamb ; Joseph and Mary ; Aaron clad in his 
high-priest's robe, and bearing a censer ; an Angel ; 
Calumny and Voluptuousness, in the shape of two 
females. On the right and left of a second gate 
leading into the interior, four figures, on each side, 
represent the martyrdom of different saints. 

The door-way is divided by a pillar, the figure 
of the Virgin above. In her left hand she holds 
the child, and in her right a rose; while an old 
man looks quietly on, probably intended as her 
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spouse : — why he should generally be portrayed as 
an aged person I never could imagine ; the husband 
of Mary was, in all likelihood, about her own age. 
Above the door is a bas-relief, in three compartr 
ments, representing scenes in the life of our Saviour, 
and other scriptural subjects: amongst them is the 
Devil trying to adore the Almighty ! Judas hang- 
ing on a tree, and his bowels gushing out ; a tableau 
of the resurrection: — one figure, in a great hurry 
to dress himself for the occasion, is putting on his 
boots first. Two doors lead from the exterior into 
the choir. Above the north door, some absurd repre- 
sentations of the creation are given : — the Almighty, 
an old decrepit man, is making balls for the sun, 
moon, and stars; creating the waters, seas, rivers, 
and so forth ; breathing the soul into man ; moulding 
the woman from his rib — a crooked one; resting him- 
self, and blessing them. Eve is seen tempted by the 
serpent, which has a human face ; she presents the 
apple to Adam; afterwards they are driven from Para- 
dise. In the next compartment, Adam is tilling the 
fields, and Eve spinning, while Cain, their first-born, 
is filling a barrel at the fountain. Above, the Sa» 
viour appears hurling down Satan; and a seraph 
with lifted hands, kneeling. 

Over the south door is another bas-relief, in two 

ompartments ; — the lower shows the death of the 

Virgin, the apostles kneeling round her bed; the 

Saviour is seated on a cloud above tliem, receiv- 
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ing Tier soul into his arms, under the figure of a 
little child; angels are playing on the lyre. In 
the upper division, the Virgin is crowned by her 
Son, while angels are playing on the harp and 
organ. On the right and left of the door, the Virgin 
and child are sculptured, with St. Christopher. 

There are seven entrances, three on each side, 
and the great western door underneath the tower. 

The whole exterior is surprisingly rich in orna- 
mental carving ; — it would take up too much space 
to describe, and, probably, prove wearisome to the 
generality of readers. 

The interior is illuminated through windows of 
painted glass. All round, on that sunny morning, 
the pillars, nave, and choir, were lighted up by a 
thousand splendors; the variegated forms and co- 
lours on every side painted by the light of heaven ! 

What glorious conceptions, what beauty and ma- 
jesty of decoration appear in these works of old ! 
What poverty of sentiment and design does modern 
architecture exhibit in comparison ! 

The whole length, three hundred and sixty Paris 
feet, is just the height of the spire. Was this in- 
tentional ? — The nave and side aisles are ninety feet 
broad; the former supported by twelve columns, 
seven feet in diameter, and a cluster of sixteen 
round the main stem. Eighty-four pillars sup- 
porting arches on the lower part of the side walls ; 
and above these lat retnarkable filigree work along 
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the lower part of the windows ; the capitals are ex- 
quisitely wrought in foliage, representing Tarious 
plants from diflFerent quarters of the globe. The pulpit 
is wrought from a single stone, sculptured by Jorg 
Kempf, in 1561 : he has represented himself under^- 
neath, looking out from a window, as though listening 
to the sermon. Many odd-looking sculptures in the 
side aisles are well worthy of a more extended notice 
than I can bestow. 

On the north is the chapel of the Lord's Supper, 
by Hauser, a group of thirteen figures sitting 
round a table. In the centre is the Saviour, lifring 
his eyes in prayer. On his left, the beloved disci- 
ple leaning on his bosom. He seems to be musing ; 
his right elbow on the table, one hand supporting his 
temples. One of the apostles aj^ars to be whisper- 
ing; the other listening; and all bear evidence of 
tidings from their divine Master, whereby they are 
filled with " sorrow and heaviness of heart ; " save 
Judas, who, in getting away from the table, a 
bag of money in his hand, looks askance, with a 
treacherous eye, at his Lord. 

Here are some paintings by Holbein ; but they 
were not easy to be seen, as the interior was cleaning 
and beautifying. 

The choir is higher than the nave, and supported 
by ten pillars. The painted glass, in great rich- 
ness and variety, is of the fourteenth century. 
It may with more accuracy be termed mosaic glass 
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than painted ; each portion is extremely thick, and 
the subject composed by small pieces of different co- 
lours requisite to form the picture. A considerable 
extent of glass in the choir is really painted^ repre- 
senting the noble founders and their families, with 
crests and inscriptions. These are more rich and 
elaborate in design than mosaic glass. The effect, 
too, is very different, from not being stained through, 
and the surface merely burnt in by fire. Parts 
exposed to the weather generally grow dim ; while 
others retain their colour under any circumstances. 

I have been more prolix than usual in describing 
this structure, not knowing that any other account 
of this interesting relic has been published. 

I hope my friend Britton will be merciful, 
though he find the description somewhat faulty. I 
am not unacquainted, though perhaps imperfectly, 
with the conventional terms (I will not say slang) used 
by professional antiquaries. A little knowledge being 
a dangerous thing, I am the more diffident and ap- 
prehensive, perhaps, than if I knew less of the matter. 
I have tried to make the general reader comprehend 
my meaning, and no more. Should the learned turn 
away with a sneer, let them remember that a life 
spent in their pursuits might have debarred me from 
describing and understanding other subjects equally, 
and perhaps more interesting to tourists and adven- 
turers. 

I cannot say the whole of the foregoing is the re- 
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suit of personal observation. Part of it only is from 
my note-book ; the remainder I have condensed, and 
put into shape, from a little unpublished pampl^et 
of fourteen pages, given to me, after making these 
notices, by a personage at the inn ; who, haviug 
introduced himself in due form, begged leave to pre- 
sent his book. He said that his writings in the 
English language had been pronounced by judges 
equal to that of a native, and Englishmen themselvi^ 
declared his pronunciation fauldess. Indeed, he hod 
sometimes been taken for a native of Britain ! 

I could scarcely keep my countenance on hearing 
this, and at the same time his strange dialect and 
pronunciation. The latter cannot be given to my 
readers ; but, as a sample of his written English, I 
extract his preface from the work itself verbatim. 



"Sir, 

" To travelling attaches a great many inconve- 
niences ; but one derives at least the benefit of en- 
joying his own home much better, after having 
experienced some discomfort abroad: however, a 
great observer will be mightily gratified in whatever 
is grand in nature, or whatever an ingenious mind 
might contrive to attract attention ; a specimen of it 
is the spire at Freyburg. 

" As for customs and manners, very little satisfaction 
is to be got, as a general predilection for follies and 
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vices is more prevalent; and inhumanity, carried 
to every degree against reason and man ; this last 
implies every iniquity and disgrace, the worst state 
to which human nature can be degraded: I am 
candid enough to leave this disgraceful picture, re- 
ferring to feelings of gratitude and every sincere 
regard to humane friends. May the superior orb of 
reason enlighten mankind to its primitive call of 
humanity and integrity ! That every body may be 
equally well disposed, is the anxious thought of, 

" Sir, 
" Your humble, and obedient servant, 

"J. A. R. 
''Freyburg, May 1. 1835." 

Our courier had engaged a good roomy caleche 
and two horses, to take us to SchafThausen, fifty-four 
miles, for fifty francs, and three francs per day 
« trink gelt." 

As we intended to leave at nine o'clock, I made all 
haste, after an early breakfast, to look about me, and 
to ramble through the town at large. 

Nearly every street has one or more beautifully 
carved fountains, whence a continuous stream runs in 
a stone trough down the centre. This luxury gives 
an appearance of coolness and freshness to the whole, 
and a great source of cleanliness to the community. 
One of these fountains I have sketched — a mixture of 
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Gothic and Arabesque; — bishops and warriors cxxiupy 
the niches, of elaborate workmanship. 

Hie town has Booiething novel in its cbarBcter : 
little qaeer towers and turrets, with conical rooft, and 
tiles of the mOBt varied and brilliant colours imagin- 
able, meet the eye at every st^. Frescoes, now 
and then, outside the buildings ; one of tbem, over a 
gate, r^resents St. Francis Xavier dividing Ins 
ctoak with the beggar; it is very spirited, and wdl 
done : the beggar's crutch seemt bi poke ftirly ont of 
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the picture, and is a complete deception. I am not 
aware if it be a copy. Paintings of saints, generally 
gaudy and gilt, are the principal subjects. 

The market is large ; and, as it was market day, I 
had a good opportunity of studying costume. The 
women wore broad yellow straw hats, and short bunchy 
petticoats. 

The old hall, or town-house, on one side of the 
square, is of red sandstone, raised on Gothic pillars, 
and has a strange antique appearance, with its motleyr 
coloured, conical, tiled turrets. Here several wild, 
savage-looking students, belonging to the university, 
were lounging about, with books under their arms. 

Nightingales are hung out in cages from the doors 
and windows ; our host had several in his possession. 
They sing well, and are seemingly quite reconciled 
to their confinement. 

Game is exceedingly plentiful ; at the inn we saw 
a cock of the woods — " capercailzie " it is called in 
Scotland, now extinct, I believe, in Great Britain. It 
had been shot in the recesses of the Black Forest, 
and was indeed a noble bird, larger than the largest 
turkey that ever came under my observation. 

A sportsman might have plenty of employment in 
vhe neighbourhood* Provisions and other necessaries 
are extremely cheap ; board and Jodgings at the inn 
about four shillings per day^ including a bottle of 
wine. 

Multitudes of ciocka we displayed round the pul^lic 
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room ; most of them small, not larger than a commoiii* 
ftized watdi. 

We were in the very centre of the clock-making 
district; Neustadt, about fifteen miles distant^ is the 
great depot. The peasantry, all round, are employed 
in this trade ; and the cheapness of these wooden 
time-tellers amazing. Great numbers are imported 
into England, or rather the works; and put together 
again in London, probably, in some shape or another, 
to evade or lessen the duty. 

Having paid our ^^ reckoning," we set out towards 
the celebrated pass of Holle, or Hell, famous for 
Moreau's skilful retreat from the Austrians. 

Leaving Freyburg, we soon got entangled in the 
mountains. The road was, however, good, and the 
views delightful ; the morning, too, was fine and 
pleasant The litde brawling river, whose course we 
were ascending, sparkled and leaped, in many a 
sportive dance, over the rocks and rubbish in its 
path. 

Nature seemed in a happy mood ; and, like other 
happy folk, made all feel so within her influence. 

In the meadows were prodigious quantities of the 
Orchis morio (Meadow orchis), and the Tragopagim 
pratensis (Yellow goat's beard) ; likewise the leaves of 
Cokkicum autumnale (Autumnal crocus). Euphorbia 
cyparissias still plentiful. 

The mountains now rose in gigantic peaks, clothed 
with firs to the eummit We soon, began to enter 
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on the narrow pass with the bad name, whidi, for 
sublimity and grandeur surpassed every expectation 
or idea we had previously formed. " Surely nothing 
in Switzerland can surpass this ; but, rumz verrona^ 
was our continual exclamation. In one places the 
path wound through a cleft of rocks, perpendicular 
on each side, to an immense height; then broken into 
every variety of form, and ornamented with primeval 
woods of the most magnificent description. The 
sun, slanting through some huge crevice, shot athwart 
the distant umbrage in broad masses of light, whilst 
all below was gloom and uncertainty. The chasm we 
passed through, for a considerable distance, could not 
be more than thirty oi^ forty yards wide at the utmost, 
each side answering to the other, in such wise that, 
if it were possible to press them together again, they 
would fit accurately. There was only room for the 
road and the torrent. 

Anon, a wider spot gave place for a group of 
wooden houses, a mill, or a single dwelling perhaps, 
of enormous size and construction, comprising under 
its ample roof workshops, cowhouses, granaries^ and 
space enough for a dozen families. They are built 
with very large projecting roofs, over galleries on the 
outside, chambers opening into this exterior thorough- 
fare. These mighty roofs are intended as a pro- 
tection from snow. 

Sometimes we caught a lofty peak, white with its 
winter covering, in striking contrast to the black firs 
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an its rifted acclivities. The rocks are generally of 
porpbjrritic granite, or probably felspar porpbyry, 
▼arioosly coloured, something similar to the pass of 
Glencoe and Ben Cniachan, as well in Cornwall and 
North Wales, but more wild and extraordinary, as- 
suming the most fantastic forms. Their clothing, 
light green and black, beautifiilly intermingled; and, 
at times, tumbled abont as though by some sudden 
freak of nature, when inclined to be ** more merry 
than wise." 

Our horses were evidently tired already, scarcely 
ten miles on the journey, and by much the worst 
part to come. We got out to walk, arriving about 
eleven o'clock at a tolerable inn by a little village 
church. Here the horses were taken out, though 
considerably more than thirty miles remained to 
accomplish before night, and over some of the rudest 
and worst roads we had yet travelled. I had many 
misgivings on the subject, but our driver assured us 
he would be able to get through to Stuhlingen ; no 
comfortable resting-place at a nearer distance. 

In about an hour we again set out, having had 
another breakfast ; radishes, wine, bread and cheese, 
with a good slice of our sausage ; — but such cheese! 
the odour almost insufferable, and the taste nauseous 
in the extreme; holes, as large as the largest pea, 
filled with a putrid lymph, absolutely sickening; 
the general character of what we saw through the 
greater part of our route : none other, in general, can 
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be obtained. In the kitchen, a huge stove and hot 
hearth, and a range of cooking holes, were heated 
with charcoal. These conveniences indispensable for 
the concoction of their various messes. 

The day was getting more gloomy and cold, as we 
travelled on at a snail's pace. I had long looked 
out for some heath, but did not see a single specimen. 
The EricecB are still apparently wanting, save the 
genera Vacciniumy which are by no means abundant. 
The ascent began to be steep and tedious ; and in 
another hour the steeds, or rather one of them, refused 
to proceed. Fortunately a farm-house was close by, 
where occasional horses are got; but our stupid driver 
would hardly be persuaded even to hire an extra 
pair. At length, after a long, loud, and angry dis- 
cussion, we got two horses yoked in front, and after- 
wards found it would have been impossible to go much 
farther without them, even had our steeds been ever 
so willing and able for work. 

To have been left for the night in the gloomiest 
recesses of the Black Forest, far from any habitation, 
would have been pleasant only as a subject for 
romance. The hills were some of the steepest I ever 
encountered, and roads execrable. 

As we stopped to rest, the air felt humid and chill, 
at times almost piercing. We were anxious to get 
on, not liking the idea of a night amongst the bears 
and wolves in this barbarous region. 

We had now penetrated into Suabia, almost 
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dose to the source or sources of the Danube ^en 
our left* The inhabitants looked civil enough) 
but or a listless stupid aspect* The females have ia 
most unfeminine gait ; a waddling, ^ lolopping^^ 
striding sort of action, excessively disgusting. TTiey 
are hideous, too, in person ; their waists conriderably- 
broader than their bosoms. 

Crucifixes liberally bestowed by the road-sides. 
Some had all the implements — hammer, nails, 
pincers, scourge, thorns — stuck in various positions 
on the transverse beam. In one instance, a cock was 
carved, perching on the summit. Sometimes little 
chapels, or oratories, by the road-side, invited the 
pious to their devotions. 

One regulation I was much pleased vnth : at the 
banning of any steep or dangerous descent a post 
is fixedj and on the top a wheel and slipper, 
painted to intimate the necessity of retarding a wheel. 
It is a heavy penalty for any postillion to descend 
without this precaution wherever such picture notice 
is placed. I found this plan extends even to Switzer- 
land ; an excellent idea, inasmiich as hone can plead 
the excuse of being unable to read. 

The country did not improve, except in wildness 
and grandeur. Sometimes we came to a clearing ; a 
valley of the brightest verdure, inclosed by savage 
wildernesses ; the landscape, as though laid out on a 
large scale, with the greatest taste, in the style of our 
English pleasure-grounds. 
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. At the bottom of a steep descent^ we saw a pretty 
lake) and, through one of the glades, a handsome 
villa ; something quite novel in this situation. After- 
wards, a pleasure-boat, newly painted, came in view : 
** That is an Englishman's home," said I, pointing 
out the phenomena : on inquiry the assertion was 
found correct. Who are the individuals thus shut 
out from all intercourse and society I know not. 
That they have wished themselves back again more 
frequently and fervently than ever tliey wished them- 
selves there, needs no seer to predicate. 

At length, about half-past six o'clock, we got to 
the post-house at Linzkirch, two stages from our 
night's lodging, where we insisted on the voiturier 
passing us forward with post-horses, at any rate, to 
Stuhlingen. He grumbled hard at having to deduct 
the price of these from his bargain. His ^^ team," 
however, could travel no further ; and we were full 
three hours from our destination, even with the pro- 
posed acceleration of speed. He submitted with a 
better grace than we anticipated, from his dogged 
stupid behaviour previously* The post-master, whidi 
is not always the case, had a good ccdeche at our 
service. The posting department belongs to govern- 
ment, horses only being furnished. It is, therefore, 
absolutely indispensable for those who travel post all 
the way to provide their own carriages. 

Postillions generally drive at a brisk rate; the 
horses usually good ; and I fiuicy it is a prevalent 
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notion, that Englishmen pay for the whip just 
in proportion to speed, — a dangerous idea, which 
our countrymen have sometimes found to their 
cost. The Baden livery is very handsome; bright 
yellow, faced with red, a pretty bugle slung tastily 
beneath the arm, and a jager's boss of red worsted 
behind. 

We went merrily on, the cheerful horn giving 
notice of our arrival at Bondorf, the next town and 
post-house, which we entered about eight o'clock. 
Though there is a regulation fee to the postillion, he 
always expects double for good driving ; and gene- 
rally intimates to his successor what sort of bonus may 
be expected. We were again lucky enough to find 
a carriage, though poor in accommodations compared 
with the last. 

It soon became grievously dark, and I felt we 
were driving at a terrible speed. In something more 
than an hour the bugle sounded again. I looked 
out, and saw lights at a great depth just below, 
on my right hand. This, doubtless, was our de»- 
tination, — Stuhlingen. The road was fearfiilly 
steep and dangerous, the turns exceedingly sharp, 
and our carriage all the while going at full speed. 
Hold fast was the order of the night; — but, with 
sundry jolts and alarms, we got safe to the bottom, 
driving up, in great force, to the door of a spacious 
inn, whose interior, of a strange and grotesque 
buUd, reminded me of the descriptions in German 
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romance. Our landlady, a great fat frow, of extrar 
ordinary shape and dimensions, was attired after the 
fashion of her country, in the most whimsical manner; 
a black horse-hair head dress, platted and twisted in 
the form of a Tartar cap, with two long tails behind. 
Her figure was immense, and gross-looking beyond 
description. Age, not at all uncertain, as far as sixty 
goes, probably a few years more. I must confess, 
when she entered our little room, to see how we were 
provided for, I had little stomach for eating after- 
wards. Nevertheless we were treated with the utmost 
care and attention, the charges very moderate. 

It would really be impossible to form the most 
remote conception of the strange-looking chambers 
where we abide ; — the furniture, coarse and homely; 
even our best lodgings. My room has three beds, or 
rather square cribs, without curtains; so that, had 
we not been early in the season, I might have slept 
in strange company: fortunately they were all my 
own. On a dark, coarse, woollen coverlid, bolstei*s 
were placed, trimmed very nicely with muslin frills 
round the borders. Looking round, I thought the 
chamber had a most banditti-like expression; but, 
committing myself to the keeping of a Power whose 
watchful eye is ever open, I soon fell asleep, from 
sheer exhaustion and fatigue. 



CHAPTER XV. 



STUBLtNOEN. 



May 24. 
Sunday morning. The church, just opposite our 
door, a great ugly modera building. A forest of 
these black, Tartar-looking head dressea, trooping to 




service from all quarters. The interior neatly full. 
Music, both vocal and instnimeutal, loud, but re- 
spectably performed. Nevertheless, it is a noviel 
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circumstance, in a small village like this, to hear one 
of Mozart's masses with instrumeiital accompaniments. 
The organ was much too powerful. 

A fine, hot, blithe-looking morning, and I antici- 
pated, or rather hoped for, a fine week during our 
sojourn in Switzerland. It was my intention to 
devote a fortnight in this interesting ramble, and our 
bosoms beat high with expectation. A few minutes, 
and we should enter one of the Protestant cantons ; 
having set out early, in order to attend service at 
SchaiFhausen : the first of our reformed worship for 
three Sabbaths. It was about nine o'clock when 
we departed, in a tolerable carriage belonging to 
the frow (I forget her name), who is post-mistress 
here. ^ 

I shuddered on looking up towards the hill we gal- 
lopped down in the dark last night. A large 
handsome convent was conspicuous on the summit. 
The country seemed fertile, and well wooded. 

Sunday is not a strict holiday in Catholic commu- 
nities. A mill was hard at work as we went along, 
and several other intimations of laxity in the observ- 
ance of religious duties. 

On approaching the frontiers, we perceived a toll 
or custom-house erecting on the Baden side. In a 
short time, therefore, luggage will be searched on 
coming through from Switzerland. 

The tiles are sometimes tastefully arranged in a 
kind of mosaic. On a bam roof at Stuhlingen is the 
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represensation of a crucifix, with an ornamental border, 
in various colours. Some of these establishments are 
covered with wood only, which must be found exceed- 
ingly perishable, and obnoxious to decay. 

Shortly after our departure, we crossed a little 
river. " Now you are in Switzerland,'* said the 
charioteer. We looked up, and around, as though 
expecting to see Alps on Alps, " in snowy wonder 
piled ;'' but, the same fertile orchard-planted country ; 
not a mountain visible worth gazing at Woods, 
plains, teeming with abundance ; a verdant carpet on 
every side ; with rivulets brawling through copse and 
dell, — were the general features of the landscape. 
Madonnas and crucifixes all gone ; we were once more 
among Protestants. 

Magnesian limestone, similar in appearance to a 
narrow strip of this formation extending from the 
Tyne to the Trent ; AnthyUis vulneraria (Kidney 
vitch), Cistus Helianthemum (Rock rose), and Vinea 
minor (Lesser periwinkle), abundant by the hedges. 

On rising a pretty " brisk '* hill, as the Yankees 
say, we saw a chain of snowy Alps, for the first 
time: from their dimness and great height above 
the horizon, having the appearance of clouds, until 
exposed to a more careful scrutiny. They proved 
to be the Oberland, or Bernese Alps, about eighty 
miles distant. I shall not soon forget the effect 
their giant forms first produced on the mind. 
" What is man ?*' seems the overwhelming, the pre- 
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dominant feeling — these mighty pinnacles, but as 
^^ the small dust of the balance/' in the eyes of 
Him who " taketh up the isles as a very little 
thing." There are times and opportmiities when the 
silent majesty of Nature can preach a powerful ser- 
mon ; can lift the mind from these lower things, and 
make us feel how mean, how arrogant is man, — ^^ less 
than nothing, and altogether vanity !'* 

We heard the noise of the " Falls,'* about six 
miles distant: — the carriage stopped that we might 
listen. Ere long the Rhine was again visible, of 
a beautiful light brilliant blue, or rather greenish 
tint. Clots of foam upon its surface made the 
prettiest contrast imaginable. It was nearly eleven 
o'clock, when we arrived at the Ship Hotel, down a 
narrow perilous descent into this antique-looking 
curiosity of a town. I was much amused in passing 
iJong to see the great variety of paintings outside 
— stalwart warriors though, in place of saints and 
virgins. The whole front of one extensive dwelling 
is covered with figures larger than life, representing 
some generations of patriots and heroes. ^^ Zum 
Ritter," I was told, this stately habitation belonged. 
Fountains in great abundance; each surmounted 
by William Tell, or some gaunt grim personage, to 
whom these sturdy republicans owe, or fancy is owing, 
an ideal good they call " liberty." All of them are 
finely carved, though in a most unseemly fashion, 
as it respects one part of the costume. The French 
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^yaudepoise^**^ pronounced in EtiglMi' ttefeuMlfely 
^HHigh according to its appearance^ iihoii^ tootpSbiBt^ 
ouftly in more than one or two of tbese embelHshfli^ntftL^ 

After a hurried dressing for church, we fbund, 
on inquiry, much to our regret, that serri<*e wA 
about closing ; we therefore concluded to view the 
Falls earlier in the day than we intended, and return 
to prayers in the evening. 

These celebrated falls were the origin of the town ; 
merchandise being obliged to unload here. They 
are about two miles distant, and are best seen from 
the left bank of the river, which is steep and woody. 

We crossed the bridge from SchafFhausen into the 
partly Roman Catholic canton of Thurgau. ITm 
bridge, before its destruction in 1799, consisted of a 
single arch of three hundred and fifty feet span. It 
was built of wood, and covered over, like most of die 
wooden bridges in this part of the world, by a com- 
mon carpenter, self-taught, and was justly admired as 
a most ingenious piece of mechanism. Before his 
time, all attempts at making a durable bridge had 
proved abortive, from the nature of the situation, and 
the great strength and impetuosity of the current. 

After standing unharmed for above forty years, this 
noble structure was burnt by the French, in 1790, 
the Austrians having possessed themselves of the 
town. The present bridge is said to be much 
inferior in every respect, but we would fain hope 
is destined to a longer and more peaceable duration. 
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. Tbe day was hot^ and the roads dusty. Between 
vineyards and orchards on either hand we approached 
the ^asiie of Lau£fen, the river all the while con- 
cealed firom our view; though we could hear the 
thundering plunge of the ^^ chvie ** nearly the whole 
distance. 

Limestone strata, and the usual category of plants. 
Omithoffolum umbeUatum (common Star of Beth- 
lehem), in great abundance, quite a weed amongst 
the corn. 

We drove through the ancient portals of the 
castle, over a drawbridge, with chains and port- 
cullis, into a spacious courtyard, entering what is 
cftlled the summer-house, the windows of which 
overlook the fall. Like our sights in England, it is 
shut up by walls and doors, and payment is de- 
manded before entrance. Wine is sold here, and re- 
freshments ; the place being a favourite lounge for 
strangers. The Russian ambassador from Berne, 
with two ladies, was looking at the lower part of 
the fall, during our visit. We descended a long 
flight of steps, through copse- wood and shrubberies, 
down the almost perpendicular &ce of rock, at the 
bottom of which are galleries overhanging the boiling 
caldron at its base. 

Here the whole bursts at once upon the eye, as 
though that immense sweep of waters were plunging 
immisdiatiely over the spectator. A few yards only 
intervene. The spray and mist, caught by the wind, 
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sometimes make a sudden, uneiq)ected whirl, and an 
uncomfortable drenching is the result These galle- 
ries are continually wet and dripping, and must stand 
in need of constant repair ; a slippeiy plank only be- 
tween the adventurer and destruction. 

The scene is terrific, not so much from height — 
only about eighty feet — as from the immense body of 
water always pouring down. A constant wind is 
caused by its motion. I was watching, when a bee 
rushed through the spray, — for a moment seemingly 
bewildered; then turning round two or three times, 
eventually, I think, escaped. The water from this 
situation appears higher than the rocks, which, like 
huge buttresses, divide the fell into three parts, rush- 
ing down with the speed and fury of an avalanche. 
I could just perceive the spire of a distant church 
through the grey mist; and some straggling firs, 
which had a strange, almost magical, effect These 
Herculean pillars are partly covered with bushes and 
vegetation, — where a colony of rabbits have taken 
up their abode- How they are supplied with food is 
incomprehensible ; unless by means of burrows under 
the river to the main land. Though seeming to bid 
defiance to the war of elements, the rocks are never- 
theless wearing slowly away. Previously to being 
broken through, the whole valley, extending probably 
to the lake of Constance, was under water. There is 
abundant evidence, from geological facts, to prove a 
great subsidence of the waters, some hundred feet in 
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depth. The ridge, now almost destroyed, was once, no 
doubty as high as the rock on ^hich the castle is built. 

A winding path, or staircase, leads down to the 
river, and on the left bank I pulled a specimen of 
Sisymbrium Sophia (Flix Weed). It was the only 
specimen I saw in my route. Boats were plying up 
and down the great basin, crossing and re-crossing 
to a landing-place opposite, where an old queer 
octagonal building, called the Chflteau Worth, made a 
very picturesque sketch from a window overlooking the 
falls, where I saw Schiller's name carved on the seat.. 

After we had been steeped to the brim with en- 
joyment, the day being one of those bland, luxuri- 
ous seasons which lull every sense in their own 
atmosphere of delight, we entered the house and 
shop, where an artist exhibits views in body colours 
of the fall, and various other parts of the Swiss 
cantons* His wife is an excellent show-woman, and 
I had some interesting chat with h^r. Their name 
is Blauier ; they have lived here for some years, and 
she speaks tolerable English, having been to England 
with her wares. She said the King, and many of the 
elite of London, have subscribed for a series of views 
on the Rhine, all pamted and mounted : a laborious 
task, though the artist has attained great facility and 
dexterity of execution. 

I inquired about the Alps we saw this morning. 
She said they were visible, in favourable weather, 
from the place where we stood ; yesterday distinctly, 
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but not a trace existed at present. A thidk hiaze, 
from the heat, interposed, and every thing wan 
involved in mist. , v' 

The most remarkable objects visible from that 
situation are the Wetterhorn, Jungfrau, f1nsteraar» 
horn, with the Grindelwald, and other mountains of 
the Oberland; names I had been familiar with 
from my youth, and associated with all that was 
pleasing in those anticipations. Their very sound 
was startling ; and I was now within, if not in, sight 
of those giant wonders of creation, that had often 
stirred my young fancy with a mysterious power. 

The drawings are rather expensive, as may be 
supposed : large views about 2/. each, and others in 
proportion. Having made a purchase, we set out on 
our return. 

I was surprised to see groups of lads, in dif- 
ferent places as we went along, shooting with the 
cross-bow at a mark. They appeared to make a 
mighty business of it, and were excessively annoying 
as we passed by, running beside the carriage with 
large pewter-plates begging batzen to encourage 
their sport. This national weapon is put into the 
hands of boys that they may become familiar with its 
use, — for what reason it is imposible to say, inasmuch 
as the archer's craft appears to be entirely banished 
from modern warfare : — probably, like the bow4n 
England, merely as a relic of national habits, and 
only practised for sport. 
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We dined at the inn, making some fe\y indis- 
pensable arrangements on retiring to our Sabbath 
duties. 

The ** H$tel de George Zellweger, au VaisseaUi' in 
Schaffbauseny has excellent accommodations. It par- 
:tppk the usual character of our halting*places in the 
old German towns. They have much the air and 
look of decayed palaces, and would do honour to any 
Minerva-press writer, could he give a faithful and 
texpressive description : — immense halls, doors, 
ceilings,, windows, heavily and highly ornamented, 
sometimes in the style of Queen Anne*s reign. Our 
embellishments in this and subsequent eras, perhaps 
copied, or rather the spirit and ^ feeling taken from 
older, German types. . They generally occupy a pro- 
digious space of ground ; while the interior certainly 
does verify and illustrate 

*< Upstaiis and down stairs into my lady's chamber; ** 

but our good " Ship '* has ornaments that require 
a separate and more detailed description. 

My bedroom walls were covered with oil-paintings, 
exceedingly well done, and in excellent preservation. 
The figures large as life: subjects. — " Potiphar's 
Wife," "Alexander and Diogenesj'* «A Greek Oracle," 
&c. I walked into the " Salley* and found the walls 
ornamented in like manner : — " Dipgenes and his 
Lantern," " A Tooth-drawer," and divers others. I 
was informed they were at least t\vo hundred years 
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It kneeamyto be M M uenliat p a rt i ml a r in spetjkr 
to vaiteny and Q$kex Awpslir^ eipedaDy iu 
tfac Swia> Cantonfc. The fint inriiiMition I wecmmi 
was on booid the ttfin-hnat. Calliii|^ ^ Garfowp** I 
found my man ^efy waSkj and sn^yith ; dieaegmliy 
espeetanodwr sort of addzesk InSwineriand diey 
are all entitled, or think themsdres so^ to ^ Mon- 
sjenr," or ^ KeDner*" Ciiility oosti nothing; and 
I nerer m^ hot with the greatest reqpect and 
attention afterwards. 

In the cool of the erenin^ we saontered throuj^ 
the town; the shc^ wore all shat^ and every thing 
wore an aqtectof the strictest pnqpriety and decomm. 
The streets are exceedingly narrow and irregalar; 
but the houses are magnificently picturesque; an 
artist might sketch here for months, and find some- 
thing worthy of Prout to the end : — so diflferent from 
our snug, regular, i>e^iiial/^e buildings. The fronts 
are highly ornamented, in a bold relief; many with 
projecting oriel, or bay-^windows, on the second 
story. From these stations the inmates b^^ve but 
a limited range of view, by reason of the tor- 
tuous forms and salient angles of the neigbbourhig 
houses* Some of the buildjingis ba^e ^ee- sided 
turrets at the comers, with windows in each stoxy. 
These, along with the paintings I jbave befoire men- 
tionedi t^^ of Scripture emblazon^ in partitio^v^s 
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fountains, &c., all tend to impress a foreign cha* 
racter on the scene; — " gloomy and grand" would 
be the most just and concise description that could 
possibly be given. Reservoirs beneath the fountains 
are a great luxury and convenience ; few, if any, 
of these old-fashioned towns are without them. Vege- 
tables are usually washed in the troughs and channels, 
where many operations are carried on which, with us, 
are obliged to be confined to in-doors. 

I was surprised, and somewhat piqued, at the 
superabundant politeness of the inhabitants. There 
was nothing in our dress or appearance that could 
warrant any particular attention. The first we 
noticed was a complete sweep of the hat from an 
individual or two standing at their doors. Not sup- 
posing ourselves the objects of the salute, we passed 
on; immediately another obeisance undeceived us; 
and, much annoyed at my former remissness, I doffed 
half-way to my shoe-tie, blushing, inwardly perhaps^ 
at our previous behaviour. — No wonder at the pro- 
verbial rudeness of the English ; such politeness, real 
well-bred courtesy, amongst t^ lower and middle 
classes on the Continent would put our boasted re- 
finement to the blush. We Ipiave no notion of such 
things in England. Even cliamber-maids and scul- 
lions courtesy with a grace that might make our 
fashionables die with envy. 

The evening was delightfiil, and we prolonged our 
walk until dusk. Oroups of young men marched 
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pasty iwo ood twOf an indmchiai precodsng, * like 
a drill*ser|eant with bia c«ne;<^tbey #ere siiJigulg 
some national hymn, we innocently fiuieied. In a 
while, another set came past the inn; fire or m 
individuals roaring out, with all their might, tnit 
sadly deficient in both time and tune. On inquiry, 
we understood these uproarious cadenzas were ^^ The 
Marsellois Hymn,'' and others, filthy revolutionary 
German songs, — profitable employment for a Sab- 
bath evening ! 

May 25. — At eight o'clock our voiture, which 
we had engaged to take us to Zurich, twenty*-six 
miles, made its appearance. This morning we 
were promised a ^^ biftik," to breakfast^ in die Enn 
glish fashion ; — - my companions were longing for 
some English cookery. When it came, they could 
not eat it : the thing, from whatever part extracted, 
had evidently been stewed first; being amazingly 
tender. My two friends, one especially, quite up- 
set with the change of diet, — every thing so differ- 
ent in taste. I do not wonder at foreigners feelizig 
strangely nauseated with our fare : doubtless^ the taste 
of pit-coal is much more disgusting to them than 
the flavour of wood-charcoal can be to our palates. 
I made an excellent breakfast, hevertheless ; and, 
with a thousand bows and smiles from mine host, 
we left this interestii^ spot, full of excitment, and 
anticipation of the wonders the next few days woidd 
disclose. 



> It wat^a hot.misty mornings wMi nrither li^t# tsar 
shadowsuWe Icept on the right bank of the riveir, op- 
.poBite to that we took in our excursion yesterday. 
■"^ Shortly came in sight of the cascade^ but under 
a very different aspect. The fall was at a consider- 
able distance, looking mean compared to our former 
view. -— Noticed a beautiful effect of colour : the 
fAd red. castle above ; dark rocks, and green foliage 
on the right ; and the broad, bright, tumbling waters 
opposite. 

We found the roads good, but horridly dusty. The 
Alps were still hidden, as anticipated. When the 
mist cleared away, the atmosphere, instead of being 
transparent^ was partly converted into a reflecting 
medium with the bright heat. There were several 
.indications of the mirage. The ground, all laid 
out in crops, and amazingly fertile; Indian corn 
and potatoes grow side by side, in the most thriving 
condition. 

The hills, in sight, are undulating eminences; 
their summits bristling and black with pines. I found 
liie Geum rwdk (Water-avens), as well as Ranunculus 
arvenm (Corn ranunculus), in great abundance ; and 
apecimens of a Polygaia (Milkwort), very large. At 
tise first, I oould hardly persuade myself they were 
sknilar to our English species, P. vulgaris ; I have 
yet my doubts^ and fancy it was the PohfgaU major ^ 
though rather too early in flowering. By some care- 
lessness 1 laid aside my specimens until too late to 
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verify them. The jBtem of our commcA milkwort is 
procumbenti but I have a disttnet reeoUectbn these 
were upright : one of the speeifie oharacters of P. vugor^ 
or large Austrian milkwort* 

After a few miles, we crossed die houndarj of Scba£&- 
hausen into this everlasting Baden again:: siHsely the 
sun never sets on the Grand Doke's dominions I We 
have beeo rambling throu^ his territories itoost 
longer than I can remember : such an amazing period 
seems to have elapsed since our departure from £ng^ 
land, — Looking back, and meaaiiring time by the 
amount, or number of new sensations, months, nay 
years, have gone by since we left our native diores. I 
can hardly feel persuaded by any process of thought, 
save calculation, that little more than a fortnight has 
escaped ; but, in this fortni^t, a life almost has been 
condensed— a tincture, a whole ocean squeezed into 
a drop I 

The country is one continued garden for miles: 
fruit trees in the greatest abundance, and vine- 
yards on every sunny slope. As usual, women are 
the vine-dressers: domestic duties are but indif- 
ferendy attended to, I should imagine. Crucifixes 
in plenty ; sometimes to mark certain distances on 
the road : their only use, judging from the indiffer- 
ence with which they are regarded. 

For sev^al days past, we have seen a considerable 
breadth of land sown with the Hed^mmm Onobrychis 
(Saintfoin). This plant is highly nutritious for cattle. 
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either cut green, or made into hay* One thousand 
parts of Saintfoin gave Sir H. Davy thirty-nine of 
nutritious matter ; the same that is afforded by red 
and white clover. 

In about an hour, we entered the canton of Zurich, 
marked by three posts. At Eglisau crossed the 
Rhine, which is still of a beautiful light green colour; 
it is not acquired by reflection, nor apparently, 
from any extraneous matter. Looking down, the 
liquid is so clear, the bottom may be seen many yards 
in depth : large quantities, when taken out, exhibit 
not the least tinge, but are perfectly pure and 
translucent. At this place, about ten miles on our 
journey, is one of those curious covered wooden 
bridges, with windows at the sides, for which Swit- 
zerland is unrivalled. This little snug town stands 
warm and sheltered in its nest, between abrupt de- 
clivities and rocky banks of the Rhine, clothed with 
woods and verdure. Just rising the hill, we saw a 
team of bullocks in a waggon, the yoke fastened across, 
or rather to the horns : a most torturing position for 
the poor aniinals ; two heads fastened together by a 
clumsy bar of wood, so that one cannot move in the 
least without incommoding, or by consent of, the 
other. Cow% as well as bullocks, are sometimes 
employed for draught. 

We were mightily diverted on overtaking a com- 
pany of pilgrims, peasants in holiday suits, going to 
pay their vows at the celebrated abbey, or shrine of 
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Oar Ladjy at Eiiisiedleii; die most renowned and 
frequented for this purpose^ probabfy, of any other 
in the Christian world. 

It is situated in a romantic Talley in the canton of 
Schwytz, nearly fifiy miles distant* Sometimes tJie 
number of votaries assembled together amounts to 
nearly twenty thousand, who, as may be supposed, 
are but indifferently accommodated in the town. In 
the abbey a wooden image of the Vii^n is kept, 
which for ages has received the homage of the 
&itbful. 

From the remotest comers of Germany, from 
France and Italy, troops of penitents often walk 
every step of the way, to lay their offerings and their 
sorrows at her shrine. According to the computation 
of a modern writer, the annual number of devotees 
are increasing, and do not fall far short of two huif- 
dred thousand! Sometimes pilgrims of the low^r 
classes represent their richer brethren, bearing costly 
presents for the object of purchasing favours by 
proxy. 

Zuinglius was a curate in this establishment, and 
by his studies fitted for those labours which have 
rendered his name so &mous« 

We heard our new acquaintances, male and female, 
at a considerable distance, chanting their invocations. 
They ceased as we passed by, but recotimenced 
almost immediately. A few carried red umbrellas to 
shelter them from the sun. Nothing^ coidd b^ miore 
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appropriate ; the ray% reflecting throu^ on th^ir' hot 
red faeesi was like adding fud to fiiie. 

At the inn where we rested an hour or two^ half 
way, in a yillage called Bulach, we were agreeably 
sarprised to be intraded upon by an Englii^ 
family from Naples, returning to England ; a mothei^ 
two lively daughters, and one son. The females 
were very chatty and intelligent; they had dome 
over the pass of St. Gothard, having understood 
the Simplon was impassable, — rather startling news, 
inasmuch as it would disarrange my beautiful plans, 
and throw us wide of our intended route. I had 
heard, before I left England, that the tremendoiis 
tomado^like thundernstorm in August the preceding 
year, which extended over the whole of Europe, had 
made the passes of the Alps impassable. That the 
Simplon was much injured we were led to expect ; 
but I had anticipated the necessary repairs were al- 
ready accomplished, though, on making inquiries 
previously, we could not hear of any travellers 
who had crossed since the catastrophe. For the 
first time here was something in the shape of Cor- 
rect, but annoying intelligence. By their account, 
too, a journey over the St. Gothard was no light matter, 
having been attended with considerable delay, — an 
exceeding toilsome disagreeable, and perilous experi- 
ment. Tlieir carriage was dismounted and carried oh 
a sledge, the fitir ones walking up to the knees in 
melted snow. They!«eemed to regret leaving Nc^iles, 
and hoped shortly to return. 
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As we were eojoyii^ omr social ehat, a fellow came 
into the room, with little ceremony and less graces 
conmiencing a series of stale tricks; such as balancing 
glasses filled with water, in diTCfs positk»i8,andsandry 
other feats. He was rather adroit in his performance^ 
and we looked on, until taken by another novelty. A 
troop of Zurich yeomanry, having been reviewed, 
were ^^ clampering,'* it could not be called prancing 
on their great heavy steeds, through the town, to die 
great wonder and admiration of the idlers and their 
assistants, who were lounging about in considerate 
numbers. Vocal performers, too, in the street, fiir 
voured us with national songs, for a ^ consideration.'' 
Every body seemed to know that ^^ mi lar^ Anglais** 
was arrived. — Most of the inns are adorned with 
rude engravings, representing the perils and e^loits 
of Waiiam Tell. 

The approach to Zurich is very fine; the country 
seems densely populated and amazingly fertile — a 
complete garden round the city. 

The manu&cture of silk is carried on to a great 
extent, having been introduced here by the perse- 
cuted Protestants from northern Italy. 

The road winds pleasantly towards the town: a 
splendid view from this situation: bouses intensely 
white, with blue roofs; the lake, light green, ad- 
mitting of a thousand changes and reflections from 
the various moods of the atmosphere above its sur- 
face ; Mont Pilate, in the distance, dark, and denuded 
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in a great Rieasure of his winter covering* Beyond, 
some seventy miles off, the Jungfrau and her attend- 
ants lifted their dim snowy peaks into the warm sky. 

Hie twin towers of the cathedral were very eonr 
spicuotts, shaping out, and embellishing as pretty a 
picture as ever sun shone upon. 

We drove up to the door of the Hotel de I'Epee ; 
which, from its unequalled views of the lake, is much 
frequented. From the window of the public room, 
in the extreme distance, some of the Alps before 
named are visible. The blue middle space^ studded 
with white specks, tlmt stand for towns and churches, 
shooting up into glittering spires as they came more 
immediately within our range of vision. Foreground, 
the light green waters of the lake ; white sails and 
black spots on its scarcely ru£Ung surface. 

Round the walls of our ^^ saBe a numger " is a 
panoramic view of Lyons, stamped on paper with 
wooden blocks. Hie figures are all exceedingly spi- 
rited and well done. 

It is altogether one of the best inns on our route ; 
and though the charges were high, the comforts and 
conveniences fully counterbalanced the demand on 
our purse. After dinner we went down to the lake 
for the purpose of embarkation. Nothing could be 
more propitious than the weather on that bright, 
lovely evening. 

^^ Do you want a boat, sir?^ shouted a little boy 
near the landing-place. I was rather startled to 



S'28 ZURICH. 

bear my native tongue so unexpectedly. He was 
standing on a wooden bridge^ or jet^^.dose to the 
boats. Immediately I began to question him ; the lad 
was delighted to see us ; he came from Yarmoudi^ we 
understood, his parents having placed him at school 
in Zurich, whilst they were on travel. Several 
English boys were at the same place, who always 
made a point of spending their little leisure and short 
holidays among the boats, not only for the pleasure 
of a trip sometimes, but to get an opportunity of 
seeing their countrymen. 

Our aquatic excursion was really enchanting ; and 
the boats so unlike any thing of our own build. 
They are made like broad canoes, with blunt ends, 
stem and stern alike, and rising considerably out of 
the water ; the boatman stands up while propelling 
his bark, and rows from him. They are generally 
provided with awnings that can be raised or taken 
down at pleasure. I do not know anything more 
luxurious than to loll on the cushions, your eyes &r 
away over this delicious lake, every breath a balmy 
delight, and every sensation pleasure. Sky and 
water so clear and ethereal, it was like fairy land — 
a haven of enchantment. 

I was roused from my day dreams by a loud burst 
of revelry: we were close in shore to avoid the 
current, and the noisy merriment came from some 
pleasure-gardens by the water's edge. Groups 
of visiters, both sexes, ware enjoying themselves. 
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quaffing, smoking, and passing their afternoon, their 

doke far niente in these charming retreats. ■ 

The whole margin of this vast lake, extending 
fifty miles in a crescent-like form, is a series of culti- 
vated slopes, studded with vines, and forests of every 
hue and variety. The darkest and the liveliest green 
contrasted with that bright sapphire sky, where all 
was purity and repose. ^ 

But, alas! even that glowing sky partakes the 
nature of all beneath the sun : like the world's and 
woman's humours — for a period all that is enchanting, 
and you are wrapt in a dream of happiness and de- 
light; but, the bliss just tasted, a change comes over 
the spirit, and, in the dark chill atmosphere of feel- 
ing that ensues, you wonder where the bright visions 
of yesterday have had their existence. 

We returned to the inn, after an hour or two's en- 
joyment, that leaves a glowing spot burnt in the me- 
mory no after cai*es nor sorrows can obliterate. This 
day is recorded in life's journal with a white stone ! 

We sailed past a high dismal square tower, built in 
the narrow part of the lake, now used as a dungeon for 
those who have committed murder, — a picturesque 
point for all sketchers. It contrasts strongly with the 
white houses, the bright blue water, and the broken 
reflections on that lustrous current. 

Our inn is close to where the lake rushes through, 
and forms the river Limmat, conveying this vast body 
of waters to the Aar, and thence to the Rhine at 
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WaldabuC Over tfak firig^itfiiUy rapid diahnrf is a 
wide level platfimn of woody oocapied on cadi side with 
booths^ where merchandize of aU sorts is exhibited for 
sale. It has a bustling animated sppeBXBiusef and is 
modi frequented by the coontiy people, in all their 
variety of costume. The female peasantry of this 
canton wear ascarlet boddiee^ white sleeves, very fiiU, 
and a short coloured petticoat; a black head-gear is 
tied across the crown with a scarlet riband* Themales 
have little that can be called distinctive, as it respeets 
dress : throughout Switzerland, with few exceptions, 
the men are scarcely to be distinguished from our 
own peasantry* 

To my surprise, a play-bill was put into our 
hands. Plays and such frivolous amusements I 
had always understood were not allowed in tlus 
cradle^ or rather refrige^ of the early reformers. 
When the torch of religious persecution was flung 
with frantic zeal through the greater part of Europe, 
here the suffering protestants found a shelter and a 
home^ Even many of our own eminent professors of 
th^ truth were indebted to this fer-off sanctuary as a 
^^ lodge in a wilderness,^ aud a refrige from the storm 
that ravaged their native land. Ziurich was the resi* 
dence of Zkiinglius, of Gessoer, Lavater, Zimmer^ 
man, and many other eminent writers. The two 
latter had their residence on the borders of the lake. 
Zimmerman says in his letters, -^ " I can never 
recall these sublime and tranquil scenes whidb I have 
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enjoyed in the company of Lavaterj without the most 
intense emotion/' 

Lavater met his death in Zurich when the town 
was unexpectedly entered by the French army, in 
consequence of a triumphant victory over the Rus- 
sians by Massena. At that time Lavater was under 
the portico of the church where he officiated as 
pastor: trying to protect his friend from an infuriated 
Frenchman, he met his death by a thrust with a 
bayonet from one of these licentious soldiery. 

We agreed to spend our evening at the play or 
opera, expecting to see more of the manners and ap- 
pearance of the higher and middling classes in this 
miniature world than elsewhere. We were sure of a 
good house, too, and a fashionable audience, inasmuch 
as a celebrated performer from the royal theatre at 
Munich was to appear, his services being engaged for 
eight nights; and Herr Esslair was said to be one of 
the first actors in Germany. 

The outside of the building has rather a mean 
appearance, in con^parison with our English theatres 
of the like importance. Every thing about the inte- 
rior looked plain, but new. This novelty, I under- 
stood, has only beai allowed since the' revolution, as 
they term it, in 1832, when the democratic party got 
the upper hand throughout the canton. 

Some of the boxes were private, others taken for a 
certain period by subscription, and not a place was to 
be had in the lower part of the house. At length we 
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got to the third tier, found it exceedsigly fiiU, and 
almoBt insupportably hot. Here, howevec, we dtis^ 
posed of ourselves for twenty-fire batzen each (about 
three shillings). -The performance had commenoedia 
the plebeian hour of six. Tlie play wis <^ Die Jager" 
in five acts, by Iffland. I did not understand a word, 
but immediately found out the ^ star.'' Thoi^ 
his language was not understood, his acting was, and 
a truth and nature about it as difierent Scorn the rest 
of the corps as reality and imitation. Every motion, 
every tone^ cadences, inflexions,, so expressive, - tbsll 
the veriest dolt might have discerned his meaning. 
There is little doubt, that had the audience been 
deaf, much of the plot and sentiment might l^ve 
^been discovered. The other actors were sorry stiqlc^ 
and the dresses altogether would have disgraced .a 
bam or a Bartholomew Fair show-booth. Tbe 
theatre was gloomy, and the decorations dingy and 
ill-arranged; nor did I see a pretty face in the wht^e 
assembly. How different fi*om the brilliant ttntt a^ 
semMe of an English fashionable audience I 

The first thing that caught my attention was a 
time*piece ,of a somewhat novel construction. In the 
centre of the canopy above the stage curtain was an 
arc, the periphery of an illuminated transparent 
circle. In this division the hours revolved; three 
only being visible at once. On the right hand was 
old Time reclining, while he stretched out his arm 
and fore-finger nearly midway across: the dial; *the 
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letters of wfaich^ revolving past, showed tbetin^e; q{ 
night, by an elegant device, Time pointing to the hour* 
, The play was over at nine, nor was, there say 
after- piece. -The German theatres are usually -r^*** 
stricted to short hours; and the appetite of the 
audience thereby whetted for another feast. ^^ Eletter 
leave longing than loathing," is the true : secret of 
enjoyment. The whole assembly rose, at the con^ 
elusion, with loud acclamations. - Herr Esslair then 
came forward, before the curtain, to make a speech. 
He was a fine^ tall, hale old man of about sixty ; and 
was clad in a light green coat, buckskin breeches, 
and immense hussar boots. 

. During the performance, a gentleman standing 
by, recognised our language, and spoke to us. He 
had been in England, feeling happy, as he said, 
to make our acquaintance. As it is my wont to 
be inquisitive, I soon found out his political sen- 
timents. He lamented the late revolution, as 
having entirely destroyed the power of the ark- 
tocratic party; and the city almost ruined in 
consequence. The peasantry, in &ct, have the 
government in their own hands, in consequence of 
being able to return a much greater number of re- 
presentatives to their << shadow of a parliam^it,". as 
be' expressed it,* than heretofore. Most of the better 
and middling classes, tired of the tyranny of the 
multitude, were anxiously hoping and expecting a 
change. A few years more of mob govemmontf be 
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said would drive the respectable inhabitant from 
the country, and inevitably hasten its down&Il. 

On returning to the inn, we understood the 
Austrian and Prussian ambassadors to the Swiss 
Cantons were residing here at present. It appears 
they take up their abode at Berne and Zurich alter- 
nately. The English ambassador is now at the former 
place. It being absolutely necessary to procure 
the Austrian ambassador's signature, before we 
could be allowed to enter Italy, our papers were 
forwarded to his residence, as soon as possible, in 
order that we might be enabled to depart for the 
Oberlands early to-morrow morning. Our intended 
route was to Zug, and over the Righi to Lucerne ; 
thence by boat to Altorf and Alpnach ; — through 
the celebrated valley of Samen to Lungern, and over 
the pass of the Brunig to Meyringen, Brientz, Inter- 
lachen, and Thun to Berne. 

We had hired a caleche to Lucerne, about thirty 
six miles ; and the hour of departure was fixed for 
nine o'clock, if our passports could be secured in time. 
Our lacquey at the inn said there would be no doubt 
of it. 

The night was lovely beyond description. I 
watched the clear, calm, starry heavens above the 
lake, which appeared like another sky, as peaceful 
and as pure. The anticipation of that wild empire 
of wonder, to open upon our sight, on the morrow ; 
and those inconceivable sublimities we were about to 
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explore, kept me feverish and awake for some hours. 
There only seemed one, the usual drawback from 
happiness on foreign travel, that cankering care about 
home, and all the living world within its circle. 

Below one window of my chamber rushed the im- 
petuous torrent from the lake, boiling and foaming, 
in furious contrast to the calm deep, whence arose 
its being and its source. 
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ZURICH. 

After a comfortable night I looked out. What a 
change I The atmosphere big with rain, cloads 
rolling half way down the hills,-— not a distant 
gleam was visible. On Momit Albis, over which lay 
our subsequent route, they hung like an impervious ' 
curtain. 

I hastened down to seek some weather-wise indi- 
vidual, whom I stumbled upon in the shape of our 
master of the post. His information was, that if the 
weather broke, it would rain at the least three " 
days. How provokingly particular, and with all the 
coolness imaginable I never seeming to care in the ^ 
least, or to pity our misfortunes in that extremi^. 
Why the man ought to have wept in sackcloth and 
ashes ! But, instead, the wretch even smiled ! If any 
thing could have justified assassination, this atrocious 
conduct assuredly would. Three days ! — ' and our 
very existence depended on fair weather. We had 
come a thousand miles to see his own magnificent • 
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mountains. Our route all mapped down, we could 
not spare a day; and should the next three days, 
during which we had to travel through the most 
interesting part of our journey, prove like thii^ 
morning's sample, when every hill above the size of 
a haycock was buried in the clouds, what a glorious 
specimen of Alpine travelling we should havet 
Mount Albis, Zug, the Righi, Lucerne, Altorf, 
Mount Pilate, the valley of Sarnen, the Brunig, the 
valley of Hasli, the falls of the Reichenbach, 
Giesbacb, Sec, tlie Jungfrau, and her attendant 
mountains, with the glaciers of Grindelwald, and all 
the wonders of the Bernese Alps, this was our bill 
of &re, spread out for the next three days; and of 
which we were now suddenly threatened to be de- 
prived, — the cup snatched from our very lips. The 
iate of Tantalus was Elysium compared to ours, if 
these provoking clouds continued in the way. 

After breakfast I went out to explore. A beautiful 
walk led me to the ramparts, planted with acacia and 
linden trees. They are kept in fine order, nicely 
gravelled and rolled, with seats and mounds for ob- 
servation. 

Here I sat* and sketched as lovely a scene as ever 
opened on the eye of poet or painter. The morning 
was getting brighter; the mist rapidly attenuating; 
the broad lake, a smooth glassy surface, lay before 
me; its banks garnished with orchards, vineyards, 
woodst and verdure. The town was just below, 
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setting off the bright background to great advantage. 
The whole picture was too magnificent for detail; 
nevertheless, I made a few memoranda, and returned 
to the inn, expecting all would be in readiness for 
our departure. But it seemed that fate, or whatever 
else hitherto had carried us on so swimmingly, was 
now determined to leave us in the lurch. Our mes- 
senger had been with intelligence that the Prussian 
Minister peremptorily refused to sign our pass-^ 
ports, in consequence of irregularity. I was thunder- 
struck at the information ; but, on taking counsel^ we 
all concluded to visit the Ambassador's office to- 
gether, and, if possible, get the matter settled^ 
An audience was granted by the secretary ; but he 
could not relieve us, though we told him the great 
inconvenience that would arise from this delay. The 
forms of diplomacy could not be broken through; 
for, though our passports were Prussian* yet, being 
Englishmen, the English Ambassador must sign 
first; — a point of etiquette that could on no account 
be dispensed with. Of course we knew it would 
be useless applying to the Austrian representative 
until both England and Prussia had affixed their 
signatures. "What a pother about an omelet!" 
Now the English Minister was at Berne, a hun- 
dred miles off, and it would have been folly to think 
of travelling thither, and returning to Zurich. A 
delay of several days would have been the con- 
sequence, and interfere with my plan, so as to 
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throw us completely out in our reckoning through 
the whole subsequent route. 

What was to be done ? For a while I apprehended 
our projected peep into Italy was put hors de combat. 
It was needful we should see the English Ambassador 
without loss of time ; but I determined to make any 
eflFort rather than return to Zurich* To send a 
messenger from Berne was the only plan I could 
think of; and, on inquiry, the Prussian attacM said 
it would not be needful that we should appear person- 
ally before him. Still our passports would require the 
Austrian signature, ere we could cross the frontiers 
of Italy. 

It was not unlikely we might get some advice how 
to proceed from the British representative at Berne : 
all these difficulties must be familiar in such quarters; 
and, after a little consideration, I determined to apply 
for English passports at Berne. At any rate, we had 
got out of his Prussian Majesty's clutches, who, like 
another Majesty who shall be nameless^ had at length 
left us in the lurch. The Austrian vise only would 
be required. How to procure this without loss of 
time to ourselves was the point yet to be ascer- 
tained. Our only plan was to proceed by way 
of Zug, and over the Righi to Lucerne ; so far 
accomplishing our intended journey. Thence direct 
to Berne, making it a point ^appui for the Ober- 
lands, instead of going, as before mentioned, through 
the Oberlands to Berne. My intention was to make 

Q 2 



840 MOUNT ALBIS. 

this tour whilst oiir passports were travellirtg' tfo 
Zurich and back. I regretted that by this unforeseen 
change we should inevitably miss the valley^ '6f 
Sarnen, and the Brunig pass. It could not )^ 
helped : the Royal corps diplomatique were perfectly 
impracticable. 

Our carriage, with two excellent horses, had been 
waiting some time : at length, about eleven o'clocki 
we departed, taking the road towards Mount Albis. 
The clouds were evidently " lifting." We could see 
the piny heights of this abrupt range, almost per^i 
pendicular from our path. It was on this extensive 
ridge that Massena hovered so long, like a vultui*e 
waiting for his prey, until, by a fatal oversight of 
the allied armies, he was able, at one fell swoop, to 
pounce successfully on his victims. 

We left the city, skirting gradually upwards by 
the shores of the lake, for a considerable distance, ere 
the path wound circuitously aslant up this formidable 
acclivity. After a while, we left the carriage, which 
made very slow progress. Th^ road was tolerably 
good, but fearfully steep. Every now and then i 
peep at the lake arrested our attention ; though, ad 
yet, we were too low for any extended survey. 

I hoped to get some additions to my herbarium | 
and, with a tin case dangling on my finger, together 
with a large book of blotting-paper in the caliche, I 
examined the steep woody banks on each side of the 
road. I was soon aware of the AquiUgia vulgaris 
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(Columbine), and A. montana in great beauty and 
variety of colour; not like our stunted, sickly, garden 
specimens : but magnificent things, waving their beau- 
tifiil bells in the mountain breeze. The Asplenium 
Uutormuraria (Wall rue), in great plenty, as well as 
Gakopsis versicolor (large red Hemp Nettle), GaleolH 
dolon luteum (Yellow Archangel, or Dead Nettle). 
The most common plants we had met with for some 
days were Galeopsis versicolor, Veronica Chamcedrys^ 
(Germander Speedwell, the most common of the 
tribe,) Galium verum (Ladies' bedstraw), Chelidonium 
mojus (Wild Celandine), &c. The ConvaUaria majalis 
(Lily of the valley) made the air all redolent with 
sweets. 

As we ascended, I was aware of an elegant little 
papilionaceous plant, growing on the stony banks 
that flanked each side of our path. The profusion 
with which this rock-work shrub, in full flower, lined 
the road on either hand, was perfectly incredible. 
The leaf was like that of box, ( Buxus sempervirens) and 
the flower a delicate straw-colour, tipped with carmine 
of the most intense brilliancy: I did not recollect 
having seen it before, and was delighted and puzzled 
at the same time. Though I took with me " Loudon's 
Encyclopaedia of Plants," it was with considerable 
difficulty I determined even the genera of this native ; 
— no doubt, a confession that will excite the smile of 
the practical botanist ; who, perhaps, from the pre- 
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ceding description, has already ascertained the plants' 
Poly gala ChanuBbtixus (Box-leaved Milkwort). 

We now began to ascend in good earnest : I some- 
times wondered how it were possible the carriage could 
be dragged up. Nevertheless one of my young 
friends, still very unwell, remained inside. In about 
two hours, on looking back, we saw one of the most 
beautiful and extensive views on our route ; — a great 
part of the lake was visible, about thirty miles in 
length, and the city at the farther extremity. 

It was this glowing scenery which first inspired 
Gessner : his idylls are a true picture of the eountry 
that lay stretched out beneath us. Richly vari^ 
gated shores, studded with innumerable villages, 
every object reflected in the calm lake^ repeating 
every hue and every impression from that ever* 
changing atmosphere — looking out of the little oval 
window behind our carriage — made one of the pretti- 
est pictures imaginable, for all the world like peeping 
into a " galanti-show." 

The cloudy curtain having kindly drawn up as we 
advanced, the scene below was a perfect panorama ; 
and I shall certainly recommend it to Burford for 
his next. 

We saw none of those old feudal fortresses that 
once crowded the environs of this magnificent expanse. 
It has been prettily said by one of the " movement ** 
philosophers, " At every step towards freedom, a 
feudal fortress falls to the ground;" but I sadly 
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question whether freedom really exists or not ; and 
whether the democratic principle be not necessarily 
the parent of a more galling, vulgar, and deb^ing 
tyranny than ever existed in what is usually called 
the dark ages. 

We are working out this problem in England: 
Heaven send us a favourable quotient : it has been 
worked in France, and through every stage, until 
they have retrograded, or come round, almost to the 
spot whence they set out* England is now trying 
her luck ; and unless she pause ere it be too late, the 
same result will, doubtless, occur, as sure as ratids 
give their equivalent. But enough of this for the 
present 

In due time we arrived at a " Gasthof, " on the 
summit* Here a look out may be enjoyed, such as 
few other habitations can boast : the air was quick 
and reviving, and I felt glad to ^^ peck a little.'' 
Bread and sausage, with some thin wine, very ac- 
ceptable. 

I saw great abundance of the Ophrys ovcUa (common 
Twayblade), and the meadows were almost overrun 
with the leaves of Colchicum autumnale (Autumnal 
Crocus). 

From our eagle's nest we saw nothing of the Alps, 
though, in favourable weather, the Bernese chain is 
in full view. There had evidently been rain amongst 
the hills last night ; but the sun was now making his 
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way through the clouds — qyearmoeg tK>tttt idtiB^* 
promising for a hot day. -V 

After a needful rest, we b^an the desoept^^^*^ 
such, too, as we had not yet encountered. I got but, 
not choosing to sit at so fearful an angle from tbp 
perpendicular. How the poor horses managed to 
prevent the carriage from running over then^ I 
cannot exactly explain : it was their own look out, 
and I left them to their &te. Now and then I venn 
tured a glance ; and, certainly, the abruptness of tbe 
declivity was awful. Our chariot looked as thou^ 
coming down from the sky upon me. In additiof^ 
the road was very bad, as thougii merely worked out 
by the torrents that sweep terribly down these ravines 
at certain periods. 

On getting into a lower region, we found oursdves 
once more in a meadow and pasturing country, re- 
minding me very much of our own grazing districts 
The inhabitants must surely subsist upon cherritar; 
— orchards, too, in such abundance, it is wonderfui 
what they do with the apples. I hope all this wine 
we are drinking may not prove eider after all ! 

The road, though not so steep, was really worse 
than before, reminding me of the log-roads in Amer 
rica. Immense pine-trees were laid across ; and the 
jolting, as may be supposed, was terrible. Tfce 
Antirrhinum Cymhalaria (Pedlar's-basket) was growing 
plentifully on the walls, with Asplemum Trichomaneg 
(Maiden-hair spleen wort) ; Poterium Sangui$arifa 
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(common Burtiel), in the pastures, very large, and 
TroUius EuropcBtis ( Globe-flower) , as plentiful as butter 
cupr, in som6 of the low moist meadows. 

In the distance lay Zug, bathed in sunshine, its 
pretty lake smooth as a mirror. 

The lofty head of Mount Pilate was Jeheaded by 
his cloud cap; but the Righi stood before us in all 
its length and breadth, perfecdy unobscured, giving 
us hopes of an unclouded ascent on the morrow. As 
the view from this mountain is one of the noted sights 
of Switzerland, I was particularly anxious to enjoy 
it. Besides, we had purchased a panoramic view 
from this celebrated summit, at Leigh's in the Strand, 
ere we set out, and, consequently, our bargain was 
worthless unless it could be used. 

Zug is, I think, one of the quietest, dullest, places 
I ever passed through. The inhabitants, save those 
forced to be abroad from their occupations, were, 
doubdess, all within doors. Except a waiter or two, 
there was hardly a person visible but ourselves , no 
inapt representation of " the city of the dead.** 

I ran off to sketch by the lake for a few minutes, 
and brought off a tolerably good view of the Righi. 
The former is about twelve miles in length, and from 
three to five broad ; its shores beautifully embellished 
with all the materials and accessaries of a noble 
picture. 

The only noticeable affair in the town was a 
Capuchin monastery, with curious paintings on the 
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walls; but this establishment, like all the resif 
seemed fast asleep. The building, though large, 
is now almost deserted, — many, the great pro- 
portion of the cells, are unoccupied. We did not 
trouble ourselves to tvaken the house for admission, 
but contented ourselves with inquiries. 

Fountains, as usual, surmounted by stalwart war- 
riors cased in mail, grim and ugly enough to alarm 
and even rout an army; — how the ladies could endure 
such military beaux it passeth apprehension. 

The walls and battlements partially covered with 
tiled roofs ; — an odd&ncy, if to protect the besieged 
from rain ; — almost as good an idea as going to battle 
with umbrellas ! We did not see a vehicle in the 
streets of any description save our own; — its arrival 
must have furnished the date for an era. 

Our intention was to drive forward to Arth, a 
small town at the foot of the Righi, about seven miles 
distant, in lieu of staying at Zug, where horses for 
the ascent are often procured. This proceeding 
would materially shorten our journey over that 
mountain, on the morrow, to Lucerne. We had the 
afternoon before us, and a more lovely level drive 
could not be wished. 

The road winds close to the water*s edge. Abun- 
dance of large fish were sporting about, at a con- 
siderable depth probably, but the refraction of this 
denser medium caused them to appear comparatively 
near the surface. This lake is famous for piscatory de- 
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licacies — char, trout of an immense size, and upwards 
of twenty kinds of fish, a list of which may be found 
in the guide-books, but would be somewhat out of 
place in mine. To give some idea of their bulk, it 
may not be amiss to mention, that, subsequently, we 
saw a trout of some fifty pounds weight, that had 
been taken here. So lovely was the scene, that I 
almost regretted when our dajr's journey was finished. 

At Arth, we domiciled in a great wooden inn, 
called the Black Eagle, depicted with a crown on his 
head, rather a startling novelty in these republics. 
" Joseph Kamer,,/?&," our host; but the pretty hostess 
we were more particularly enamoured with. The 
former stalked about merely, without speaking, in his 
grey doublet, and suit of homespun. They were both 
young; and the lady was the only handsome woman 
I recollect to have seen in Switzerland. She was 
dressed in the Bernese costume, except that strange 
winged apparatus for the head, which I shall take 
another opportunity of describing. 

To my surprise, Madame spoke English pretty 
well ; and the sound of our native tongue was more 
delightful than I can describe. 

One of my companions grew so unwell this evening, 
that I was obliged to prescribe for him a little chalk 
mixture, with Tinct. Opii et Rhaei, from the medicine- 
chest. I was afraid lest we should have been de- 
tained in consequence, or forced to send him back to 
England under escort. I made known my appre- 
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h^ndiom to Madame Kamer, who lifted up lie( 
hands, and, in a tone of great feeling, exclaimed^ 
" Oh ! he is home-sick. Mon Dieu t when I was in 
England, I did think I should pine away. Soifie-^ 
time I would make for go home ; and to see my dear, 
dear, Switz again, I would have beg my bread all d^ 
way : oh, how I do pity him !" 

A few questions put me in possession of the fact 
that she had been a governess somewhere in the. 
neighbourhood of London, I think for three or foui^ 
years: on her return, I suppose, she had married 
the man of her heart, the plajrmate of her youth, 
and they were only just beginning the world to- 
gether. It was a large establishment; and there 
was an air of anxiety, a restlessness, about her, and 
a puckering of the brow, which I thought betok^ied 
a doubt, an apprehension, of the future. They are 
entirely dependant on foreign travellers for their 
well-doing ; and I can safely recommend " L' Aigle 
Noire," as an excellent inn ; — good accommodations 
and cheap ; — ex, gr, our bill : — 

F. Sous. 

" Dejeuner pour 3 personnes,Cafe 

etThe - - - - 4 10 

Souper, The, p. 3 pers. - - 4 10 

Logis - - - - 6 

Domestique - - - 1 

16 francs.*' 
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Three horses, and a guide to mount the JUgbi^ were 
charged six francs each. 

In the evening, I took a quiet stroll in the direct 
tion of two or three sharp, snowy, pyramidical peaks, 
that rose up from behind some green woods, clear 
and well defined as though a few minutes would have 
brought me within range, or very near, their base, 

I walked on for some time through shady lanes, 
just under the perpendicular walls of the Righi on 
my right, without finding myself at all the nearer, 
apparently, for my trouble ; — I had not yet learnt 
the deceptive nature of Swiss distances. These snowy 
pinnacles, I afterwards found, were, at the least, 
ten miles off; being the range of the Spitzberg in 
Schwytz. 

As we came along the shores of the lake yesterday, 
the Righi neither seemed remarkably high nor far off. 
Judging from appearances, it could scarcely be said 
to rival Snowdon, either in height or extent : — a 
good quarter of an hour's walk appeared amply suffi- 
cient to have enabled us to reach its base. It wbb 
only when spires, houses, villages, and other objects 
of known dimensions were observed in approxima- 
tion, that we could at all comprehend its vast bulk ; 
— six thousand English feet above the sea, or four 
thousand five hundred feet above the lake, and occupy- 
ing a circuit upwards of thirty miles. 

Villages on the opposite shores, to our great 
surprise, were like specks, and the churches only just 
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discernible. It did not look much more than a mile 
across, such is the clearness and serenity of the 
atmosphere in these r^ions. 

I was much amused with the female head-dress ; 
precisely like a cock's comb, only made of stiff white 
muslin, and crimped like a Nautilus's shell. 




It is remarkable to see pine forests growing in such 
vigour and abundance out of the perpendicular 
crags, and in every crevice of these inaccessible 
rocks. Tier above tier, up into the very snow, these 
denizens of the Alps seem to flourish in primeval 
grandeur and luxuriance. Their dark, giant forms, 
in contrast with the grey slaty surface, and irregular 
patches of brilliant white that sparkle from behind 
theirboughs. The wildness and grandeurof these scenes 
can only be conceived by a kindred spirit, deeply 
imbued with the feeling of loneliness they are cal- 
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culated to inspire. One great use to which Providence 
hath appointed them is, in some measm'e, preventing 
the continual tumbling of masses of rock into the val- 
leys below. Had not these natural ties or bindings 
been supplied, many of the most fertile and closely 
populated valleys of Switzerland could not have been 
inhabited without the greatest danger; even under 
present circumstances, numerous accidents are fre- 
quently happening from loose masses suddenly de^ 
tached, productive sometimes of the most disastrous 
consequences. One of these, to which I shall shortly 
allude, was of too fearful and extensive a nature to 
admit of any remedy. 

The Righi is composed of breccia and sandstone, 
alternately, from the base to the summit, about fifty 
feet thick ; on the northern side or escarpment, dip- 
ping at an angle of about thirty degrees from N, E. to 
S. W. In this breccia, according to PfyflFer, who has 
made the geology of the district his particular study, 
rubble-stones are found of every size, from a grain 
of sand to masses of fifty cubic feet: bound together 
by a cement of coarse limestone, which is so solid, 
that, in the fracture, it is easier to break the frag- 
ments than separate them. These rubble-stones are 
different kinds of granite, gneiss, porphyry, siliceous 
schist, and other subordinate substances. According 
to some geologists, the whole mountain is merely an 
" out-lier," tumbled, base upwards, from a distant 
and more elevated chain. 
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At an immenfie height^ from a v^st deft 
the natural woods that occuj^ about two thirds of 
this region, I saw something like a light curl of 
smoke, similar to that from burning heath and furze 
on our British mountains. This vapour was the spray 
from two waterfalls, about two thousand feet above 
where we stood : a rocky channel conducting their 
united waters, with great force, into the little torrent 
below. 

It was a novel sight to look up from the heat and 
closeness of the air we were inhaling, and, on the 
summit of that perpendicular height, rising prone 
from our feet, to see the rocky clefts filled with snow ; 
— something, apparently, out of the common course 
of nature, and a phenomenon that was not easily ex- 
plained. 

I returned through the churchyard, a large ceme- 
tery for so small a population : even in these health- 
inspiring regions king Death has evidently no lack 
of victims. The narrow houses were very numer- 
ous : the surrounding clefts and fastnesses, no doubt, 
abundantly inhabited. An amazing number of gilt 
iron crosses indicated the position of each grave. 
Stone fonts for holy-water were placed near some of 
the better sort. Sprinkling the earth over the dead 
is almost universally practised, and a relic of great 
antiquity. At Stuhlingen, I remember noticing 
relatives, probably, dip little branches of rosemary 
into these consecrated receptacles, and, with an air of 
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great solemnity, sprinkle the graves ; — a piooA^^me^o- 
rial, and one, independent of any superstitious feeling^ 
admirably calculated to awaken a solemn thought of 
their own common doom, and to connect the living 
with the dead. 

House-roofs are generally of timber, weighed with 
heavy stones to prevent roof, house, and all appurten* 
ances, from being swept off by sudden gusts, which 
are sometimes awfully destructive, and always uncer- 
tain. The sides of these dwellings are, in some in- 
stances, covered with wooden tiles, like the scales of a 
fish, but of various patterns, I. H. S., and other let** 
ters, worked in occasionally. 

Wood certainly supersedes the use of stone, and 
other more durable materials, in this country. My 
bedroom has a wooden ceiling, inlaid and panelled* 
The sides are of the same form and material, all un- 
painted. 

I was not a little diverted, on examining the pic* 
tures, to find an English nobleman's country-seat 
lithographed, and inscribed thus : — 

" LiLFORD." 

" Maison de campagne de Milord Lilford, en An- 
gleterre, k Joseph Fosbind, guide a Art en Suisse.*' 

It is in " milord's " or " miladis " own handwriting, 
too, as the fates will have it. The impression is 
quite guiltless of any resemblance to the nobler 
peer's country-house, I suspect, at Bewsey, near 
Warrington, Nevertheless, these lithographs, plenti* 
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fully distributed, may answer every purpose. The 
remaining prints were intended to represent that 
fearful catastrophe, the fall of the Rossber^ about 
two miles hence, which, on the 2d of September, 
1806, destroyed four villages, and filled up part of 
the lake of Lowertz. Four hundred and fifty-seven 
persons lost their lives, and fourteen only were 
taken from the rubbish some days afterwards. The 
damage is estimated at one hundred and twenty- 
five thousand pounds, — an immense sum in these 
parts; and subscriptions are still open for the sufferers. 
The anniversary is still commemorated at Arth by a 
religious ceremony. 

Our travelling companion was so unwell, we de- 
termined to send him and the luggage in the caleche 
to Lucerne, fifteen miles hence, on the morrow, 
where the voiturier engaged to deliver them, and 
wait for our coming over " Mom riffidtcs^ vel regius^ 
vel regina Montiuniy^ which transit we hoped to 
accomplish and arrive there from two to three 
o'clock, p. M. 

As the evening dosed in, the sky looked heavy 
and lowering towards the west : the air was oppres- 
sively calm. Wild fowl flew uneasily about; and 
I looked anxiously from the casement, which com- 
manded a fine view across the lake, not without 
sinister forebodings for the morrow. These were, 
probably, increased by the illness of my friend. 
Should any serious sickness befall him, our schemes 
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would be ineffectual, and our intended expedition 
completely frustrated. 

Not a gleam irradiated the western sky : the sun 
had set in a thick sultry atmosphere of cloud : not a 
stray vestige was visible of his departure. Moody and 
dispirited, bed was the best resource; and, after 
making every preparation for our first ascent of the 
Swiss mountains, I retired early, intending to rise at 
five, and commence the ascent at six o'clock- 
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ARTH. 

May 27. 

It was with a nervous and anxious glance that I 
first took my usual peep. Quel bonheur f a beautiful, 
bright, and almost cloudless morning. 

My first inquiry was about our invalid: he was better ; 
and after breakfast I just tried to get a view of Tell's 
chapel, on the borders of the lake, on the spot where 
he shot Gessler. I was unsuccessful : the time would 
not admit : our horses and guide were waiting ; and 
we bade adieu to our kind hostess at Arth, who, I 
doubt not, regretted such an early parting. We had 
previously fortified ourselves with a glass of Kirch- 
wasser, a potent spirit, made from cherries. The 
fruit and stones are bruised together in stone troughs, 
with wooden hammers. The mixture is then put 
by to ferment before distillation. This spirit is dan-> 
gerous when new, but gets more wholesome with 
age. Prussic acid, of which there is abundance in 
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the kernels, probably suffers decomposition from this 
cause, and Is thereby rendered less pernicious. 

Eau de vie (TAbsinthe^ a very common cordial here, 
is kirch or kirchenwasser, with wormwood, as a tonic, 
put into it, when fermenting in the vat. 

Along with cloaks, telescopes, botanical, and other 
indispensable matters, behold us mounted, our guide 
in front, with his long pole, and Urlaub bringing up 
th^e lear. The former was an ill-favoured Cyclop, 
grievously pitted with the smallpox, and altogether 
of a most forbidding, inauspicious, aspect. His face 
was, indeed, no good augury. Our horses were stiff 
stout cobs, clumsy enough; but, as we afterwards 
found, able to carry us through the perils of an as-^ 
cent, where better cattle could not have climbed. 
They are trained to this arduous employment ; and 
are generally broken-winded in a year or two, from 
the laborious nature of their task. 

We passed along a nice shady road, and beside a 
little chapel at Ober Arth, on our left, crowded inside 
and out, even at that early hour, with worshippers. 

In about a quarter of an hour we arrived at 
Goldau, a mile distant, and one of the villages de- 
stroyed by that terrible iboulement alluded to in the 
preceding chapter. A chapel, an auberge, with a few 
cottages, are now erected on its site. A wooden belfry 
was just finishing, in which the church bell, over- 
thrown during the catastrophe, is again destined to 
its former office-— to summon the living to their 
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duties, and the dead to their last home. With what 
mingled feelings must the survivors of that awful 
event again hear the tongue that has literally risen 
from the grave, to warn them of a still more fearful 
peril, and from which there is no escape ! The bell 
was found uninjured, at a considerable distance from 
the scene of this calamity. The priest, likewise^ 
escaped. In consequence of strange noises, heard 
for some time previously, he was sent for by the 
inhabitants, who thought the mountain was pos- 
sessed : they besought Iiim, therefore, to lay the evil 
spirit by prayers and holy-water. He left the village 
for this purpose, accidentally going aside out of the 
direction of the slip, and his safety apparently owing 
to a providential interposition. 

At this place we had to pay toll for our cattle ; 
then, turning to the right, were soon fairly immersed 
amid the intricacies of the ascent; at first over 
meadows and rocky paths, which we began to fancy 
rather strange for four-legged travellers. It was, 
however, smooth driving, when compared to our sub- 
sequent adventures. 

Every now and then we paused to look at the 
continually expanding prospect; and I soon found my 
botanical treasures likely to accumulate. A beautiful 
saxifrage {S,aizoon\ and Silene alpestris (Rock Catch- 
fly), the latter in abundance, clothing almost every 
crag with its bright red blossoms. These rocks are 
exceedingly rich in the natural orders Saxifrages 
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and CaryophyUecB. Bromus gracilis (slender Wood 
Brome grass), and Elymus europceus (Wood Lyme 
grass), in great plenty. Immense beds of luxuriant 
ferns are used here as litter for the cattle. 

After a while, we began to mount one of the almost 
perpendicular sides of that lofty ravine, opposite the 
waterfalls we had seen the previous evening, and at 
that time so high as to appear a mist-wreath curling 
down the mountain. This arduous undertaking is 
accomplished by " escaliers^^ (staircases,) and more 
steep, generally, than staircases usually are. They are 
formed by trunks of pine trees, the breadth of each 
not wide enough, except occasionally, for four legs ; 
and the sensation to equestrians, from the position un- 
avoidably taken, must be undergone before it can be 
conceived. The leaping jerking motion of the poor 
beasts, often at an angle of forty-five degrees, panting 
and blowing with their exertions, would inevitably 
have wriggled us off behind, had not a high-peaked 
Tartar-looking saddle defended our rear; and the 
reader may rest assured, that he will find the lofty 
pommel, too, no despisable auxiliary as regards ^^ stick- 
ing on," should his insatiable curiosity for high places 
tempt him to essay this perilous undertaking. One 
piece of advice, and worth the whole price of the book, 
we give as follows : — ^let him, if there be more than one 
horse, always keep the lead. It is impossible, in the 
nature of things, that every body can be first ; but. 
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aa it may happen that every body will not buy, the 
fortunate purchaser will have an advantage in know- 
ing, that what is usually considered the post of danger 
is, in fact, the safest. This will easily be understood, 
remembering that the hinder feet of the animal 
often take hold only on the round, or convex part, of 
the trunk, and a slip might render him unable to re- 
gain his footing immediately, so that the next in 
rotation, and all the rest, would, in turn, be over- 
thrown, without much chance of recovery. 

Another piece of advice, — though nothing is more 
commonly given away and less attended to : — leave 
your horse to choose his own path. Do not attempt to 
perplex him with your discoveries. He has been the 
journey much oftener than his rider; and should you 
presume to guide or direct his attention, to what you 
may fancy the best and most practicable route, ten to 
one but he make a false step. Lay the bridle on 
his neck, and you may safely trust to his better dis» 
cretion. 

These staircases, when very steep, make an acute 
angle, or zigzag, probably every dozen steps ; and I 
have sometimes seen the foremost horse or mule, as 
it may happen, perched, or climbing almost perpen- 
dicularly, above my head, insomuch that I could see 
the sky between its belly and terra firma. One leg, or 
stirrup, — for there was not always a leg in it, — hung, 
at times, over a precipice some thousands of feet in 
depth. In this manner, we were conducted up one 
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of the most dangerous ascents I ever attemptecL. 
How the horses were to get down again was theirs^ 
not mine, to determine. On the other side, I re* 
solved to trust my own legs ; with wliat success, if' the 
reader have patience, he will know shortly. 

Our progress was long and tedious, and occasion- 
ally I inquired when this mode of ascent might be 
expected to terminate. After an hour and a half'si 
hard tugging, we were not yet half way. Add to this, 
the clouds were thickening around us, especially 
towards our destination, and taking a sweep east and 
south; the very quarter, I was aware, that would 
entirely frustrate the object of our toils. 

At length we reached a small auberge, built of 
wood, like the mountain ehalets^ called the inn at 
Unterdachli. Here the horses rested awhile, and we 
got some refreshment. Either milk or wine, with 
cheese and coarse bread, may be obtained. On a 
bench in front, there is a magnificent view of Lake 
Lowertz, the town of Schwytz, and the slope of the 
Rossberg, whence the slide, or slip, took place before 
noticed. 

Immense and irregular heaps of the rocky debris^ 
two or more miles across, mark the situation where 
those illi-fated towns yet lie buried: in a thousand 
years the whole may prove another Pompeii. Fir 
trees are now growing naturally, and a luxuriant 
vegetation, on this scene of disaster ; the most appal- 
ling, probably, Europe has ever witnessed. 

VOL. I. R 
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Many affecting incidents are related by the artless 
peasantry, or at the inns, if the traveller be at all 
inquisitive on the subject. 

The Rossberg is nearly four thousand feet high, 
and composed of many parallel strata, dipping S. E^ 
at an angle of about 28°, in the direction of the 
villages that were destroyed. These strata are of 
pudding-stone, separated by layers of argillaceous 
matter, and liable to become softened by water 
falling on the escarpment, oozing through, and 
thereby loosening the laminae. 

The summer of 1806 was very wet, and at the 
latter end or beginning of September the rain fell in 
torrents. It is said that crevices were seen along 
the lower slopes ; while rumbling noises were heard 
many days previous to the catastrophe. Stones and 
debris continued to fall from the mountain, which 
excited the fears of some, and the ridicule of others. 
It was observed, too, that the lowest part of the 
Rossberg was bulging out, as though by pressure 
from the superincumbent mass. The soil began 
to trickle down in large quantities. Trees growing 
on the side seemed to move slowly downwards. 
Several hours previous to the event, a man^ digw 
ging in a field slanting towards the mountain, 
thought he saw his spade moving, when stuck in the 
ground. Two or three hours before the slide, a 
black cloud was seen to roll slowly from the summit, 
accompanied by strange rumblings, like the sound of 
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an earthquake. Some of the inhabitants thought the 
ground shook, and ran screaming from their houses 
in great terror. About five o'clock, an old man, as he 
sat in his own cottage, smoking, was suddenly called 
by his nephew, who, running past, told him to save 
himself, as the Rossberg was falling. Looking out 
in that direction, he was heard by the young man to 
say that he would just fill his pipe first. The former 
luckily ran forward in the right direction : — he was 
knocked down several times by lateral masses thrown 
off from the main body, but ultimately effected his 
escape. He looked back once, but the house and 
the old man were buried together. 

Dr. Zay, of Arth, has given a lively description of 
this memorable event, in a work originally published 
in German, but since translated into French, entitled, 
** Goldau et son District." Lucerne, 1820. From 
(his .publication the following tale, related by one of 
the survivors, isej^tracted : — 

" One of the inhabitants, justly alarmed at the 
danger, hastily snatched up two of his children, and 
ran off, calling at the same time to his wife, who 
followed with a third ; but she, with a mother's 
feelings, thinking nothing saved while one was lost, 
ran back to secure the fourth, Marianne, with whom 
the maid-servant, Francesca Ulrich, was, at the same 
instant, crossing the floor. In a moment, as the 
latter afterwards described, the house seemed to be 
torn from its foundations, and spun round like a top. 

R 2 
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'1 was sometimes,' she said, ^ on my head^ sometimes 
on my feet, in total darkness, and forcibly sc^parated 
from the child/ When this violent whirling motion 
subsided, she found herself wedged in on all sides : 
her head downwards, much bruised, suffering ex- 
treme pain, and impressed with the belief that she 
was buried deep in the earth, and must there perish 
by a lingering death. 

^^ Disengaging her right hand with much difficulty, 
and wiping the blood from her eyes, she heard the 
faint moans of the child. Calling to her by name, 
the little girl replied that she was held down on her 
back, and closely entangled among stones and 
bushes, but that her hands were free: she could 
perceive a glimmering light, and the appearance of 
something green. * Will not some one come soon 
and take us out ? ' she cried. * No,' said Francesca, 
* It is the day of judgment; — none are left to 
help us; but, when released by death, we shall 
be happy in heaven.' They then prayed to- 
gether ; when, suddenly, Francesca's ear caught the 
sound of a bell, which she knew to be that of 
Steinenberg. Shortly after, the hour of seven waft 
heard from another village ; and, persuading herself 
that there was still something alive besides them- 
selves, she endeavoured to cheer her fellow-prisoner^ 
wlio was, at first, clamorous for something to eat, but 
soon became fainter and quiet, dropping, at length, 
apparently into a profound sleep. 
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^* Francesca, still in the same painful position^ 
embedded in wet earth, felt a cold freezing sensation 
creeping through her whole frame. Eventually, after 
severe and repeated struggles, she succeeded in dis- 
engaging her limbs. Many hours had lingered slowly 
away, under these painful circumstances, when the 
voice of Marianne was again heard, crying bitterly, 
from the effects of cold and hunger. All this time 
the distracted father, who liad saved himself and two 
children, as if by miracle, continued wandering 
about, until, at daybreak, he discovered the ruins of 
his house ; and, looking eagerly around him for some 
&tal relic of the disaster, observed a human foot pro-' 
jecting from the earth ; and there found his unhappy 
wife, who had perished with the child in her arms. 
His cries of agony, as he laboured to disengage the 
body from the mass of ruins in which it was buried, 
were heard and answered by Marianne. 

" After a moment's pause, at this unexpected 
salutation, his energies redoubled, the earth was 
removed, and his little daughter raised from the 
grave ; but with one thigh broken, and otherwis e 
bruised and hurt. Search for Francesca followed; 
but the difficulty was increased, by her making no 
answer to the voices that now strove to encourage 
her with the promise of speedy extrication* At 
length her rescue, also, was effected; but in such a 
weakened state that her life was despaired of. She 
was blind for several days ; and remained, ever after, 
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subject to violent fits of terror. The unhappy 
suiFerers had been carried about fifteen hundred feet 
fi-om the spot which the house had formerly occupied." 

In another part of this vast sepulchre, a child, two 
years old, was found lying on its mattress in the 
mud, unhurt, but without any vestige of the house 
from which it had been separated. Dr. Zay says, 
that its preservation was perfectly miraculous. The 
cottage had a solid roof: the windows were too 
small to allow the mattress to come through : 
the door was locked, and the wooden walls and 
rafters were completely crushed together. The 
in&nt was found at a considerable distance fi*om 
this wreck; and, when taken up, it smiled ! Several 
other extraordinary instances of preservation are re- 
lated. A woman and her child were carried down 
the valley in their cabin, and escaped. A house 
and its inmates were swept into the lake ; but saved, 
in consequence of the upper part of the tenement, 
which was of wood, having separated from the under, 
and continuing to float until they got relief from the 
bystanders. 

" A party of eleven persons, from Berne, staying 
all night at Arth, set off on foot to mount the RighL 
Seven of them, being in advance of the other four, 
entered the village of Goldau. M. Jenner, one of 
those who were behind, pointed the attention of his 
three companions to the summit of the Rossberg, 
about four miles distant, having observed something 
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unusual in that direction. He was just raising his 
telescope, when a sudden volley of stones was pro- 
jected over their heads : a cloud of dust obscured 
the atmosphere: a noise, like the continuous dis- 
charge of artillery, struck them all with such con- 
sternation, that they fled back to the village they had 
just left. Darkness, the most appalling, overwhelmed 
them; and, when this phenomenon subsided, th^ 
village of Goldau had disappeared. Earth, rocks, 
trees, rubbish, several hundred feet in depth, oc- 
cupied its place, and almost filled up the valley. 
The seven companions of M. Jenner, had perished!" 

This wreck is hardly an hour's walk from where 
we slept last night; and the consternation, at that 
quiet village, must have been terrible. 

Many large fragments were driven up the opposite 
sides of the Righi ; and we passed several blocks of 
conglomerate, which had been spun through the air, 
and fallen at an elevation of many hundreds of feet 
from the valley. 

Along the whole line swept by the descending mass, 
immense blocks may be observed ; some of these 
more than twenty yards long; and entire forests 
are now buried under the ruins ; — in process, pro- 
bably, of transmutation to coal, for the benefit of 
future generations. 

PfyfFer*, whose intimate knowledge of the geologi- 

* See his description in Keller's Panorama of Switzerland from the 
Righi. 
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eal stmctare of these regi<Hi8 renders bis opinioB 
enirded to great attention, had often expressed fak 
apprehensions of this calamity. He anticipates it will 
not be the last. Many layers of this rock are yet 
onfallen; and another catastrophe may not be far 
distant. It is wonderful to see the uprising of towns 
and hamlets amid the ruins. These hardy moun- 
taineers seem to be so familiar with . danger, so 
much attached to the country of their birth^ 
accidents and events the most appalling cannot 
drive them from it, nor uproot them from the 
soil. 

It is a melancholy sight, and even the most volatile 
spirit would feel subdued. Every rock a monument^- 

every mound a grave ! " Siste, viator I pulverem 

« 

humanum calcas /" 

Enough of this for the present ; — we must not play 
the weeping philosopher too long, lest even our most 
serious meditations lose their effect. 

We again addressed ourselves to the remainder of 
this morning's task; but, I was sorry to observe, 
with an increasing hopelessness of being gratified by 
its conclusion. The clouds assumed that sort of 
aspect which threatened a complete mist, if not a re- 
gular drizzle. 

Away we clomb; hope, that sunshine of the 
heart, anticipating, in the range of probability, a cor- 
responding sunshine might break through the cold 
raw air, which now began to make itself unpleasantly 
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particular about our persons, — searching out every 
cranny for the weakest and most undefended parts. 

We soon arrived at a newly painted cross, the first 
stage where pilgrims go through the appointed 
formula of prayers on their route to the chapel of 
"Our Lady of the Snow'* — ^^ Ndtre Dame des 
Neiffes." * There are fourteen of these stations, — 
the crosses being numbered; and on each side is 
painted a representation of our Saviour carrying 
his cross up Mount Calvary. 

After the fourth cross we entered an alpine pas- 
ture, the Ober alp, which is nearly level. Here I 
was greeted by some very pleasant acquaintance: — the 
Gentiana verna (Spring Gentian), of the most intense 
blue, and in great abundance ; likewise that exqui- 
site little pink flower, the Bird's-eye Primrose {Pri- 
mulafarinosa). To a lover of flowers it is hardly 
possible to conceive, a more beautiful sight ; — the 
short bright-green grass studded with these gems in 
the greatest profusion. It was a scene, if I may be 
allowed such an expression, of the most wasteful mag- 
nificence. 

To our left, across a dark deep ]:avine, where we 
scarcely heard, from its great depth, the torrent 
brawling below, appeared the waterfalls before men- 
tioned. Being now nearly on a level with their 
source in the opposite mountain, the Rothen Fluh, it 
seemed as though a slight jerk would have pitched a 

* ^ Maria zum Schnee." 
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370 ASCENT OF THE RIGUI. 

Stone across; though, probably, had we made the trialy 
it would have &llen far short of the mark. In this 
way much of the vastness and sublimity of mountain 
scenery is lost ; the eye has such an unfortunately 
democratical propensity to drag down every thing to 
its own level, and meanness of conception. There 
was no fence, no protection, from that yawning gulf; 
and sometimes the path wound fearfully near its 
verge. We have heard much of the safety and sure- 
footedness of the mulish species ; but I can safely say 
that no Sardinian mule, and they are superb animals, 
ever carried us better, or even so well, as the horses 
furnished for this ascent. We only experienced one or 
two slips, and that was entirely owing to presumption — 
attempting to put our judgment in competition with 
theirs — assuming the oflSce of teacher and director, 
instead of sitting in the humble capacity of a 
scholar. By the way, are not many of our slips 
through life owing to a similar display of pride and 
ignorance ? 

Flocks of goats gazed at us with that mis- 

# 

chievous, roguish leer, so characteristic in these errant 
animals. Herds of cows, with bells round their necks, 
whose incessant tinklings give life and animation to 
these alpine solitudes, were scattered in picturesque 
groups on every hand. 

It began to rain : a driving scud swept down from 
the summit to which our progress evidently tended. 
A comfortable assurance that we were not to have any 
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view from the Righi to-day ! Some wood-cutters, on 
the opposite mountain to our left, kept up, every 
now then, a loud halloo, mingled, as we thought, 
with bursts of laughter. It might be a conscious- 
ness of our position that led us to imagine we were 
objects of sport — a feeling which did not in any- 
wise tend to mitigate the disappointment. 

About the eighth cross the rain began to in- 
crease. A pelting shower commenced ; and I dis- 
mounted to take shelter in a rude erection, called 
Holy Cross Chapel. At one end, completely open, 
was a large recess. Looking in I was absolutely 
startled; for a moment I drew back: gloom and 
uncertainty aided the deception. On a more par- 
ticular survey, I beheld a figure, large as life, 
crawling, or, rather, prone upon his knees on the 
ground, overpowered by the weight of a huge cross. 
The agony of the countenance ; a great bushy beard ; 
eyes glaring hideously on the spectator, rendered it 
a most appalling spectacle. The latter were of glass ; 
face, hands, and feet plaster of Paris, coloured to re- 
present nature. This horrid figure was clad in a 
coarse woollen garment ; while a soldier, in eastern 
costume, with a savage grin, was flogging the sufferer 
forward with an immense whip : the Virgin was weep- 
ing near ; and round the walls were rude paintuigs 
of the principal events at the time of the crucifixion. 

I soon left this disgusting exhibition. Degrading 
must be their notions of our holy religion, its 
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spirituality, and its elevating nature, who can fall 
down and worship such misshaipen idols ! 

We mounted again : there was no alternative ; it 
being now the only route practicable to Lucerne^ 
where the carriage and effects would be waiting our ar« 
rival. No very flattering introduction to the scenery 
of Switzerland, — we were only just entering its 
portals, and even two or three days' rain, or a cloudy 
atmosphere, would render our visit abortive. 

In about half an hour we arrived at the monastery 
of " Our Lady of the Snow." The rain had not 
abated: we quaffed some wine at a small inn close 
by, but did not examine her ladyship's menage. 
There are no less than three houses of public resort 
— the Sun, the Pony, and the Ox. She-goats are 
milked every morning, for the benefit of invalids 
who reside here. The whey only is drunk, se- 
parated from the curd. About one hundred and 
fifty cottages occupy various parts of the moun- 
tain, and above three thousand cows are kept in 
these elevated pastures ; their milk and butter yielding 
a receipt of nearly eight thousand pounds per annum. 

A neat chapel belongs to the convent; its revenues 
mostly arising from pilgrims, who resort hither from 
all quarters. The hospice is inhabited by four monks 
only ; capuchins, 1 understood. The church is visited 
mostly on saint-days and Sundays. Two great festivals 
are celebrated : the 22d of July (St. Magdalen) is 
the fete of the shepherds and keepers of herds : the 
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6th September is the snow dame's own, or, as it is 
called, " her nativity.*' Thousands come from the 
surrounding valleys, singing ave Marias^ telling their 
beads, and returning with absolution for the past, 
and indulgence for the future. 

In the chapel are crutches, wax arms, legs, and 
other less honoured members, hung up as trophies of 
the healing powers possessed by " Our Lady full of 
Gi'ace " — " gratia plena^ 

Passing on, through fog and rain, I was favoured 
with a sight, for the first time in its native habitat, of 
the Soldanella alpina. The primulaceee we had seen 
were the most beautiful of their tribe; and I consi- 
dered my visit to the Righi not altogether fruitless. 
In this cold damp atmosphere they seem to flourish 
remarkably. Specimens of the lilac-coloured variety 
of spring crocus were abundant : Buttfocodium vernumy 
too, I gathered into my botanical treasury : common 
primroses in great plenty all the way. 

We crossed a deep snow-drift, coverujg the bed of 
a winter torrent; and my companions began^elting, as 
they dismounted, for the novelty of the thing. We 
were now rising towards the Righi Kulm, where, on 
sofl spongy grass, I was surprised to find the Gagea 
httea (Yellow Star of Bethlehem), not being pre- 
viously aware it grew at this extraordinary altitude. 

A few minutes before ten we arrived at the inn 
called the Kulm, above ten miles from Arth ; anct, 
wet and weary, hardly able to see ten yards before m, 
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we entered the hospice : a very comfortable interior, 
after the raw chill air we had been soaking through. 
The stove diffused a genial warmth, and some Kirch- 
wasser and Swiss cheese were decidedly acceptable. 

It is a large establishment, having plenty of accom- 
modation for lodgers, of whom there is generally no 
lack in the summer months. Invalids abide here 
with perfect impunity: that universal restorative, 
goat's milk, together with mountain air, proving more 
beneficial than the whole range of the apothecary's 
shop. One of the rooms was furnished with a piano ! 

Here we discharged our horses and guide, purposing 
to walk down the opposite side to Kiissnacht. It was 
necessary to procure another conductor, who presented 
himself in the shape of a short stumpy lad, about 
twelve or fourteen, who had ascended the same morn- 
ing, and would take us under convoy on his return. 
He looked very young ; but we thought the grinning 
urchin would be able to find his way quite as well as 
any of his elders. 

Kulm is a name for the round summit of a moun- 
tain, common in the cantons; probably from the 
Latin culmen. It is entirely destitute of trees, though 
2000 feet below the region of perpetual snow. This 
circumstance is the more remarkable, as the Cembra 
or Siberian Pine grows on the Alps at about 6300 
feet, the Larch at 6200, and the Finns sylvestris at 
6000. There is a considerable reluctance, even in 
these hardy mountain natives, to face the weather on 
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a bare unprotected summit, exposed to every wind, 
without shelter or defence. 

At certain times of the day, and in some peculiar 
states of the atmosphere, a phenomenon, similar to the 
" spectre of the Brocken," may be seen from the 
Righi. It is now too well known, and satisfactorily ac- 
counted for, thanks to " Penny Knowledge" and the 
march of intellect, to scare even the most supersti- 
tious. 

We were now, by calculation, about nine times 
the height of Strasburg Cathedral ! though completely 
shut out, by this provoking mist, from a view said to 
be unequalled in the whole range of alpine scenery ; 
— an amphitheatre of snow-girt alps, hundreds of 
miles in extent, fifteen lakes, and a great portion 
of the cantons spread out like a map — all, — all 
we had read or been told, was hidden firom us — our 
circle of vision ridiculously circumscribed to a few 
yards, on the very spot, now one unvarying blank, 
that we had travelled a thousand miles to see ! From 
the sublime to the ridiculous !— Tantalus's cup ! — I 
remembered all manner of tormenting similitudes. 
Really it was too bad to be deprived of such a sub- 
lime vision, just by a dirty deposition of aqueous 
vapour, which the air, only a few short hours before^ 
had held invisibly in solution. 

" Dost thou well to be angry?" how I shrunk 
from this conscience-stirring question. With good- 
ness and mercy extended towards us throughout, 
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health, and strength, and every faculty in the keenest 
exercise, and every power susceptible of the high- 
est enjoyment, how ungrateful to murmur at a 
*' withered gourd I" 

The following scrap, composed on another occasion, 
will, I hope, be forgiven. If the reader be neither so 
poetical as to imagine, nor so miserable as to have 
felt, any keen disappointment, let him skip the next 
page by all means. Few, alas ! however, of the " hap- 
less sons of clay" but what can either feel or (ancy 
such a bereavement from their own experience. 



THE WITHERED GOURD. 

1. 

*Tis wither'd — - wither'd, bud and flower 
Crush'd prostrate in the dust ; 

Tht breath upon its fragrance blown 
Destroy'd mine earthly trust I 

2. 

Entwined about mine inmost heart 
Those tendrils grew — its form 

A shadow in the noontide heat, 
A shelter in the storm. 

S. 

*Twas nourish*d in my heart's first gush, 

'Twas water'd by my tears ; 
Its bloom, its verdure, all the growth 

** The tenderness of years.** 

4. 

My idol hopes were then o'erthrown 

Tht purpose to fulfil ; 
But, oh 1 a rebel worm has dared 

To murmur at ^y will ! 
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5. 



Forgive — forgive each murmuring thought — 

This wounded wayward heart, 
Assuage my anguish, dry these tears ; 

Tht strength, thy grace impart 



6. 

Though fierce the storm — though angry winds 

Those billowy floods increase ; 
One sovereign word those waves can still, 

Thy voice can whisper ** peace 1 *' 

Precisely twenty minutes past ten we set out 
furnished with long spiked poles, which cost one 
franc each. They proved very useful in transferring 
part of the descending weight from the legs to the 
arms. Crossing the wet, grassy summit, we entered 
a steep, rocky defile ; and leaping from crag to crag, 
in double quick time, continued on a rapid descent 
for about half an hour. Let me caution others from 
this sort of unnecessary expedition. Not knowing the 
fatigue it would produce, in place of walking with a 
firm regular step, I kept jumping on, expecting 
shortly to be at our journey's end. 1 paused occa- 
sionally to look at the strange and awful chasms on 
every side; sometimes to marvel at the enormous 
masses, tumbled evidently from a much higher posi- 
tion. Rents and fissures, thousands of feet in extent, 
opened on each hand, our prospect clearing as we 
descended. 

The Righi shows evident signs of some terrible 
convulsion ; probably beyond the date of our era. 
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It is composed of similar materials, and its slope or 
inclination of strata nearly at the same angle, as the 
Rossberg. The filtering of water through crevices, 
and its expansion by freezing, are alone sufficient to 
rend this mighty mass, and precipitate ruin, sudden 
as the avalanche or earthquake, on the towns and 
" cities of the plain ; " a catastrophe, when it shall 
happen, as far exceeding that of the Rossberg as the 
latter is exceeded by the Righi in magnitude and 
height. 

On the calcareous rocks I found abundance of that 
beautiful pink-blossomed creeper, the Saxifmga 
oppositifolia : on the other side I had not seen a 
single specimen. We were now approaching lime- 
stone, resting on the southern slope, conformable 
with the breccia. This was shown when we got 
more into the woody region, where several plants, 
not yet in flower, of that queen of the orchidesB^ 
the " Ladies-slipper " {Ct/pripedium Calceohis), grew 
in great majesty. I was delighted to find the 
Antennaria alpina^ something like our own A. dioica^ 
or Mountain Cudweed; likewise the Tussilago 
alpina (Mountain Colt's-foot). Eight hundred 
species of plants are said to grow here. Amongst 
the rarer sorts, Swertia perennisy Gentiana purpurea 
and luteoy Anemone vemalis^ Viola grandiflorci^ 
Aconitum napellus (Monk's-hood), Satyrium nigrum 
{Nigritella angustifolia)^ grow on the Kulm. The 
latter plant has a most delicious scent. The Rhodo^ 
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dendronferrugineum and hirmtum grow on the higher 
parts of the rocks. 

At times, during the descent, there came a sort 
of shadowy appearance before me of the most 
unearthly nature imaginable. I cannot describe 
the spectacle nor the sensation it produced. With 
all the indistinctness and rapid versatility of a 
dream, I felt myself wide awake; and, even now, 
the recollection partakes of a similar character. 
Suddenly there appeared, rather below me, some- 
thing like an immense sea, stretching in a broad 
semicircular sweep on either hand, until lost in 
impenetrable mist, — what an apt representation of 
that beautiful allegory, the sea, or river, of life ! so 
fiEimiliar as one of my earlier lessons. Huge rocks 
seemed to rise out of it, and every step as though 
precipitating me irrecoverably into the abyss. Oc- 
casionally it would recede — then, like some en- 
chanted mirror, and no larger, it was wafted 
close to the eye. Verily, Cornelius Agrippa 
could not have charged his glass more cunningly. 
Sometimes there appeared a vast space between* 
then, just at my feet, I felt as though entering on this 
unknown region : but immediately the whole would 
vanish, only to reappear under new characters and 
combinations. Now this waking vision was entirely 
owing to the novelty of situation : 1 had never seen 
a view of this magnitude under similar circum- 
stances; and the eye is a terrible deceiver. The 
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continual change of form, and tenacity of the mist, 
hiding or disclosing the gradation of objects, whereby 
distance can alone be accurately judged, was the sole 
cause of the delusion. This phenomenon lasted but 
a short time : the rain increased, and the mist was 
again impervious. In about half an hour my legs 
began to fail. The continual descent ; walking, or 
rather running, at an angle from twenty to thirty 
degrees, was the most fatiguing work imaginable. 
The grievous torment such a position is capable of 
producing would be incredible, except to those 
who have been similarly circumstanced. Prolonged 
to a certain extent, I could safely recommend it 
to tlie Roman Propaganda, as a new but ex- 
quisitely refined species of torture, eminently qua- 
lified to exhibit on contumacious and incorrigible 
heretics. 

As Dr. Kitchiner, of cooking memory, states, by 
way of recommendation to his work, that he has 
tasted, tried, and tested every recipe therein, so let 
me suggest to the holy Fathers, in like manner, that 
they, or a committee appointed for the purpose, try 
every novelty of the kind that is recommended to 
their approval ; and 1 can safely predict the palm of 
merit to my discovery. 

In a while my knees began to swell, and were 
excessively painful; the covering of the joint, or 
knee-cap, feeling sore as though from repeated 
blows, by continual tension of the ligature. 
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Entering upon the pastures again, we were obliged 
to walk over short grass, which retained the wet 
like a sponge* My boots were completely soaked 
through; and, though the angle of descent was 
now less, yet another misery was the result. Cotton 
stockings, wet, and sticking to skin and leather, so 
irritated the former, — while my feet were constantly 
pressed forward into the narrow part of the boots,—* 
that my ten pedal extremities, squeezed or pushed 
into the room of five, became blistered very shortly ; 
and the continued rubbing felt as though eating 
into the most sensitive parts of the flesh; giving 
me another experimental notion of mountain travel. 
— I mention these occurrences merely that others 
may profit thereby, and avoid what, through ignorance^ 
I had not anticipated. 

Having escaped several demonstrations fronv 
dangerously savage dogs, that are not, I must say, at 
times, when you approach the mountain chalets, 
kept under sufficient restraint, we limped on, through 
zig-zag descents, to a lower zone of pasturage. On 
our right was a mill, by the outskirts of a wood* 
This was the site of Gessler's chateau, and is still 
called Gessler*s-burg. We were now on the classic 
ground of liberty — Kiissnacht, whither we were tend<*. 
irig, the place where Tell was about to be conveyed 
after his proud defiance to Gessler on hitting the 
apple. He was chained in a boat, along with thet 



382 WILLIAM TELL. 

tyrant and his men, when, between Huelin and 
Sissigen, the storm arose which led to his escape in 
the way tradition points out. The place where he 
leapt on shore is commemorated by a chapel, in 
which some curious relics are kept. This interesting 
spot was put out of our route, in consequence of being 
forced on to Berne respecting passports. Else it 
had been our intention, as before stated, to go up the 
lake as far as Altorf, Tell's home, thence to Alpnach 
and the valley of Sarnen, over the Brunig Pass, to 
Brientz, and by the Lakeof Thun towards Berne. Our 
movement was now reversed. We should be obliged 
to visit the Lake of Thun with its adjacent alps from 
Berne; rendering it uncertain, I may say impossible, 
we could get so far up from Thun as the Brunig, and 
thence to Sarnen ; inasmuch as it would be returning 
upon our line of route, which will easily be seen by 
a reference to the map. 

To return to our recollections of the patriot, which 
this scene so forcibly suggested. It was in the moun- 
tain defiles on our right, between Arth and Kussnacht, 
whither Tell had escaped, that he lay in wait ; know- 
ing it was the only road by which Gessler and his 
followers could reach their donjon-keep at the latter 
place, should they, too, have escaped the storm when 
he ran their boat in shore. He heard their ap-* 
proach, and terrible denunciations against himself and 
his devoted race. The family at Altorf he knew 
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must pay the price of his freedom. His own, his 
country's safety, and their wrongs, demanded the 
blow. He drew the unerring shaft ; and the death 
of Gessler was the first " for life and liberty." 

A chapel, called " Tell's," is erected on the very 
spot : the blood of a tyrant was the sacrifice, though 
it did not consecrate the altar. 

We were within a bow-shot or two of the place, but 
my miseries forbade a nearer approach. Heartily 
weary, and almost unable to hobble forward, we 
entered the ^^Hdtel de TAigle cTOry*' Kiisnacht, scarcely 
knowing, for my part, how I got up stairs. We 
had accomplished a walk from the summit, nearly eight 
miles, in one hour and forty minutes; it being 
twelve o'clock when we arrived. The good people 
of the inn " made great eyes," as the French say, on 
hearing we had come from Arth over the Righi, little 
short of twenty miles, that same morning ; and our 
courier said he was sure they did not believe him. 

My first care was to look after my lower ex- 
tremities, knowing the infinite value of such bless- 
ings, especially on a travelling excursion. On draw- 
ing off my stockings the skin came ofi* too, and a 
portion of the inner cuticle ; so close was the intimacy 
they had contracted during the descent. A pretty 
plight, truly, from this unfortunate Righi expedition. 
I might have bought an outer covering, but to 
purchase a new skin was out of the question. My 
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baggage was, by. this time, safely stowed along with 
our invalid at Lucerne, consequently a change either 
of boots or stockings was out of the question. 
Luckily I had put some adhesive plaster out of 
the little medicine-chest into a dressing-case, which 
1 had brought over the Righi, to make my toilet at 
Kussnacht. A strip or two of this, for self and 
friend, was beyond all price at that moment. I 
then sent our Mercury to try and procure two pairs of 
stockings, either for love or money. The latter 
being more current, and in more general circulation, 
prevailed. Blue stockings, of the coarsest kind 
worn by the peasantry, were furnished; their in- 
trinsic or real worth, I should say, about one franc ; 
their arbitrary value, or that arising from circum- 
stances, widely different. For these " bos bleu '* we 
were charged the moderate price of eight francs. 
Necessity, however, showed no alternative ; and, clad 
in "blue stocking pride," beslippered and b^plastered, 
our boots drying meanwhile, we entered the " saUe 
d maivger^^ ready for ''^ dyeOmer a la fourchette^** 
which was served up to us at a charge of only one 
franc each J while, for the rooms we had merely wash«- 
ed and rectified ourselves in, we were charged the 
same amount. 

The bill is now lying before me, having brought 
home the whole series ; — and a great curiosity they 
are in their way. The present is worth copying, to 
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show the extraordinary scale or rather disproportion 
of these items : — 

D6jeuner a 2 personnes - - - f. 2 

Logement • - - - . 2 

2 paires de has - - - 8 



For neatness and pleasant accommodation, this ino 
is one of the best on the road. An air of retire- 
ment breathes about it, being surrounded with gar- 
dens, shrubberies, and quiet groves; while every 
thing looks clean and well served. 

As I was watching the clouds, in a sort of reverie, 
through the window, and fancying what magnificent 
Alps might lie beyond or above them, a gentleman, 
whose not " lean*' but "slippered feet'' indicated a 
similar state of excoriation to our own, made some 
trifling remark about the weather : I answered in 
French, and he soon found out our country. He 
spoke a little broken English, and seemed wishful to 
practise upon us : a very gentlemanly sort of person, 
whose tone and address indicated one accustomed 
to good society. I was glad to make his acquaint- 
ance for the short time we had to stay ; having a 
most inveterate habit of asking questions, I thought 
some information might be gained. He had just 
descended from the Righi, and I was much surprised 
to hear him absolutely in raptures at the sublime 
prospect. At length he wrought up his climax 
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by saying, " De Vetterhorn did shine like von 
gam 1 " 

Keeping a very plausible countenance, I asked in 
what direction he saw this elevated peak. It was 
pointed out, and in return I pointed at the teeming 
atmosphere, where Jupiter Pluvius " rained** with 
sovereign sway. Though almost afraid of putting him 
out of countenance; convicting him to his face, in 
what I felt convinced was a most barefaced fib, I said 
that we too had just descended the Riglii. 
** Ah — bootefiil ! you saw her den ?" 
** Saw it ! — we saw it certainly and felt it too. As 
for the mist, you might have cut it with a knife^ and 
the rain has drenched us through." 

*' Ah, mine guteness ! you not did go time enough.'* 
" Time enough I — We set off at six from Arth.** 
Here he was mightily diverted, replying in a broad 
grin, "But I set off yesterday." 

" What! and travelled all night?" was my next 
inquiry. 

"I shleep on de Kulm de nighty n de Gasthof ; 
and dis morning, on de five clock, all quite light, 
very ; no fock, no rain ; de Alp all about, and de 
Vetterhorn shine like de gam." 

Gem he meant, and a very good similitude. I was 
now rather vexed ; — here bad we been poking about 
all the evening at Arth ; not knowing it wsCs possible to 
find lodgings on the summit. Of course, not a syllable 
on the subject had been breathed to us by our good. 
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kind, beautiful hostess the night previous ; and this 
dialogue is recorded for the benefit of future travellers, 
who will do well to adopt our worthy German tourist's 
plan ; thereby, in all likelihood, avoiding the chagrin 
and disappointment we endured. Independently of 
this consideration, the traveller will almost invariably 
find the earliest part of the morning favourable, es- 
pecially for distant objects ; while, in a later period 
of the day, they are as generally obscure, — even in fine 
weather, — from the haze and heat which so often fill 
the atmosphere at that period. An attention to this 
little piece of advice will, in all probability, convert 
a tour, otherwise of grumbling and disappointment, 
into one of an interesting, pleasant, and profitable 
description. 

As we understood there was a diligence from 
Lucerne to Berne at four o'clock every afternoon, we 
made arrangements for proceeding, so as to be in time 
for this conveyance. 

There was little worth looking at in the town. 
Kirchwasser is made in large quantities, and may be 
had for half a franc per bottle ; yet we did not see a 
tipsy person in the whole confederated cantons. 

The church is a handsome building, and exhibits 
quite a bouquet of Catholicism. Here all sorts of 
cures are memorialized in wax work by the patients. 
In one place a boat is suspended from the roof, to 
commemorate some special deliverance : it has a 
large wax candle as a mast ; the Virgin Mary at 
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one end, somebody else at the other, and two rowers 
between. 

In the yard are abundance of iron crosses, gilt and 
otherwise decorated. The graves are planted with 
flowers and evergreens. 

I now felt consoled in having been disappointed of 
our intended route. The present stale of the atmo- 
sphere would have prevented any sort of enjoyment, had 
we been able to avail ourselves of it ; — so that, on 
taking leave of Kiissnacht, we began to think matters 
had fallen out entirely for the best. 

It was still raining as we set off in a good carriage 
and pair, marvellously like our English postchaise. 
A fine level drive by the borders of lake Lucerne; 
doubtless, in favourable weather, affording a magni- 
ficent prospect. We saw little of it, except occa- 
sionally, when the rolling vapours gave us a peep 
at Mont Pilate, so celebrated in history and romance. 

The climate on this side the Righi must be very 
favourable to vegetable growth : — Italy herself can 
alone compete with it in fertility and luxuriance. 
The almond, fig, chestnut, and many others ripen 
along the shores. 

In due time we arrived at the house of M. Joseph 
Pisony, " Zum Weissen Rossli" (The White Horse), 
where we found our companion much better, and very 
glad to see us again. Inquiring about the diligence, 
we found it preoccupied; — in consequence, a hand- 
some caUche and an excellent pair of horses were pro- 
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cured from our host, who assured us they would 
bounce off to Berne in capital style. Our engagement 
was to be set down there by noon the following day. 

We were to stop all night on the road, about twenty- 
five miles distant ; — the worst, and most hilly part, 
being the first moiety of our journey. We could not 
well set out from Lucerne before five o'clock ; and 
were somewhat apprehensive lest night should set in 
before our day's work was finished. 

Having an hour or two to spare, the whole townr 
dripping and eaves-dropping, I went to look at the 
bridges celebrated by travellers, who, like a flock 
of sheep, generally run in one direction. They are 
exceedingly curious, not only on account of their great 
length, but for the historical paintings they contain. 
The river Reuss here issues from the lake, dividing 
the town : the bridges, three of them, are of wood, be- 
ing so many covered ways connecting these divisions. 
The Hof-briicke is one thousand three hundred and 
eighty feet long, roofed in, but open at the sides. On 
the cross beams are painted two hundred and thirty- 
eight pictures ; one hundred and nineteen being sub- 
jects from the Old Testament, facing one way ; the 
other half taken from the New, painted on the opposite 
sides of each beam, visible on my return. From 
this bridge, there is, no doubt, a fine view of the 
mountains and the lake. The curtain of clouds partly 
drew aside, and I saw mighty peaks lifted above them, 
black, bare, and awfully distinct — an ever-changing 
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aspect of sublimity^ that seemed to oppress and over- 
power the mind, like the hurried pbantasma of a 
dream, or like Ossian's giant heroes, clad in storms 
and mist. 

In one part of the bridge are inscribed the names 
of several principal peaks visiUe fix)m thence,— 
dieir heights and distances, — by General Pfyffer, that 
intrepid and patriotic traveller, to whom Switzerland 
owes so much. He died in 1802, and his wooden 
shoes, staff, and other accoutrements are, I understood, 
kept as curiosities at his late residence in this 
town : also his magnificent models of the greater 
part of Switzerland, covering one hundred and 
eighty square feet Another bridge, one thousand 
feet in length, is also decorated with pictures; 
one hundred and fifty-four representing remark- 
able events in the history of Swiss independence^ 
and the other moiety filled with subjects firom Roman 
Catholic legends, relative to the patron daints of the 
city. The Miihlenbriicke, or mill'^bridgCy is adorned 
with pictures copied from Holbein's " Dance of Death/' 
The paintings possess various degrees of merit, but 
in general look rather coarse and dingy. On this 
bridge is an image and a shrine, before which a lamp 
18 kept burning through the night. Stalls with vari- 
ous nicknackeries exposed to salci are erected on 
each side of these thoroughfares. 

The remaining bridge is uncovered. It is the most 
ancient ; but has nothing else worthy of notice, eitcept 
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the waters of the Reuss, which, issuing from the lake at 
this outlet, are of a bright limpid green. The 
Cathedral is said to be the richest in saints' relics, 
bones, and other trumpery, throughout Switzerland : 
a great show-place doubtless for the priests. We did 
not spend our valuable time in such fruitless pursuits ; 
but, after due rest and refreshment, bundled away, 
bag and baggage ; having been obliged to submit our 
passports to examination, for which favour we were 
charged half a franc each. 

The evening was yet unpropitious, damp, and 
lowering. As we travelled on, it would have been 
bard to persuade ourselves we were surrounded by 
Alpine scenery ; for, though the mist was dispersed, 
yet the clouds hung very low, cutting off from view 
every altitude higher than their own shabby shapes. 
There was an oppressive, electrical atmosphere too ; 
listless and dispiriting to individuals like myself, 
subject to these skiey influences. 

The country is well wooded, and in a high state of 
cultivation. — Our road being hilly; we did not appear 
to make so much way as I wished, and I soan became 
apprehensive we should hardly accomplish our task ere 
nightfall. The scenery too had changed its character, 
and began to look wild and dreary. We had got about 
eleven miles on our road, when one of the horses on a 
sudden began to plunge. His intention evidently was 
to lie down, nor would he go a step further. We 
jumped out in a great hurry, and the driver tried to 
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make him desist, but in vain. With great difficulty 
he was unharnessed, while groaning, and rolling on 
the road in terrible agony. All further progress was 
out of the question, nor could we return to Lucerne* 
The poor animal was evidently seized with the cholic, 
and remained in this horrible torture a long time; until, 
apparently at the last gasp, his convulsive throes be- 
came more feeble. I thought he was dying : had he 
been mine, I should assuredly have put an end to his 
misery. The driver, however, would not hear of it ; 
but there was no prospect of help, and what to do would 
have puzzled wiser heads than our own. How to make 
Ourselves " comfortable for the night" was the main 
question. We were just entering the dreary defile&F> 
at the base of Mount Pilate, and the country evi- 
dently increasing in wildness and austerity; the 
night was closing in, the rain augmenting, and I 
thought it high time to be looking out for quarters, if 
such there were in the neighbourhood. On the slope 
of a hill about five hundred yards distant, was a 
building of some sort just visible. 

I ran off to inspect the premises, leaving our car- 
riage and litter in the road. Fortunately it proved 
an avberge^ and about fifty yards in advance I met 
the host, a neat, respectably-dressed person, cariying 
a bottle and glass. He had seen our mishap from his 
window, and, fancying the cause, had very thought- 
fully come prepared with medicine. I told him to 
make all haste. Luckily he spoke French, and under- 
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Stood my request, for he ran as though the poor crea- 
ture's life depended on his speed. An elderly female 
who met me at the door, to my inquiries for bed could 
not answer a word : German, I apprehend, was the 
only language she conversed in. She merely pointed 
to a sort of ladder-staircase, and a strange-looking 
place it was altogether ; — but, subsequently, I was 
happy to find that beds and chambers were to be 
had, and thought myself very fortunate in our stop- 
page happening where it did. Had we gone forward 
an hour longer, we must have passed our night in the 
middle of the road. 

This dame was attired in the Bernese costume, 
which, like most of the other Swiss national habits, 
looks rhost outre in old women and children — a 
black velvet boddice, and white shift sleeves; the 
front embroidered and decorated with crosses, beads, 
coloured glass, spangles, &c., in great profusion. 

It was now nearly eight o'clock, and three hours* 
good driving to our intended station for the night. 
Though determined in my own mind to make our 
driver hire another horse, I was equally determined 
not to be caught travelling through these horrid 
mountain-passes in the dark, and over precipices I 
knew not how bad, but fancied the worst. We left 
him to do the best he could ; and, much to 
my surprise, I saw, in a while, they had contrived 
to bring up the horses and carriage into the 
remise. The sick animal appeared free from pain, 
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but much exhausted* The remedy which our host 
administered really wrought wonders. We found 
that another for the morrow might be procured here, 
and gave orders to that efiect. 

Our bedrooms were like little wooden boxes, and 
the strangest receptacles imaginable ; yet every thing 
looked clean, new, and unpainted. The satte, a greats 
bare, almost unfurnished room, save a few forms and a 
long table, and appeared newly built. On inquiry 
we ascertained that baths were established here, which 
the owners were trying to bring into note ; and a new 
host, and new equipments had just been added. It is 
called " Fahrnbiihl Bad," and our entertainer, J. 
Burkhard, who, I can safely say, did every thing in 
his power to make us comfortable ; trotting about in 
every direction (I rather fancy he was "henpecked") 
like the veriest menial, to wait upon our wishes. His 
unavailing officiousness at times was very amusing. 

On asking for tea, there was a perfect scuffle in 
search of the " materials." At length came a little 
green ; but no tea-pot was to be had : an earthen- 
ware jug supplied its place, filled with hot water, into 
which it was supposed we should throw in the tea for 
a decoction. 

I saw heads protruded, and curious faces peeping at 
the strangers, to watch how they prepared their meal ; 
evidently a great novelty in these regions. Marching 
off to the kitchen, I caused the dame to under- 
stand that boiling water was required to pour upon 
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the tea, according to general practice. This done, we 
commenced our repast ; and retired early to rest. 

There was something so strange about the whole 
affair, that, for a while, I got nervous and fidgetty. 
Every body and everything was new to us; and, 
for aught I could tell, we might have stumbled 
on a robbers' haunt; especially when remember- 
ing to have seen in the kitchen several fierce, 
and, I thought, savage, banditti-looking personages. 
One, covered with a night-cap and long shirt only, 
was sitting on a stove. I inquired as to the meaning 
of these strange habiliments. He had just come out 
of the bath, and, I suppose, was " drying himself." 
Altogether I could not make myself quite easy ; and, 
for the first time since coming abroad, bolted and 
barricadoed my bed-room door. 

Here I could not but reflect upon the various 
occurrences of this, probably the longest, day of my 
life, and the longest chapter. 
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CHAPTER XVIIL 

VAHRNBUHL BAD. 

May 28* 

Up at four o*clock: — all right; no encounter either 
with bugs or banditti ; no hair-breadth escape to re- 
cord, which of itself would sell the book; — **this alone 
worth the money," as the show-folk say. I might, 
to be sure, embellish, or even invent, and no great 
novelty either, in these touring and publishing days ; 
but, as my veracity may be depended upon touching 
all I have told, and all I mean to relate, — as I intend 
only to sport actual adventures, without colouring or 
fiction, I will not be tempted, like too many of our 
hot-pressed, fool's-cap heroes, to encounter accidents 
about as probable and veracious as the Dragon of 
Wantley, relate jokes practical and supplemental, 
which have been hashed up in all shapes by menda- 
cious tourists, and a standing dish for every merciless 
adventurer. 

I make little doubt but these volumes could have 
been rendered infinitely more diverting, even as a 



MOUNT PILATE. 397 

book of travels, had I staid at home ; how near the 
truth I will not undertake to say. Scissors and paste 
are the mighty implements that accomplish the march 
of mind in these knowledge-diffusing days; com- 
pilations, in place of that originality and genius, 
which, in the old " bigotted illiberal times," was the 
prevailing vice. Books are now made, like hashes, 
from all manner of old ingredients. 

My first duty, as usual, was to look at the weather. 
The rain had entirely ceased ; Mount Pilate, with 
his rugged peaks, just opposite. I was rather surprised 
to see him in his present position, not having the least 
notion of such a proximity ; the previous evening 
not a hair of his head visible. To all appearance he was 
now barely a mile from us; though, by the most favour- 
able construction from our map, we could hardly 
make the distance nearer than a couple of leagues ; 
every crag and cranny distinct, as though close at 
hand. The snow was yet lying in deep, reticulated 
fissures; veining his bare black shoulders in cold, but 
vivid contrast. 

What a host of old legends crowded before me, as 
I gazed for the first time on his giant form ! It is 
a fact, beyond all the power of sceptics to gainsay, 
that Pontius Pilate did really throw himself into h 
lake on its summit; and all the storms and disasters 
which ravage the neighbouring districts, are they hot 
attributable to uneasiness, and a desire to get free 
from this purgatory of his own choosing? Did not 
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the council of Lucerne prohibit the visits of wickedly 
presumptuous individuals, lest they should throw 
stones into the lake; it being clearly ascertained 
that the ex-governor of Judea fearfully resented 
these impertinent intrusions ; never failing to " kick 
up a rumpus " whenever he felt himself so daringly 
insulted ? The shepherds even were sworn to refuse 
acting as guides : every effort in their power being 
employed to conceal the track, and prevent any 
person from attempting the ascent 

About the year 1580, however, in consequence of 
his Highness having been more restless and mis- 
chievous than usual, some patriotic individuals, de- 
termined to bear with his nasty humours no longer,, 
resolved in a body to exorcise him. Provided with 
priests, charms, holy water, and all other necessary 
apparatus, they mounted; and, after performing the 
needful ceremonies, even went so far as to insult him, 
by throwing volleys of stones into the lake ! Doubt- 
less he was chained by the aforesaid spells, else their 
lives had paid the price of their temerity. 

I saw few signs of those vast forests, which, on the 
southern or opposite side, suggested ^^the slide of 
Alpnach. " Professor Playfair has very graphically 
described the effects of this extraordinary launch. It 
was in the shape of a trough, open at the top, and nearly 
eight miles long ! Ingeniously carried over chasms, 
precipices, and torrents, in one unvarying slope from 
the summit to the lake at Alpnach. Trees, made ready 
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for the purpose, and launched from the highest point, 
were two minutes and a half only in accomplishing 
this descent; — one hundred yards in a second! 
Sound scarcely travels four times as fast. A tree, 
one hundred feet in length, looked scarcely four feet 
as it passed by. 

This extraordinary undertaking, now disused, met 
with a serious accident in 1819, and has not since 
been put to rights. The demand for timber has 
greatly decreased in this quarter since the late war. 
Napoleon contracted for the whole, and engaged to 
pay for it too ; but, I suspect, when accounts came 
to be balanced, that French plunder and devastation 
left the cantons considerably in arrear. The timber 
was formed into rafts, which floated down the Reuss 
at Lucerne; afterwards through the Aar into the 
Rhine ; thence to Holland, where in due time they 
were stored for the French navy, usually in about a 
month from the commencement of the voyage. 

At a much greater distance I beheld our "toil- 
compelling " acquaintance, as Homer would say — the 
Righi. Had we been there, of course an equivalent 
view might have been enjoyed. No use though in 
repining. Take things as you find them, should be 
the motto, especially for travellers, thereby saving a 
world of annoyance and regrets. 

The clouds, instead of lying like a load on the sum- 
mits, were now creeping round the mountain sides 
a pretty sure indication of rain during the day. 
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It was our intention to breakfast at the station we 
were to have occupied last night, about two or three 
hours distant, so that we were soon ready for departure. 
On going to the remise or coach-house, what was my 
astonishment to see our di/inff horse all ready 
harnessed and equipped again for the journey ! 

I stormed and scolded in vain. The driver was 
obstinate, as German postilions usually are ; and, 
after all, I was forced to give in, threatening that 
should we be again detained, or prevented reaching 
Berne in time, nearly fifty miles off (a pretty long 
stage for a sick horse !), he should not have one batz 
for trinkffeld. To this resolution I intended most 
religiously to adhere ; and, after bidding our very 
kind host good morning, we breathed an adieu to his 
hospitable roof. By the way, our whole charge, bed 
and board included, only amounted to six francs ! 

We had a hard pull after leaving; and, though 
our horses performed their task with great willing- 
ness, yet a long time elapsed before we gained 
the summit of the pass. Vineyards and verdant glades 
lay sparkling either in dew or drops of rain t the morn- 
ing air excessively raw and chill. We were evidently 
getting into a colder region ; being fain to close every 
window against the damp and foggy atmosphere. 

I saw, for the first time, several of those re- 
markably fine, fat, white snails, with which the 
natives enrich their soup. They are reckoned a 
very delicate and nourishing diet, on which English- 
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men, and such miserable barbarians only, would dis- 
dain to feed. 

Soon we became fairly inserted in that stratum of 
clouds, I had seen girdling the heights from our 
dormitory. At length we began to descend towards 
the valley of Entlibuch : this part of the mountain is 
unpleasantly steep ; and a new road has lately beea 
made, a series of sharp tourniquets, winding warily 
to the bottom. We suddenly got a peep into the 
valley just beneath us; the road looked rather 
dangerous, being without fence or other protection 
from a flying leap. Winding along the escarpments 
of rocks and precipices, there was ample scope for the 
geologist. Hitherto the strata, in most cases, appeared 
to dip from N. N. E. to S. S. W., at an angle of 
about twenty-three degrees, as near as I could 
measure with the eye. We were not yet in the 
primitive districts. 

The road was excellent in the valley, and about 
seven o'clock we arrived at Escholsmatt ; where at a 
good inn of large dimensions, but rather meanly 
fitted up, we made a hearty breakfast. 

We were thoroughly starved, and crept to the 
stove. Alas! how difierent from our own fireside 
comforts I No glowing, glistening bars, no nicely 
swept hearth, no glittering fire-irons and fender, 
greeted our approach ; and of all fireside luxuries, 
putting one's feet on the fender is the greatest: 
Not one of the foregoing comforts had we now 
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enjoyed for nearly three weeks ! A great square squat 
ugly thing instead, erected in one corner, covered with 
glazed tiles, and heated from without, filled the 
apartment with an unwholesome, hot, and disagree- 
ble odour. 

Being some fast or festival to-day, even at this 
early hour the church was crowded with worshippers, 
— a large plain building; and scores lingered out- 
side from the want of accommodation within. I had 
a good opportunity of seeing the female costume : — 
a straw hat, all brim, more than half a yard in 
diameter, and flat as a pancake ; — how it is kept on 
is a problem I have not been able to solve; — a black 
velvet boddice, much ornamented, without sleeves ; 
white stockings, and very, very short petticoats, some 
yards in circumference, embroidered in the gayest 
fashion, when particularly smart and cultivating; 
the hair, divided behind in two long plaited pigtails, 
hanging down more than half way to the heels. 

Those who are not furnished with hats wear a 
black velvet embroidered cap, sometimes richly orna- 
mented. I saw little difference in the coarser dresses 
of the men from those of our own peasantry. Most of 
them, however, were without coats ; in shirt sleeves, 
white as their mountain snows; a &vourite holiday 
costume apparently. 

Our horses had performed this, the first stage, in 
good style ; and I was not without hope that we mi^t 
get to Berne ere another night overtook u& The road 
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wound through a well cultivated valley, and was toler- 
ably level — mostly grass and pasture land, similar to 
many parts of Great Britain, had it not been for those 
strange-looking wooden houses ; immense projecting 
roofs, galleries, and carved ornaments, always remind- 
ing us that we are in Switzerland. They are assuredly 
built to swim f and, like so many arks, generally con- 
tain a multifarious assortment of animals. E^ch story 
is so well protected from rain, that the galleries may 
be travelled all round without an umbrella. These 
quaker roofs must be excellent snow-preservers. 

It was not long ere we caught a glimpse of 
some craggy rocks well streaked with snow, peeping 
above the intermediate hills, to our left : they seemed 
amazingly near: a very short space apparently in- 
tervened between them and the black-looking pine- 
clad range, the buttress of the valley. 

At one o'clock we came to Hochstetten, canton 
Berne, hardly twelve miles from the capital. The 
inn where we stopped, a spacious caravansary, was 
at that time nearly fiill of visiters, both male and 
female. The good wives of the neighbourhood seem 
to meet here for gape and gossip. Our hostess and her 
daughters were up to the elbows in a lev^e. I soon 
penetrated into the farthest recesses, much to the an- 
noyance of some pursy matrons, who were sitting in 
solemn council. Urlaub was inclined to be mischiev- 
ous; and, the language being now universally German, 
he felt himself entitled to display a few good-natured 
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freedoms in it, merely to show his consefquence 
before Messrs. les Anglais. 

Being much diverted with the Bernese head-dress, 
I was determined to make a sketch, and, if possible, 
a portrait of the wearer. Thereupon a tremendous 
gabble arose among the women, who appeared to be 
seriously annoyed on seeing what I was about. 
And though I did not understand a word, I saw 
sufficient to make me desist. 

It was the first time I had met with any intended 
incivility ; and, fearful of being ejected from the fe- 
male apartments, if such they were; not wishing besides 
to be guilty either of intrusion or offence, I left 
them yet unappeased, and in a terrible commotion. 
Urlaub, howeyer, determined I should not be baulked, 
snatched off one of these interesting appendages; 
and, putting it on his own head, marched out of the 
room, to my infinite horror and astonishment. I 
expected nothing less than a general rising, and that 
we should have the whole female population about 
our ears. 

Assuming an air of the most ludicrous gravity, his 
great broad ugly German face seemed to expand with 
the occasion ; while, looking out from this vast pile, 
in grim and silent majesty, he placed himself in the 
proper position for a portrait. I thought we should 
certainly have died with laughter; and his fright- 
ful expression so amused the bystanders, that we all 
laughed together — a noise and uproar perfectly ap- 
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palling : shouts, nay, roars, especially from the men, 
seemed to restore every tiling to harmony and good- 
humour; it was indeed impossible to refrain. I 
sketched away as fast as possible in the din and 
confusion of the scene. 

The youngest daughter of the auhergiste, however, 
did not appear to relish this caricature of the national 
costume ; and I saw a storm brewing amidst all this 
sunshine. A young, good-looking coquette, and of a 
pungent temper withal, I watched her face reddening 
at the indignity. She opened a tremendous battery 
of tongue upon him and us : then, with a sudden rush, 
darting at him like a tiger, snatched off the unof- 
fending head-gear from the barbarian who had dared 
to profane it by his touch. 

She bore it away in triumph : and, I dare say, had 
we been able to comprehend her expressions, or 
even the nature of her remarks, we should have had 
no reason to apprehend standing too high in her 
good graces. 

Let me try a little in the way of description. 
This costume is altogether most outr6 ; let it be 
remembered, too, that chambermaids, beggars in 
the street, little children toddling about, and women 
working in the fields, nearly all wear this black- 
winged tiara, and the very idea becomes absolutely 
ridiculous. 

The body, and likewise the skirts, are invari- 
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ably black; either of silk, worsted stuff, or velvet. 
The bosom is covered with Gne white linen ; the 
throat with a black collar of the same material as the 
outer dress, to which it is &atened by shoulder-straps. 
The shift sleeves are bare, and generally of primitive 
whiteness, very wide, puffed out or wrinkled as the 
case may happen, or the chemise be fresh from the 
laundress. The hair is all turned back, and plaited 
behind in two tails, tied with black riband, reaching 
almost to the heels. The head-dress M. Urlaub had 
so profanely handled, is the most curious part of the 
affair. It is made, apparently, of black horse-hair, 
worked so as to appear like lace, extending in wings 
from each side of the head, but meeting together 
sometimes at the summit ; I have seen them at least 
a foot in breadth. Silver chains pass over each 
shoulder; and are fastened in a sort of festoon to 
the waist. 
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almost the only writing and printing we have seen 
for many a day. I should start at the novelty of 
Roman characters, as though I had seen a ghost. 
Signposts, advertisements, newspapers, every thing is 
German. We meet with few, except in large towns, 
who have the least notion of French ; and, in conse- 
quence, Urlaub was generally obliged to act the part 
of interpreter. 

Here we had three sorts of cheese, and all bad 
enough. The celebrated Gruy^re takes its name from 
that valley, though common in many other parts of 
Switzerland, or rather the flavour under different 
names. Its peculiar taste is owing to that nauseous 
plant, the Melilotus officinalis (Common Melilot), 
reckoned with us a great nuisance, on account of 
giving the milk a disagreeable flavour, when cows 
are inadvertently suffered to eat it. But the flowers 
and even seeds of this plant are bruised and mixed 
with the curd of the Gruyere before it is pressed : 
hence the taste ; and St. David defend me from 
Swiss or Gernman cheese, whether old or new ! The 
most acceptable present from England, in the eating 
way, I was once told, would be a good Cheshire cheese : 
such is the estimation in which Germany and 
Switzerland hold their own dairies. 

Ere leaving, I just looked in again among the 
dames, to bid them " Guten MorgenJ^ 

Looking round, I was aware of something strange 
on the lap of a pale insipid-faced female. It was 
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held on the arm, towards the breast; reaching 
barely from the hand, to the bend of the elbow. 
Wrapped tightly round with bandages^ it looked 
hardly as thick as the arm on which it lay. I 
really should not have guessed the contents, had I 
not been perfectly horror-struck, as the nurse acci- 
dentally changed her position, to see the head of a baby 
at one end. The poor little wretch was absolutely 
bandaged like a mummy from head to foot. Arms, 
hands, legs, and feet, so tightly bound as to be in- 
capable of the least motion. Its head was five times 
the size, but the body not larger nor longer than that 
of a common doll. 

The horrid torture I felt assured this unfortunate, 
little, sallow, pale-faced creature must be undergoing 
made me quite ill. The unnatural appearance it 
presented was beyond description, and I speedily 
made my retreat ; but I shall never forget the puckered 
uneasy face of the miserable victim, evidently in pain, 
cramped by this absurd and cruel system of swaddling. 
How they can ever be reared is a mystery; but 
accounting sufficiently for the bad shapes ; the lame 
" lolloping" trail of the feet, and ungainly forms of 
the women. 

After a needful rest for our steeds, which had 
hitherto brought us in excellent style, we set forward 
on the last stage to Berne, the atmosphere evidently 
clearing as we went on. The country seemed well cul- 
tivated ; and I was much pleased with the great care 
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and neatness generally observable in the farm-yards. 
Manure, in place of being thrown up in irregular 
heaps, was nicely squared, sloping towards the top, 
like Egyptian architecture, and the summit edged 
round with a twisted hayband, as accurately as though 
by line and rule. 

Liquid manure is much used, and taken to the 
fields in tubs ; whence it is laden forth in perforated 
tin vessels, held by a long pole, and scattered over 
the growing grass. The architectural genius of the 
country seems, on the whole, rather fantastical. All 
their ingenuity seems put forth for the contrivance of 
new forms and decorations. No such thing as a 
continuous line of dwellings in the villages. The 
carved framework looks picturesque, and these primi- 
tive people, amidst other curious quaint devices, often 
carve a verse from Scripture, or a short prayer for 
protection and a blessing, on their wooden homes. 
Many of them look dark and smoke-dried, showing 
evident signs of antiquity. 

How different from Prussia ! there all dirt and 
squalor ; here cleanliness, and even elegance, in the 
outward forms. Yet man seems to increase in wants 
with every new gratification; he is assuredly not 
rendered happier thereby. However little he pos- 
sesses, the man is rich who wants nothing more; 
while the most favoured in this respect is poor indeed, 
if he be continually craving for the good he cannot, 
or does not, enjoy. 
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Fires are a terrible calamity, as may be imagined, 
and watchmen are stationed in almost every village, 
not as a protection from thieves but from fire. Their 
cries are sometimes curious enough; for instance, 
" Gentlemen, the clock has struck," so and so. " I 
wish you a very good night," or "a very good 
morning." Occasionally, " Sleep you well," or " I 
wish you good health," 

Whilst on our tour in the Oberlands, the lightning 
had set fire to, and caused the destruction of, several 
houses near Berne: whole villages have, in this manner, 
been reduced to ashes. 

As we approached Berne, the con^omerate disap- 
peared, in the shape of road materials, stoops, 
walls, &c., granite now supplied its place. We were 
evidently in the region of unstratified primitive rocks. 
The snowy peaks to our left part of the Bernese 
Alps, over the lake of Thun. Though looking so 
near, they could not be less than a dozen miles dis- 
tant; probably twenty would be nearer the mark. 
It might be we were looking at the Jungfrau, with 
her attendants the Wetterhorn (our Kussnacht friend's 
*'^am"), Shroekhorn, Finsteraarhorn, &c. One of 
them seems like a pyramid of light, and really 
glistens like a gem ! This I pleased myself with 
fancying was the Finsteraarhorn, from its shape. 

We arrived at Berne before S o'clock; much 
earlier than could have been anticipated ; our " dead 
horse " proving better than many living ones. These 

T 2 



^ 



412 BERNE. 

useful animals had travelled nearly fifty miles since 
morning, with five persons and luggage ; a job which 
would have knocked up most hacks in our own coun- 
trv. 

m 

The approach to Berne is magnificent. This old 
aristocratic-looking city, crowning the high steep 
clii& of the Aar, with its sombre heavy cathedral 
tower, and jagged oudine of houses and spires. The 
ramparts, planted with trees, were crowded with gay 
pedestrians; some seated, others enjoying their 
delightful promenade. After winding down a steep 
descent, we clomb the main street into the city ; sud- 
denly emerging into busy life, and at once among the 
gay and fluttering crowds, in this great vortex of 
existence. 

A rapid bend of the Aar sweeps round half the 
town, built on a peninsula or tongue of land, rising 
above one hundred feet, in the highest part, perpen- 
dicularly from its current. 

At the gate our passports were demanded ; minus 
these, we drove to the Hotel de Faucon ; an immense 
establishment which we intended to make head quar- 
ters for the next three or four days. 

Our first care was to visit the English minister. 
He was not at home ; but we arranged to be at the 
secretary's office by nine the next morning. 

We had the remainder of the day for " lionizing." 
My first view was from the terrace. The wall, built 
three hundred years ago, facing the river, and at an 
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enormous expense, cost nearly ten tliousand pounds ; 
a prodigious sum at that period. It is considered an 
excellent and unique piece of masonry. From this 
platform the scenery is probably unequalled out of 
Switzerland. 

The whole range of the Bernese Alps is spread out 
before you, covered with snow. Their wondrous 
peaks, rosy red, or burnished gold, overtopping the 
high range of black mountains between. Then dark 
woody lines and patches, gradually becoming more 
positive in colour; brightning into green, more and 
more distinct, imtil joined to the waving landscape at 
your feet 

I gazed on the scene with emotions it would be vain 
to describe. A feeling of silent unutterable ecstasy ! 
It was the first view of these giant pinnacles; and, like 
first love, perhaps the best. 

There was the Jungfi*au, Great Monch, Eiger; 
Finsteraarhorn, from whose eternal snows came the 
blue river at my feet; the Shroekhorn, Wetter- 
bom, &c. &c. Each of these, even the lowest, nearly 
four times the height of our highest mountains! 
From a child I had been familiar with their names. 
They had been embodied in my pleasantest and 
proudest anticipations ; formed part and parcel of my 
existence; been my dreams and my delight, even 
when a boy; and their imperishable forms, the 
subject of many a reverie and romance. They were 
now before me in all their vast, their inconceivable 

T 3 
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magnificence. I saw not, heard not, the busy crowd, 
brushing past me with indifference, to them the sight 
was an every-day occurrence. 

I left the spot with reluctance, and comnieneed a 
round of sight*seeing ; a business which generally 
infects me either with the spleen or the vapours. 
^ God made the country, and man made the town,'' 
sure enough; and I never feel so fatigued and 
disappointed as when doomed to an inspection of 
the latter performances. Nevertheless, a traveller 
must run the gauntlet through every notable huddle 
of houses, churches, palaces, and the like; so I 
addressed myself to the task as one that was in- 
evitable. 

To the museum of natural history first ; the next 
best thing. Here the whole is shown gratuitously ; 
and — but I do not intend to make these pages either 
a curiosity register, or a catalogue. Suffice to say that 
I was much pleased with the botanical and other spe- 
cimens. 

The celebrated dog of St* Bernard is stuffed and 
exhibited in a glass-case. Most of my readers have 
seen what is intended for his portrait in the print- 
shops. He is there represented carrying a child he 
had found in the snow, and flung on his back, holding 
him by the skirts with his teeth. 

This is really a fact, and it is recorded that he has 
saved the lives of, I think, upwards of thirty persons. 
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The identical cordial bottle he used to carry is still 
round his neck. 

The city may well be called Berne ; for it is ab- 
solutely infested with bears and their similitudes. 
Their eflSgies meet you in every direction. They are 
the city arms ; are stamped on the coins ; sculptured 
on all public buildings; carved on almost every 
wooden barn throughout the canton. All (or nearly 
so) the fountains have these uncouth horrid brutes 
exalted in every possible attitude: they are, I fancy, 
the tutelary genii of the city, wherefore is a matter of 
historical doubt, and various guesses are made for 
the occasion. 

Down the centre of several streets, a deep, broad, 
stone channel conveys a continual stream. This im- 
parts great coolness and cleanliness to the whole. 

The sculpture of these fountains, generally, is of a 
superior character, but the subjects are grotesque 
beyond description. One of them, a great bear 
standing erect, clad in armour like a warrior, with an 
iron-barred visor over his ugly snout. Another has 
a warrior in human form, and little bears, in the 
capacity of squires, carrying his sword, shooting with 
a musket between his legs, &c. It would be im- 

* 

possible to enumerate all the strange devices that 
meet jou at every turn. 

One fountain displays the old legend of the giant 
Tarquin devouring children ; the whole exquisitely 
carved He is just eating one, several are fastened 
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in a bag. One poor wretch has made his escape, and 
another is trying to get out through a hole in the 
wallet. 

The city is beautifully built; houses generally 
of an excellent free stone, of different heights, 
and fancifully embellished; giving a very pleasing 
and rich variety to the perspective. In some of 
the streets they are built over arcades ; and a great 
part of the town may be traversed without wetturg 
one's feet, or being incommoded either with the 
sun or rain. 

The shops are often gloomy in consequence, and 
are not so splendidly decorated as might be expected 
in this, the chief capital of the cantons. Sometimes 
the pillars of these piazzas present the appearance 
of buttresses sloping upwards, looking rather heavy 
and ponderous. 

On a gateway or tower crossing one of the main 
streets (La Ghrande Rue) 9 called the " Tower of the 
Horologe," is one of the most curious clocks I ever 
saw ; it has not been described to my knowledge, and 
the discovery was quite accidental. The whole perform- 
ance takes place outside, and may be seen from any part 
of the street. First, about five minutes before the 
hour, a feathered chanticleer " large as life," stand* 
ing on a little pedestal at one side, flaps his wings, 
and crows. This imitation is accomplished by a 
machinery of pipes and bellows inside the bird. 
Secondly, a procession of bears, revolving round a 
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pedestal in a niche. Some are riding on horseback ; 
others playing on instruments; and altogether as 
laughable an exhibition as can well be imagined. 
Sitting above these, Old Time is displayed as a little, 
grotesque, squat, hunched figure, very different from 
our allegorical representations. In one hand he holds 
an hour-glass, and in the other a sceptre. The hour 
is then struck, by a gigantic warrior with a ponder- 
ous hammer, on a huge bell at the summit of the 
gateway. With every stroke Time moves his sceptre, 
and opens and shuts his jaws, as though counting them. 
The cock then crows again, Old Time turns his glass 
for another hour, and all is finished. 

Berne is assuredly the paradise of bears : in a fosse 
near the south bastion below the ramparts, beside the 
Gate of Arberg, are two large pits or enclosures faced 
with stone, where living bears are kept at the public 
expense. An old lady many years ago left a sum of 
money to increase their luxuries, and lessen the cost 
of their maintenance from the public purse. They 
are indeed sumptuously lodged and fed. The keeper, 
whose dwelling is over the dens, is obliged to live 
upon similar diet ; which ensures the animals an ex- 
cellent supply. 

The pits are spacious, and a couple of immense 
bruins in each. Two dens at one end, under the 
keeper's house, are capable of being fastened by a sort 
of grating or portcullis, let down by machinery from 
above ; so that the bears may be kept in or out of the 
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den, as circumstances require. In the middle of each 
enclosure is a bare pine tree for the animals to climb. 
Every year, on a certain day, fresh trees are brought, 
and the old ones removed. The bears are very fond 
of them when fresh, climbing up, and gnawing die 
bark, as though refreshed by the smell of their beloved 
forests ; — probably a kind of instinct only, which we 
often find, even in domesticated animals, whose natural 
habits and propensities have never been put in requi- 
sition. These creatures are, in all likelihood, unac- 
quainted with the native wilds of their ancestors ; many 
of them are bom and educated here ; and young ones 
are generally nurturing for a fresh supply. 

Both recreation and amusement are provided: 
large wooden balls are furnished for them to trundle; 
and it is amusing to see the gravity with which this 
operation is performed. Passers by, no doubt, often 
throw them dainties ; one of the beauties seeing me 
look over, squatted on his haunches to beg. 

Beside the Porte de Morat is another enclosure, 
for deer. These are likewise pensioners on the 
public purse. 

The walks on the ramparts are planted with lindens- 
trees, and kept in beautiful order. Criminals at 
Berne are made useful to society, in place of being 
cooped up, unproductive to the general weal. They 
are employed on the fortifications and other public 
works; often yoked in carts, attended hy ffens^cTarmes as 
drivers. In place of being shocked, as our mawkish 
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philanthropists profess, or pretend to be, at this ex- 
ample of human degradation, I was pleased to think 
that punishment was here made subservient to public 
utility. Another great end, too, is answered — pub* 
lie example, which, above all others, deters from crime. 
I am inclined to think so m&ny frauds, thefts, and 
other misdemeanours would not be committed if the 
culprits knew, that in their native place probably, 
amongst their neighbours, relatives, and acquaintance, 
they would be exhibited daily, as a warning and 8^ 
spectacle. 

In Berne, and in many other cities on the Continent, 
this mode of punishment is adopted ; and foreigners 
may well ask, if example, and to deter, are the great 
ends of all punishment, how can this object be attained 
by hiding the criminal within four walls, and sedu<^ 
lously preventing his condition from being seen ? 

Not yet knowing how we might be situated with 
regard to passports, no definitive arrangements could 
be made for visiting the Oberlands. They were soon 
procured from the police office, on paying a small fee. 
I felt rather anxious respecting the Austrian Ambas- 
sador's signature, knowing, that unless quite regular 
in this respect, it would be in vain to attempt passing 
into Lombardy; his majesty of Prussia I did not 
care a fig for, knowing we were now from under his 
jurisdiction. 

Hoping for the best, I sought repose in a pleasant 
and even sumptuous chamber. As usual, I bounced 
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off the eider down bed, which is sometimes so elastic, 
that it will rebound almost to the ceiling. The hotels 
in this city are of enormous size ; at our own, the 
con, they make up nearly two hundred beds. 
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